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CHAPTER  I. 

BESIDE  STILL  WATEKS. 

The  youth  in  the  multi-coloured  blazer  laughed. 
You  d  have  to  come  and  be  a  nurse,"  he 
suggested. 

"Oh,  I'd  go  as  a  drummer-boy.  I'd  look  fine 
in  uniform,  wouldn't  I?"  the  waitress  simpered 
in  return.  ^ 

Dennis  Burnham  swallowed  his  liqueur  in  one 
savage  gulp  pushed  back  his  chair,  and  rose 
from  the  uble. 

"Silly  young  ass,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  loud 
enough   for  the  object  of  his  wrath  to  hear. 
Let  s  get  outside." 

The  four  of  us  rose,  paid  our  bill,  and  went 
out,  leaving  die  youth  and  his  flippant  com- 
panions to  th-mselves.  For  it  was  Bank 
Holiday,  August  the  diird,  1914,  and  I  think, 
though  It  was  the  shortest  and  most  uneventful 
of  all  our  nver  "  annuals,"  it  is  the  one  which  we 
are  least  likely  to  forgei.  On  the  Saturday 
Dennis.  Jack  Curtis,  Tommy  Evan^  d  myself 
had  started  from  Richmond  on  ou.  .-arly  trip 
up  the  river  Even  as  we  sat  in  die  two  punts 
playing  bridge,  moored  at  our  first  camping- 
place  below  Kingston  Weir,  disquieting 
rumours  reached  us  in  the  form  of  excited  ques- 
tions from  the  occupants  of  passing  craft.  And 
now,  as  we  rose  from  the  dinner-table  at  the 
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Magpie,  Sunbury,  two  days  Uter.  it  aeemed  that 
war  was  inevitable.  «•"«» 

«11^"  '  ??''  '»<•"»«««'."  growled  Dennis 
aj  we  stepped  into  one  of  the  punu  and  paddl^ 
Idly  acro«  to  the  lock.  "  i.  how  any  you^SS 
can  treat  the  whole  thing  as  a  terrific  joll;     U 

mu.?Lv  '"•'"*  Gennany-Md  it  ^n.  we 

must-it  s  going  to  be .    Good  Heavens  J 

who  knows  what  it's  going  to  be  I " 

-  52*""^*^'  "'''  ^°»'  """o  new  •llowed 
any  thought  to  remain  half -expressed.  "im«. 
mg  that  we  are  not  prepared,  an^  diey  are.  We 
««'»  f^^  »»™iRhtjSto  die  ring  untrained  to 
meet  an  opponwit  who  has  been  gettinjf  readv 
mght  Md  £y  for  the  Lord  knol,  Sw  SnJ 

foun^^th^K  "  !£?*"'•"  ^"^  J*^  *"»«  invariably 
found  die  bnght  spot  in  everything.  "  we  nev« 

•«««w^?      j'  ^  P"******  *»  t«>e."  I  replied; 

"  ^-  ^■?**'*  ■*  °°«'   Tom  added. 

Which  bnngs  me  to  the  point  which  most 

"  m^'  us."    aid  Dennis.  wiA  a  serioS  f^ 

What  are  we  gomg  to  do  ?  " 

"It  seems  to  me,"  I  replied,  "that  there  is 

only  one  thing  we  can  do.  *^  If  ,he  Goveramenl 

S*^!  Tl"  "  ?  y?"  "»"«  »nd  "nine;  «>d 
who  is  to  fight  our  battles  but  you  and  me?" 

"VV  ™L^"'  °''*  ""•  '^"'^'^y-"  ^*^d  Dennis. 
V  e  must  appear  m  person,  as  you  lawyers 

would  say.    fm  afraid  there's  not  the  slJSS 
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hwe  of  peace  being  miintained  now;  and, 
indeed,  in  view  of  the  circumstancea.  I  ahould 
prefer  to  aay  there  is  not  the  slightest  fear  of 
It.  We  can't  honourably  keep  out,  so  let  us 
hope  we  shall  step  in  at  once." 

Jack's  muttered  "hear  hear"  spoke  for  us 
all,  and  there  was  silence  for  a  minute  or  two. 
My  thoughu  were  very  far  away  from  the 
peaceful  valley  of  the  Thames;  they  had  «own, 
in  fact,  to  a  still  more  peaceful  glen  in  the 
Western  Highlands— but  of  that  anon.  I  fancy 
the  others,  too,  were  thinking  of  something  far 
removed  from  the  ghastly  horror  of  war.  Jack 
was  sitting  with  an  open  cigarette-case  in  his 
hand,  gazug  wistfully  at  the  bank  to  which  we 
had  moored  the  boat.  There  was  a  "little 
garl  in  the  question.  Poor  chap;  I  knew 
exactly  what  he  was  thinking;  he  had  my 
sympathy  I  The  silence  became  uncomfort- 
able, and  It  was  Jack  who  broke  it. 

"Give  me  a  match.  Tommy  he  exclaimed 
suddenly,  "and  don't  talk  so  uiuch."  Tom, 
who  had  not  spoken  a  word  for  several  minutes, 
produced  the  matches  from  a  capacious  pocket, 
and  we  all  laughed  rather  immoderately  at  the 
feeble  sally. 

"As  to  talking,"  said  Tom,  when  our  natural 
equammity  had  been  restored,  "  you  all  seem  to 
be  leaymg  me  to  sajr  what  we  all  know  has  to 
be  said.  And  that  is,  what  is  the  next  item  on 
the  programme?" 
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"I  think  we  had  certainly  better  decide '» 

Dennis  began. 

..«^?"  °'*^  humbug!"  exclaimed  Tom. 
You  ^  now  perfectly  well  that  we've  all  decided 
what  we  are  going  to  do.  It  is  merely  the  ques- 
tion of  putting  It  in  words.  In  some  way  or 
\irfl  r*  '"^''"^  '°  "8;ard  the  case  of  Rex  v. 
Wilhelm  as  one  in  which  we  per  onally  are  con- 
cerned.   Am  I  right?" 

"  Scored  a  possible,"  said  Jack,  who  had  quite 
recovered  his  spirits. 

"  In  which  case,"  Tom  continued,  "  we  don't 
expect  to  be  of  much  assistance  to  our  King 
and  country  if  we  go  gallivanting  up  to  Walling- 
lord,  as  o.iginally  intended.  The  question, 
therefore,  remains,  shall  we  go  back  by  train— if 
^e  can  find  the  station  here— or  shall  we  punt 
Lack  to  Richmond  ? " 

"I  don't  think  we  need  worry  about  that," 
said  Dennis.  "  I  vote  we  go  back  by  river;  it 
will  be  more  convenient  in  every  way,  and  we 
can  leave  the  boats  at  Messums.  If  things  are 
not  so  black  as  we  think  they  are  we  can  step 
on  board  again  with  a  light  heart,  or  four  light 
hearts,  if  you  prefer  it,  and  start  again.  What 
do  you  say,  Ron  ?  " 
''  I  should  prefer  to  paddle  back,"  I  replied. 
It  would  be  a  pity  to  break  up  our  party 
immediately.  I  don't  want  to  be  sentimental,  or 
anything  of  that  sort,  but  you  chaps  will  agree 
that  we  have  had  some  very  jolly  times  together 
in  the  past,  and  if  we  are  all  going  to  take  out 
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our  naturalisation  papers  in  the  Atkins  family,  it 
u  just  possible  that  we— well,  we  mav  not  be 
all  together  again  next  year." 
|]  And  you,  Jack?"  asked  Dennis. 
"  Oh,    down    stream  for  me,"  said   young 
Curtis,  with  what  was  obviously  an  effort  at  his 
usual  lipht-hearted  manner.    "  Think  of  all  the 
beer  wc  ve  got  left."     But  the  laugh  with  which 
he  accompanied  his  remark  was  not  calculated 
to  deceive  any  of  us,  and  I  am  afraid  my  clumsy 
speech  hat'  set  him  thinking  again.     So  we  went 
"ashore,"  and  had  a  nightcap  at  the  Magpie, 
where  the  flippant  youth  was  announcing  to  an 
adminng  circle  that  if  he  had  half  a  dozen  pals 
to  go  with  him  he  wouldn't  mind  joining  the 
army  himself  I     Having  scoured  the  village  in 
an  unavailing  attempt  to  round  up  half  a  pound 
of  butter,  we  put  off  down  stream,  and  spent  the 
night  in  the  beautiful  backwater.     No  one  sug- 
gested cards  after  supper,  and  we  lay  long  into 
the  night  discussiner,  as  thousands  of  other 
people  all  over  the  country  were  probably  dis- 
cussing, conscription,  espionacfe,  martial  law,  the 
possibilities  of  invasion,  and  the  probable  dura- 
tion of  the  war.     I  doubt  very  much  if  we  should 
have  gone  to  sleep  at  all  had  we  been  able  to 
foresee  the  events  which   the    future,   in  its 
various  ways,  held  in  store  for  each  of  us.     But, 
as  It  was,  we  plunged  wholeheartedly  into  what 
Tommy    Evans    described    as    "ILife's    new 
interest."    We  positively  thrilled  ai  the  pros- 
pect of  army  life.  ^ 
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"Think  of  it."  said  lack  cnthusiutically, 
"  open  air  all  the  time.  Nothing  to  worry  about, 
no  work  to  do,  only  manual  labour.    Why,  it's 

((oine  to  be  one  long  holiday.    Hang  it  I     I've 
aid  drain-pipes  on  a  farm — for  fun  I 

It  was  past  one  o'clock  when  we  g(  out 
supper.    And  our  appetites  lost  nothing  by  the 

firospf:ct  of  hardships  which  w:  treated  rather 
ightly,  since  we  entirely  failed  to  appreciate 
their  seriousness.  Jack's  visions  of  storming 
ramparts  at  the  pomt  of  the  bayonet  merely 
added  flavour  to  his  amazing  coitation  of  cold 
beef,  ham,  brawn,  cold  fowl,  and  peaches  and 
cream,  with  which  he  insisted  on  wmding-up  at 
nearly  two  in  the  tnorning.  He  would  have 
shouted  with  laughter  had  you  told  him  that  in 
lesii  than  three  weeks  he  would  be  dashing 
through  the  enemy's  lines  with  despatches  on  a 
red-hot  motor-cycle.  And  Tommy — 'poor  old 
Tommy — well,  I  fancy  he  would  have  been  just 
as  cheerful,  dear  old  chap,  had  he  known  the 
fate  that  was  in  store.  For  to  him  was  to  fall 
the  lot  which,  of  all  others,  everyone — rich  and 
poor  alike — understands.  There  is  no  need  for 
me  to  repeat  the  story.  Even  in  the  rush  of  a 
war  which  has  already  brouf^ht  forward  some 
thousands  of  heroes,  the  re  Jer  will  remember 
the  elorious  exploit  of  Corporal  Thomas  Evans, 
in  wliich  he  won  the  D.C.M.,  and  also,  unfortu- 
nately, gave  his  life  for  his  country.  It  is 
sufficient  to  say  th&t  three  men  in  particular 
will  ever  cherish  his  memory  as  that  of  a  loyal 
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friend,  •  cTieery  comride,    a    dean.    hone«. 
uraightforwtrd      Englishman     throush    and 
.ough.  * 

to  t!^at°'  ^'""  *  *"''  myieU— but  I  am  coming 
Haying  finished  our  early  morning  supper,  we 
njrned  in  for  a  few  hours'  sleep.  JicV  and 
Tommy  m  one  boat,  Dennis  and  I  in  the  other. 
But  before  we  did  so  we  stood  up,  as  well  as 

« Tk °"J-    "m**"  ?"i',  '^■"^"  '°o^'  «»nd  drank 

I  Be  Kmg  ;  and  I  fancy  that  in  the  mind  of 
each  of  us  there  was  more  than  one  other  name 
silently  coupled  with  that  toast.  Then,  for  the 
nrst  time  m  my  memor)  of  our  intimacy  together, 
we  solemnly  shook  hands  before  turning  in. 
But.  try  as  I  would,  I  couldn't  sleep.  For  a 
long  time  I  lay  there,  in  the  beautiful  silence  of 
the  night,  my  thoughts  far  away,  sleep  farther 
•way  still.  Presently  I  grovelled  for  my 
tobacco-pouch. 

"Restless,  Ron?"  Dennis  asked,  himself 
evidently  quite  wide  awake. 

"Can t  sleep  at  all."  I  answered.  " But 
flon  t  let  me  disturb  you." 

"  You're  not  disturbing  me,  old  man.  I  can't 
sleep  either.     Let's  light  the  la.np  and  smoke." 

Accordingly  we  fished  out  our  pipes  and  re- 
lighted the  acetylene  lamp,  which  hung  from  the 
middle  hoop.    Jack  turned  over  in  his  sleep. 

PBt  out  the  light,  old  fellow.  Not  a 
cab  net  meeting,  y'know."  he  murmured 
orownly.    And  by  way  of  compromise  I  pulled 
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ihe  primitive  draught  curtain  between  the  two 
boatA,  and  as  I  Mt  up  to  do  >o  I  noticed  with 
a  itart  that  Dennis  wore  a  worried  look  I  had 
never  seen  before.  I  lay  bark,  got  my  pipe 
goinfl;,  -nd  waited  (or  him  to  speak. 

"  I  jnder,"  he  said  presently,  through  the 
clouds  n(  smoke  that  hung  imprisoned  beneath 
our  shallow  roof — "I  wonder  if  there  would 
have  been  any  war  if  the  Germans  smoked 
jamavana?" 

"What's  worrying  you,  Den?"  I  asked, 
ignoring  his  question. 

"Worrying  me?  Why,  i.  '.hing.  I've  got 
nothing  to  worry  about.  What  about  you, 
though  ?  I  don't  want  • "  '>utt  in  on  your  private 
affairs,  but  you've  a  lo  -re  to  be  rarrieo  about 
than  I  have." 

"  I  ?    Oh,  nonsense,  i  ennis,"  I  protested. 

"  None  of  t.tat  with  me,  Ron.  You  know 
what  I  mean.  There's  no  point  in  either  cf  us 
conc^Ming  things.  This  war  is  going  to  make 
a  big  difference  to  you  and  ^lyra  McLeod. 
Now,  lell  me  all  about  it.  What  do  you  mean 
to  do,  and  everything  ? " 

"  There  isn't  mudi  to  tell  you.  You  know 
nil  about  it.  We're  not  engaged.  Old  General 
McLeod  'objects  to  our  engagement  on  account 
of  ny  position.  Of  course,  he's  quite  right. 
He's  very  nice  about  it,  and  he's  always  kmd- 
ness  '*seif  to  me.  You  know,  of  course,  that 
he  and  my  father  were  brother  officers  ?  Myra 
and  I  have  been  chums  since  she  was  four.    We 
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low  etch  oUier,  uid  she  would  be  content  to 
Wilt,  but,  in  the  raewitime-well.  you  know  mv 
po..t.on.  I  c«i  only  de^ribe  it  in  {he  weUwo^ 
t'^     rfc  ''•"'•'"'  '"'^  'i-npecunioS 

•le  called  tnd  the  few  that  are  briefed.  Of 
course  the  General  is  riRht.      He  says  that  I 

S!hir*^'.^r  H?^"  ''"''i""y  •'°^«  "d 
neither  wnte  to  her  nor  see  her,  and  give  her 

a  cnance  to  meet  someone  else,  and  afl  that— 

2^5^,*!  .°Tl'*  •"*?  ^r  """"(?  her  own 
•et  But  I  tnjd  that  once  for  three  months;  I 
didn  t  answer  her  letters,  or  write  to  her.  a^d 
I  worried  myself  to  death  very  nearly  ab(^ut  it. 
Bat  at  the  end  of  the  three  month.  .1^  ^e  „» 
to  town  to  see  what  it  was  all  about.  Gad,  how 
I  glad  I  was  fo  see  her  I " 

J\l  ^"^n^^^T  Ji'^'^  ^*""»'  sympatheti- 
cally. But  what  d'you  mean  by  tellinff  me 
youd  ^ot  noth  nj  to  worry  about/    Now^th™t 

'  ^ke  dJntrft^l"'^  n'"P  ^°'"K  nicely,  and  look 
Hke  doing  really  well,  along  comes  this  wretched 
war.  and  you  join  the  army,  and  such  practice 
M  you  have  goes  to  the  devil.     It',  rotten  luck 
Ronnie,  rotten  luck."  * 

liftlili'  /il'^'j'  '  «<*'"'"ed  with  a  sigh.  My 
to  me  ''"'>-«""«d  success  had  meant  a  lot 

hf'l  ll°.V  thankful  for  too.  To  begin  with, 
she  11  wait  for  you,  and  then,  if  necessa^,  marr)^ 
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on  twopence-halfpenny  a  year,  and  make  you 
comfortable  on  it  too.  As  far  as  her  father  is 
concerned,  she's  very  devoted  to  him,  and  would 
never  do  anything  to  annoy  him  if  she  could 
possibly  help  it,  as  I  easily  spotted  the  night  we 
dined  with  them  at  the  Carlton.  But  she's  made 
up  her  mind  to  be  Mrs.  Ronald  Ewart  sooner 
or  later ;  that  I  will  swear !  " 

"  I'm  very  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,"  I 
answered,  "but  the  thing  that  worries  me,  of 
course,  is  the  question  as  to  whether  I  have  any 
right  to  let  this  go  on.     If  war  is  declared ' 

"  Which  it  will  be,"  said  Dennis. 

"  Well,  then,  my  practice  goes  to  the  devil,  as 
you  say.  How  long  after  the  war  is  it  going  to 
be  before  I  could  marry  one  of  Myra's  maids,  let 
alone  Myra?  And,  supposing,  of  course,  that 
I  use  the  return  half  of  my  ticket,  so  to  speak, 
and  come  back  safe  and  sound,  my  own  pros- 
pects will  be  infinitely  worse  than  they  were 
before  the  war.  The  law,  after  all,  is  a  luxury, 
and  no  one  will  have  a  great  deal  of  money 
for  luxuries  by  the  time  we  have  finished  with 
it  and  wiped  Germany  off  the  map.  Besides,  if 
there's  no  money  about,  there's  nothing  to  go  to 
law  over.  So  there  you  are,  or,  rather,  there  I 
am." 

"  What  do  you  intend  to  do,  then  ?  "  my  friend 
asked. 

"  I  shall  go  up  to  Scotland  to-morrow  night — 
well,  of  course,  it's  to-night,  I  shoald  say — and 
see  her — and — and " 
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"  Yes — well,  and " 

T  ISf '  *"!**'"  ^" ''''"  " «"""  be  all-all  over 

ence    ha?l  ^'  '^'•''•"  T"  '"»''«  ^"  ^^e  differ 
ence,  that  I  must  join  the  armv  anrf  th^t  .i,„ 

else,  and  that,  as  m  any  case  I  might  never 

^^.h^'i'  M^'"''  'Vi  ^«  »'«*  'hing  Sus  both 
that  she  should  consider  herself  free,  and-er- 

Teaidy         '°"'"'"    ''"""'^    *^^*''"    ^    ^nded 

twi'SViiL^e"'^"   "'''^'   ^^'"'•^'   -*   > 

h  ''"  f^^^l  ^.   ""^  P"t  «'  fairly  formally  to 
foL   •""'■    ^"»4se.  of  course,  f  must  appear 

hZ       <?r°*  "''•""^  *'«'■  '™ag'ne  I  want  it 
broken  off  for  reasons  of  my  own" 
Dennis  laughed  softly. 

••yJ°^   '^f^'^'T'-  <=g°tistical  idiot,"  he  said. 

suIh^  o      *  '""y  "°^»'"*=  ^»t  yo"  could  per- 
suade anyone  you  met  for  the  first  time  even 

?ou  r„r"°-  '."  'r-    ^y  »»  «"«»"«  do  wha" 
you  Amk  IS  right,  Ron.     I  wouldn't  dissuade 

Tell  he'rt.  ""''•     '^^"  -^^  '"^^^  ^^e  ''s^'ee 

be  wilHnaJj  ^°"  ^''^  ''V-'"?  ''"  f^««'  and  I'll 
DC  wi  ling  to  wager  my  little  all  that  you  two 

tSlr  r"^uP'=°?'^  ^'"   fi"d   yourselves 
tied  tighter  together  than  ever.     By  ail  means 
do  your  best  to  be  a  good  little  boy   rS 
and  do  what  you  conceive  to  be  your  duty°" 

You  needn't  pull  my  leg  about  it  "I  said 
though  somewhat  half-heartedly.  ' 
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"  I'm  not  pulling  your  leg,  as  you  put  it," 
Dennie  answered,  in  a  more  serious  tone.  "  If 
ever  I  saw  honesty  and  truth  and  love  and 
loyalty  looking  out  of  a  girl's  eyes,  that  girl  is 
Myra  McLeod." 

"  Thank  you  for  that,  Den,"  I  answered 
simply.  There  was  little  si^ntiment  bet  een  us. 
Thank  heaven,  there  wan  something  more. 

"  And  so  you  see,  you  lu'-''y  dog,  you'll  go 
out  to  the  front,  and  comt  >ack  loaded  with 
honours  and  blushes,  and  marry  the  girl  of  your 
dreams,  and  live  happy  ever  after."  And 
Dennis  sighed. 

"Why  the  sigh?"  I  asked.  "Oh,  come 
now,"  I  added,  suddenly  remembering.  "  Fair 
exchange,  you  know.  You  haven't  told  me 
what  was  worrying  you." 

"My  dear  old  fellow,  don't  be  ridiculous; 
there's  nothing  worrying  me." 

I  pressed  him  to  no  purpose.  He  refused  to 
admit  that  he  had  a  care  in  the  world,  and  so 
we  fell  to  talking  of  matters  connected  with  the 
routine  of  army  life,  how  long  we  should  be 
before  we  got  to  the  front,  '"le  sport  we  four 
should  have  in  our  rest  time  behind  the  trenches, 
our  determination  to  stick  together  at  all  costs, 
etc.     Suddenly  Dennis  sat  bolt  upright 

"  Gad !  "  he  cried  savagely,  "  if  you  beggars 
weren't  going,  I  could  stick  it.  But  you  three 
leaving  me  behind,  it's " 

"  Leaving  you  behind  ?  "  I  echoed  in  astonish- 
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ment.      "But  why,   old   man?      Aren't 
coming  too?" 

"I  hope  so,"  said  Dennis  bitterly; "  J  hooe  so 
with  all  my  heart,  and  I  shall  have  a  jolly  ^o^ 
shot  at  .t.      But  I  know  what  it  willYe.Trse 

"But  why.  Dennis?"  I  asked  again.  "I 
don't  understand."  ^ 

"Of  course  you  don't,"  he  replied,  "but 
you  ye  got  your  own  troubles,  an<f  there's  no 
point  in  worrying  about  me,  in  any  case." 

wI„hF  T  1°  ^^"  ™^=  I  pleaded  our  old 
friendship,  and  the  fact  that  f  had  taken  him 
into  my  confidence  in  the  various  vicissitudes  of 
my  own  love  affair.  It  struck  me  at  the  time 
that  It  was  I  who  should  have  been  indebted^o 
him  for  his  patient  sympathy  and  help ;  and  here 
he  was,  poor  old  fdfow,  with  a  real,  Uve  troubll 
ot  his  own,  refusing  to  bother  me  with  it. 

finished''""  ""^  ^"^*  ^°'  *°  °*"  "P'  °'**  ""^  "  I 

ably.       ImaCTock  that^sall.    A  useless  hulk 
of  unnecessary  lumber." 

lnll^°'«'"^  dear  chap?"  I  asked  incredu- 
lously.   Here  was  Dennis  Burnbam,  who  had 

n  r?.*i^u°'''*  ^^l  ^«  '"'•^  '"  o"  school  days, 
and  lifted  the  public  schools  middle-weight  pot 
a  champion  swimmer,  a  massive  young  manof 
six-foot-two  in  his  socks,  calling  himself  a  crock, 
ifou  remember  that  summer  we  did  the 
cruise  from  Southampton  to  Stranraer?  " 
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"  Heavens !  yes,"  I  exclaimed,  "  and  we  cap- 
sized the  cutter  in  the  Solway,  and  you  were  laid 
up  in  a  farmhouse  at  Whithorn  with  rheumatic 
lever.    Am  I  ever  likely  to  forget  it? " 

"I'm  not,  anyway,"  said  Dennis,  ruefully. 
"  That  rheumatic  fever  left  me  with  a  weak 
heart.  I  strained  it  rowing  up  at  Oxford,  you 
remember,  and  that  fever  business  put  the  last 
touches  on  it  for  all  practice    ourposes." 

'  Are  you  sure,  old  man?"  I  asked.  It 
seemed  impossible  that  a  great  big  chap  like 
Dennis,  the  picture  of  health,  should  have  any- 
thing seriously  wrong  with  him. 

"  I'm  dead  sure,  Ron ;  I  wish  I  weren't.  Not 
that  it  matters  much,  of  course ;  but  just  now, 
when  one  has  a  chance  to  do  something  decent 
for  one's  Motherland  and  justify  one's  exist- 
ence, it  hits  a  bit  hard." 

"  Is  it  serious?"  I  asked— " really  serious?" 

"  Sufficient  to  bar  me  from  joining  you  chaps, 
though  I'll  see  if  I  can  sneak  past  the  doctor. 
You  remember  about  three  weeks  ago  we  were 
to  have  played  a  foursome  out  at  Hendon,  and 
I  didn't  turn  up?  I  said  afterwards  that  I  had 
been  called  out  of  town,  and  had  quite  forgotten 
to  wire." 

"  Which  was  extremely  unlike  you,"  I  inter- 
posed ;  "  but  go  on." 

"  Well,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I  was  on  my  way. 
I  was  a  bit  late,  and  when  I  got  outside  Golders 
Green  Tube  Station  I  ran  for  a  'bus.  Th. 
rest  of  the  day  I  spent  in  the  Cottage  Hospita 
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No,  I  didn't  faint.  The  valve  struck  and  I 
..mply  lay  on  the  pavement  a  crumpled  mJTs  of 
.emi-conscjous  humanity  till  they  carted  me  off 

anxiSfsi;.""  ^°"  '•'"*  ^°°''  ^'^^'^'^  "  I  a^ked 

^  l"t'^*"*  I  y?'"  •*«  exclaimed ; "  any  amount 
rf  the  best.  And  they  all  say  the  same^Sg- 
and  I  may  live  f or  ever-a  creaking  door." 

touched.       Why  diJn't  you  tell  me?" 

i-lenty  of  worries  of  your  own,  old  man  " 

Ti'l"''*'  ""*  cheerfully;  "and,  besides  it 

woud  have  spoiled  everything.     You  fel";^ 

use  an  Inshism,  and  try  ng  to  prevent  mv 
nofcmg  It.  You  know  as'  will  as  ?  do  Sat"  f 
a't'thJ^fe^"?.""  '  """^"'^  '>»^'  *>««"  '"kSSon 

prZ°tlv""Wr"''t"'  *^°  *'"?^-"  I  "'d 
t^fa-^v  ■  ♦k  •''  '*  ^"*  y°"  ^°«'t  try  to  join 
n  t^'^'  w"  'i  ''"'■*= '°  ''«  a  ™sh  0/ recruits 
in  the  next  few  days,  and  the  doctors  will  be 

shoT'-rSe  Z^ ''^'P ^^^^'^  *^'^  work "ugS* 
Srself  n,n  '•  i'  *^U°"  *•"  take  care  of 
we  Me  away  "    "      '        ^°  "°''''"^  ""'^  *''>•« 

S  cont?  *^  to  get  through,  if  only  to  satisfy 
his  conscience;  but  he  made  me  Uie  second 
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tromise,  and  solemnly  gave  me  his  word  that 
e  would  do  nothine  that  would  put  him  in  any 
danger.  Then  at  last,  at  bit  suggestion,  we 
turned  in;  he  insisted  that  I  had  an  all-night 
journey  in  front  of  me.  And  so  eventually  I 
fell  asleep,  saddened  by  the  knowledge  of  my 
friend's  trouble,  but  somewhat  relieved  that  I 
had  extracted  from  him  a  promise  to  take  care  of 
himself. 

Little  did  I  dream  that  he  would  break  his 

Eomise  to  save  one  who  was  dearer  to  me  than 
e  itself,  or  that  I  should  owe  all  my  present 
and  future  happiness  to  poor  old  Dennis's 
inability  to  join  the  army.  Truly,  as  events 
were  to  prove,  "  he  did  his  bit" 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  MAN  GOING  NORTH. 

Wt  "made  "  Richmond  about  half-past  eleven 

Se  h3j%^?V"'""y  arranlemenu  S 
the  housmg  of  the  boats  and  the  disposal  of  our 

time  we  had  all  made  up  our  minda  thai  the  war 
was  mevitable. 

The  bustle  of  mobilisation  had  already  taken 
posae«.pn  of  the  sheets,  and  as  we  steSedou" 
iL^*?S?  Cross  Station  we  stumbleUinto  a 
CTowdof  rnglwh  Bluejackets  and  Tommies  aid 
f^7S?ir^'*'"VL"'«» Street,  l^pj^j 
for  the  afternoon,  each  to  attend  to  his  ^te 

H^l^i^"^^^  to  meet  again  at  theSd 
to  catch  the  7.55  from  King's  Cross. 
oackedlhJ  TJ"  "'^P«^?>d  to  »y  flat,  and 

otthem'^"!'^  "li^^^T^*.  ^^^  «  '«>«'-" 
ot  them,  and  no  borrowed  rod  s  a  patch  on  one's 

own  tr.ed.favourite.     I  snatcWan  h^f-hour 

Zl  ThIT  *°  ^^  ^""^  ""J'**'^**  I  »»»^<=  ^d  tell 
S?lL.r'V°™°^  ***  '^y  after  ahurried 
v«,t  to  Sa)tland  to  say  good-bye  to  Mvia.  And 
then  I  got  my  kit  to  Dennis's  rooms  m  Panton 
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Street.  Haymarket,  just  in  time  to  have  a  chat 
with  him  before  we  joined  the  others  at  the 
Orand  Hotel.  I  found  him  hopefully  getting 
things  ready  for  a  long  absence,  sorting  out 
unanswered  letters,  putting  away  papers,  etc. 
On  the  table  was  an  open  copy  of  a  stores  cata- 
logue. He  had  been  trying  to  find  suitable 
presents  for  his  two  small  step-sisters.  Dennis 
invariably  thought  of  himself  last  of  all,  and 
then  usually  at  someone  else's  request. 

"  Well,  old  man,"  I  asked,  "  how  do  you  feel 
about  It  now?" 

"Rotten,  Ronnie,"  he  replied,  with  a  rueful 
smile.  "  I've  been  on  the  'phone  to  my  silly 
doctor  chap,  and  he  shouted  with  laughter  at 
me.  Still,  I  shall  have  a  jolly  good  shot  at  it 
as  soon  as  the  thing  is  definite." 
..  !'^  only  Pr-y  to  heaven."  I  said  seriously, 
that  no  slipshod  fool  of  a  doctor  lets  you 
through."  ' 

"They  won't  let  me  in,  old  chap;  no  such 
luck.  It  s  a  ghastly  outlook.  What  on  earth 
am  I  to  do  with  myself  while  the  wai  lasts?" 

'My  dear  chap,"  I  excl  "  -.ed,  "it  won't  be 
as  bad  as  all  that.  There  wi..  be  thousands  of 
men  who  won't  go  to  the  war.  I  shan't  be  sur- 
prised if  you  see  very  little  difference  about 
town  even  when  the  war's  in  full  swing.  You 
can't  go,  although  you  want  to,  and  it's  jolly 
bad  luck,  old  man.  Don't  think  I  don't 
understand,  but,  believe  me.  you  won't  be  the 
only  man  left  in  London  by  a  million  or  two." 
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"l  know,"  he  laid  penitently,  "  I'm  Rrousinir 

setting  out  for  the  Temple  in  the  mornine  and 

t^^  ^J  '^""'*  y""  ''"«*  P"  w"'  I't  able 
to  do  Mythmg  to  put  out  the  fire.    In  fad  it 

K  Jnd'Jh  "  '  ^T  '°l^°"«-    Still  w?lUu 
h.XT    '^''i'"*'  *f  »"^  «"•      When  you  get 
ex^/tTHTrt^'""*  Kive  me  a  loo/uj.*  I 
expect  1  shall  be  here.    And.  of  course.  «ve 
my  kindest  regards  to  Miss  McLeod-^h.ffi 

•'?  wm*'-  i'  S'^.^'t'^'  "  *"  afterthought. 
I'll  i-       ■  '"'*"^'  .1  promised  readily,  'and 

should  hke  you  to  meet  it.  and  we  can  spend  the 

i„T'tTf"""«  t^^t  ^  •'•''*  together.  ^If  you 
don  t  get  past  the  doctor  I  should  like  you  to 

rXa"  *^'  °°  **"'  "  ^°  *^'"«^'  ^°'  me  while 

thi'mi^^"?!'  ""y^'ng  yo"  "•'e.  The  more 
the  merrier,   he  answered  readilv;  and  the  poor 

able  to  do  something  for  a  pal. 
We  taxied  round  the  corner  with  my  kit.  and 

boll^h  °?"k'  *'  '^r  ^J'?  '°°'°-  They  "were 
in  n=.^-  1*"  ''«^"t  of  spirits.  Jack,  of  course, 
m  particular     He  had  been  told  that  his  inti- 

wo,  ?A"°*]'''^^*  °i  '^°^°'^  a*"^  motor-cycles 
been  advised  on  all  hands  to  join  as  a  dispatch- 
naer.  in  imagination  he  already  saw  himself 
up  to  the  most  weird  pranks  on  his  machine, 
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many  of  which,  much  to  the  ^ratification  of  hit 
friends,  and  just  as  much  to  nis  own  astonish- 
ment, were  proved  later  to  have  a  solid  founda- 
tion in  fact.  Over  dinner  we  discussed  the 
question  of  applying  for  commissions. 

" Ckh,  dash  it,  no, '  said  Jack;  "  I'm  going  to 
Berlin  on  the  old  snotter. 

"  Commissions  arc  off— auite  out  of  the  Ques- 
tion," Tommy  agreed  witn  emphasis.  '  To 
begin  with,  it  means  waiting,  which  is  absurd ; 
and  in  the  second  place  I  object  to  any  attempt 
to  travel  first-class.  It's  silly  and  snobbish,  to 
put  the  kindest  construction  on  it.  If  I've  got 
to  join  this  excursion  I'm  willing  to  go  where 
they  like  to  put  me,  and  if  necessary  I'll  hang 
on  behind." 

I  record  this  remark  because  it  was  the  last 
that  I  ever  heard  poor  Tommy  Evans  make  in 
this  connection;  and  I  think  the  reader  will 
agree  it  was  just  what  one  would  have  expected 
of  him. 

We  said  good-bye  after  dinner.  They  all 
wanted  to  come  to  the  station  to  see  me  off,  but 
I  was  anxious  to  be  alone  with  Dennis. 

The  others  in  any  case  had  plenty  to  do,  and 
I  could  scarcely  let  them  sacrifice  their  "last 
few  hours  of  liberty  "  to  come  and  see  me  off.  I 
rather  expected  that  the  excitement  of  the  war 
would  have  prevented  a  lot  of  people  travelling, 
but  the  reverse  was  the  case.  There  seemed  to 
be  more  people  than  ever  on  the  platf oiin,  ar  ' 
I  could  not  get  a  comer  seat  even  in  the  Fort 
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William  co«ch.  I  bundled  my  thing*  into  a 
carnage  and  took  up  as  much  roon  aa  I  could, 
and  then  Dennia  and  I  »trollcd  abuut  the  plat- 
form until  the  train  was  due  to  start. 

"  Strange  mixtures  of  humanity  you  see  on  a 
railway  platform,"  E)ennis  remarked  presently. 

"  Very,"  I  agreed.  "  I  darcsa,  there  are  some 
very  curious  professions  represented  here." 

"  This  chap,  for  instance,"  said  Dennis,  indi- 
cating a  youth  in  a  tweed  jacket  and  flannel 
».«>"«"•  "He  might  be  anything  from  an 
M.P.  s  private  secretary  to  an  artist's  model,  for 
all  we  know.  I  should  say  he's  a  journalist;  he 
knows  his  way  through  a  crowd  as  only  jour- 
nalists do." 

"A  typical  Yorkshire  cattle-dealer  in  his 
Sunday  best, '  I  soggested,  as  we  passed  another 
passenger.  .And  ao  we  went  the  length  of  the 
platform  making  rough  guesses  as  to  the  pro- 
fessions of  my  fellow  travellers.  Suddenly  I 
noticed  a  tall  man,  wearing  a  tweed  cap  and  a 
long  covert-coat,  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  a 
stumpy  cigar  stuck  in  the  corner  of  his  mouth. 
His  hair  was  gray,  and  his  face  bore  signs  of  a 
tough  struggle  in  early  youth.  His  complexion 
was  of  that  curious  gray-yellow  one  sees  fre- 
quently in  America  and  occasionally  in  Den- 
mark—something quite  distinct  from  the  bronze- 
gray  of  many  colonials.    I  nudged  Dennis. 

"What  did  you  make  of  that.> "  I  asked  him 
after  we  had  passed. 
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"  I  thould  be  much  more  interested  to  know 
what '  that '  made  of  us,"  he  replied. 

"  Nothing,  I  should  think,"  I  answered  care- 
lessly. "Why,  the  man's  eyes  were  nearly 
closed,  he  wat  half  uleep.  I  bet  he  hasn't  taken 
the  slightest  notice  of  anyone  for  the  past  ten 
minutes.  You  could  commit  a  murder  under 
his  nose  and  he  wouldn't  see  it." 

"  I  think  not,"  said  Dennis  quietly.  "  I  fancy 
that  if  you  took  out  a  cicarette-case  as  you 
passed  him  he  would  be  able  to  tell  vou  after- 
wards how  manv  cigarettes  you  had  left  in  the 
case,  what  brand  they  were,  and  what  the  mono- 
gram on  the  front  was.  If  you've  any  murders 
to  commit,  Rojinie,  I  should  be  careful  to  see 
that  our  American  friend  is  some  thousands  of 
miles  away." 

"  Good  heavens,  you  old  sleuth  I "  I 
exclaimed  in  astonishment.  "I  never  saw  a 
more  innocent-looking  man  in  my  life." 

"  I  hate  innocent  people,"  said  Dennis  em- 
phatically; "they  are  usually  dangerous,  and 
seldom  half  as  innocent  as  they  look." 

"  But  what  makes  you  think  this  man  is  only 
pretending  to  look  like  a  dreaming,  unobservant 
idiot,  and  why  do  you  call  him  American  so 
definitely?" 

"  He  may  or  may  not  be  American ;  but  we 
have  to  give  him  a  name  for  purposes  of  classifi- 
cation," Dennis  explained.  "In  any  case  his 
overcoat  was  made  m  the  States ;  the  cut  of  the 
lapels  is  quite  unmistakable.      I    knew    an 
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American  who  tried  everywhere  to  get  •  coat 
cut  liKe  that  over  here,  and  failed.    As  to  hi* 
being  obiervant.  you  teem  to  have  overlooked 
one  important  fact.      There  the  man  stand* 
apparently  half  uleep.     Occaiionally  he  dis- 
plays a  certain  amount  of  life— tucks  hii  papen 
more  tightly  under  his  arms,  and  so  on.    Now, 
the  man  who  has  been  dreaming  on  a  station 
platform  and  is  obviously  going  by  ''  ^  train 
would  wake  up  to  look  at  the  clock,  or  glance 
round  to  see  how  many  are  travelling,  and 
generally  take  an  interest  in  the  bustle  of  the 
station.    But  this  man  doesn't.   Why?   Because 
he  only  wakes  up  when  his  interest  wanders, 
and  that  is  only  when  he  has  seen  all  he  wants  to 
see  for  the  moment.     When  we  pass  him  the 
second  time  he  will  probably  appear  to  be  more 
awake.  unl?«r.  there  is  someone  else  passing  him 
m  the  other  direction,  simply  because  he  has 
seen  us  and  sized  us  up  and  dismissed  us  as  of 
no  interest;  or,  more  likely,  stowed  us  away  in 
his  capacious  memory,  and,  having  no  further 
use  for  us,  he  forgets  to  appear  disinterested." 

.  "  Good  Lord,  Dennis  I "  I  exclaimed, "  I'd  no 
Idea  you  ever  noticed  things  so  keenly.  What 
do  you  think  he  is — a  detective  ? " 

"  Either  that  or  a  criminal.  They  are  the 
same  type  of  mind.  One  is  positive  and  the 
other  negative,  that's  all.  W'  '1  turn  back  and 
test  him  as  we  pass  him.  Ta...  golf,  or  fishine, 
or  something."  " 
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So  we  commenced  a  half-hearted  conversa- 
tion on  trout  flies,  and  as  we  approached  "  the 
American  "  I  was  explaining  the  deadly  nature 
of  the  lied  Palmer  after  a  spate  and  the  advisa- 
bility of  including  Greenwell's  Glory  on  the 
same  cast.  Unfortunately,  as  we  passed  our 
man  there  were  three  other  people  coming 
towards  us,  and  he  was  gazing  over  the  top  of 
the  carriage  with  the  same  dreaming  look  that 
had,  according  to  Dennis,  deceived  me  before. 
But  we  were  hardly  abreast  of  him  when  his  stick 
shot  up  in  front  of  us.  His  arm  never  moved  at 
all ;  it  was  done  with  a  quick  jerk  of  the  wrist. 

"You've  dropped  a  paper,  sir,"  he  said  to 
Dennis,  to  my  utter  astonishment,  for  I  had  seen 
no  paper  dropped.  Dennis  turned  quickly,  and 
picked  up  a  letter  which  was  lying  on  the  plat- 
form behind  him. 

"I'm  very  much  obliged,  sir;  thank  you," 
said  Dennis,  as  he  put  the  letter  in  his  pocket. 

"  I  never  saw  you  drop  that,"  I  exclaimed 
when  we  were  safely  out  of  earshot.  "Did 
you?" 

"There  you  are,"  my  friend  cried  trium- 
phantly. "  You  were  walking  beside  me  and 
you  didn't  spot  it,  and  he  was  some  distance 
away  and  he  did;  and  you  say  he  was  half 
asleep." 

"  I  say.  Den,"  I  exclaimed,  laughing,  "  d'you 
think  it's  going  to  be  safe  to  travel  on  this  train  ? 
I  wonder  where  he's  going  ?  " 

Then  we  dismissed  the  man  from  our  minds. 
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The  train  was  going  in  six  minutes,  and  I  joined 
the  crowd  round  the  rug  and  pillow  barrow,  and 
pi  t ;  ■;  red  to  make  myself  comfortable.  Leaving 
evcythmg  to  the  last  minute,  as  most  travellers 
flo,  we  had  a  hurried  stirrup-cup  in  view  of  the 
fact  that  I  was  about  to  "  gang  awa',"  and  as  the 
tram  glided  out  of  the  station  Dennis  turned  to 
wire  for  my  breakfast-basket  at  Crianlarich. 
The  one  thmg  that  it  is  important  to  do  when 
travelling  on  the  West  Highland  Railway  I  had 
forgotten !  We  had  not  passed  Potter's  Bar 
before  I  decided  that  it  would  be  impossible  to 
slf  ep,  so  I  ferreted  out  the  attendant  and  bribed 
him  to  put  me  into  a  first-class  carriage.  Better 
still,  he  showed  me  into  a  sleeper.  I  was  dog. 
tired,  and  in  ten  minutes  fell  fast  asleep.  I 
awoke  for  a  moment  or  two  as  the  train  snorted 
into  a  station  and  drew  up.  I  dozed  again  for 
some  time,  and  then  the  door  of  my  sleeper 
opened  and  who  should  look  in  but  "the 
American." 

"Say,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  exclaimed 
apologetically.    "  My  mistake." 

"  Not  at  all,"  I  replied.  "  Where  are  we 
now.? "    For  the  train  was  still  standing. 

"  Edinburgh,"  he  answered.  "  Just"  leaving. 
Sorry  to  disturb  you." 

I  again  assured  him  that  there  was  no  harm 
done,  and  he  turned  and  left  me,  the  tassels  of 
his  Jaeger  dressing-gown  trailing  after  him. 
Then  I  fell  asleep  again,  and  woke  up  as  we 
left  Whistlefield.    I  had  finished  :ny  wretched 


lilt 

it 


36 


THE   GREEN   RAY 


ablutions — for  an  early  morning  wash  on  a  train 
is  always  a  wretched  business — as  we  reached 
Crianlarich.  I  was  not  long  in  claiming  my 
breakfast;  and  when  the  passengers  in  the 
refreshment-room  had  finished  their  ,  coffee — 
which  seems  to  be  the  time  v^en  the  train  is  due 
to  leave,  and  not  vice-versd,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected^-the  guard  was  standing  on  the  plat- 
form, flag  in  hand,  on  the  point  of  blowing  his 
whistle.  Suddenly  the  head  of  the  American 
shot  out  of  the  window  of  his  carriage — no  other 
expression  describes  it. 

"  Say,    conductor,"    he    exclaimed    angrily, 
"  Where's  my  breakfast  ? " 

Surely    Dennis   had    been   right  about  the 
nationality. 

"What  name  might  it  be,  sir?"  asked  the 
guard. 

"  Hilderman — J.  G.  Hilderman.  Ordered  by 
telegraph." 

"  I'll  see,  sir,"  said  the  guard,  dashing  into  the 
refreshment-room.  It  did  not  seem  to  matter 
when  the  train  started;  but,  after  a  further 
heated  argument,  in  which  the  oflBcial  refused 
to  wait  while  a  couple  of  eggs  were  being  fried, 
Mr.  Hilderman  was  supplied  with  a  pot  of 
coffee,  some  cold  ham,  and  dried  toast,  and  we 
recommenced  our  belated  journey.  I  reached 
Fort  William  and  changed  on  to  the  Mallaig 
train,  as  did  Mr.  Hilderman,  on  whom,  after  the 
breakfast  episode,  I  had  begun  to  look  with  an 
affectionate  and  admiring  regard.     The  man 


I 


THE   MAN   GOING   NORTH      a; 

who  can  keep  a  train  waiting  in  Great  Britain 
while  the  guard  gets  him  his  breakfast  must  be 
very  human  after  all.  Most  of  the  way  on  the 
beautiful  journey  through  Lochaber  I  leaned 
with  my  head  out  of  the  window,  drinking  in  the 
gorgeous  air  and  admiring  the  luxurious 
scenery  of  the  mountain  side.  But,  in  view  of 
the  hilly  nature  of  the  track  and  the  quality  of 
the  coal  employee,  it  is  always  a  dangerous 
adventure  on  die  West  Highland  Railway,  and 
presently  I  found  myself  with  a  big  cinder  in  my 
eye.  I  was  trying  to  remove  the  cause  of  my 
discomfort,  and  at  the  same  time  swearing  softly, 
I  am  afraid,  when  Hilderman  came  up. 

"  I  guess  I'm  just  the  man  you're  looking  for." 
he  said.    "Show  me." 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  the  offending 
cinder  was  removed,  and  I  wa?  amazed  at  the 
delicacy  and  certainty  of  his  touch.  I  thanked 
him  profusely,  and  indeed  I  was  really  grateful 
to  him.  Naturally  enough,  we  fell  into  con- 
versation— the  easy,  broad  conversation  of  two 
men  who  have  never  seen  each  other  before  and 
expect  never  to  see  each  other  again,  but  are 
quite  willing  to  be  friends  in  the  meantime. 

"  Terrible  news,  this,"  he  said  presently,  pull- 
ing; a  copy  of  the  Glasgow  Herald  from  his 
pocket.  "  I  suppose  you  got  it  at  Fort  William  ?  " 

"  No,"  I  said.  "  I  didn't  leave  the  train.  I 
wasn't  thinking  of  newspapers.    What  is  it  ? " 

"A  state  of  war  exists  between  Great  Britain 
and  Germany  as  from  twelve  o'clock  last  night." 
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"Ah  I  "  said  I.  "  It  has  come,  then."  And  I 
was  surprised  that  I  had  forgotten  all  about  the 
war,  which  was  actually  the  cause  of  my  pre- 
sence tnere.  I  noticed  with  some  curiosity  that 
Hilderman  looked  out  of  the  window  with  a 
fcrangely  tense  air,  his  lips  firmly  pressed 
together,  his  eyes  wide  open  and  staring.  He 
was  certainly  awake  now.  But  in  a  moment  he 
turned  to  me  with  a  charming  smile. 

"  You  know,  I'm  an  American,"  he  said.  "  But 
this  hits  me — hits  me  hard.  There's  z  i:alm  and 
peaceful,  friendly  hospitality  about  this  island 
of  yours  that  I  like — like  a  lot.  My  own  country 
reminds  me  too  much  of  my  own  struggles  for 
existence.  For  nearly  forty  years  I  fought  for 
breath  in  America,  and,  but  that  I  like  now  and 
again  to  run  over  and  have  a  look  round,  you  can 
keep  the  place  as  far  as  I'm  concerned.  I've 
been  about  here  now  for  a  good  many  years — not 
just  this  part,  for  this  is  nearly  new  to  me,  but 
about  the  country — and  I  feel  that  this  is  m^ 
quarrel,  and  I  should  like  to  have  a  hand  in  it. ' 

"  Perhaps  America  may  join  in  yet,"  I  sug- 
gested. 

"  Not  she,"  he  cried,  with  a  laugh.  "  America ! 
Not  on  your  life.  Why,  she's  afraid  of  civil  war. 
She  don't  know  which  of  her  own  citizens  ate  her 
friends  and  which  ain't.  She's  tied  hand  and 
foot.  She  can't  even  turn  round  long  enough  to 
whip  Mexico.  Don't  you  ever  expect  America 
to  joia  in  anything  except  family  prayer,  my  boy. 
That's  safe.    You  know  wh^re  you  are,  and  it 
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don't  matter  if  you  don't  agree  about  the  word- 
ing of  a  psalm.  If  an  American  was  told  off  to 
shoot  a  German,  he'd  ten  to  one  turn  round  and 
say :  '  Here,  hold  on  a  minute ;  that's  my 
uncle!'" 

"You  think  all  the  G-irmans  in  the  States 
prefer  their  fatherland  to  their  adopted  country, 
or  are  they  most  of  them  spies  ? " 

"  Spies  ? "  said  Hilderman,  "  I  don't  believe 
in  spies.  It  stands  to  reason  there  can't  be 
much  spying  done  in  any  country.  Over  here, 
for  instance,  for  every  German  policeman  in 
this  country — for  that's  all  a  spy  can  be — there 
are  about  a  thousand  British  policemen.  What 
chance  has  the  spy  ?  You  don  t  seriously  believe 
in  them,  do  you?"  he  added,  smiling,  as  he 
offered  me  a  Corona  cigar. 

"  I  don't  know,"  I  said  doubtfully.  I  didn't 
want  to  argue  with  my  good  Samaritan.  "  There 
is  no  doubt  a  certain  amount  of  spying  done; 
but,  of  course,  our  policemen  are  hardly  trained 
to  cope  with  it.  I  daresay  the  whole  business 
is  very  greatly  exaggerated." 

"You  bet  it  is,  my  boy,"  he  replied  em- 
phatically. "  Going  far } "  he  asked,  suddenly 
changing  the  subject. 

"  North  of  Loch  Hourn,"  I  answered. 

"  Oh ! "  said  Hilderman,  with  renewed 
interest.    "Glenelg?" 

"  I  take  the  boat  to  Glenelg  and  then  drive 
back,"  I  explained.  I  was  in  a  mood  to  tell  him 
just  where  I  was  going,  and  why,  and  all  about 
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myself ;  but  I  recollected,  with  an  effort,  that  I 
was  talking  to  a  total  stranger. 

"  Drive  back  ? "  he  repeated  after  me,  with  a 
sudden  return  to  his  dreamy  manner.  Then, 
just  as  suddenly,  he  woke  up  again.  "  Where 
are  we  now  ? "  he  asked. 

"  Passing  over  Morar  bridge,"  I  explained. 

"  Dear  me — yes,  of  course  I  "  he  exclaimed, 
with  a  glance  out  of  the  window.  "  Well,  I  must 
pack  up  my  wraps.  Good-bye,  Mr.  Ewart;  I'm 
so  glad  to  have  met  you.  Your  country's  at  war, 
and  you  look  to  me  a  very  likely  young  man  to 
do  your  best.  Well,  good-bye  and  good  luck. 
I  only  wish  I  could  join  you." 

"  I  wish  you  could,"  I  replied  heartily.  "  I 
shall  certainly  do  my  best.  And  many  thanks  for 
your  kind  assistance." 

And  so  we  parted,  and  returned  to  our  re- 
spective compartments  to  put  our  things 
together;  for  our  journey — the  rail  part  of  it,  at 
any  rate — was  nearly  over.  And  it  was  not  until 
long  afterwards  that  I  realised  that  he  had 
called  me  by  my  name,  and  I  had  never  told  him 
what  it  was. 


CHAPTER  III. 

UAINLY  ABOUT  MYKA. 

The  train  slowed  down  into  Mallaig  station. 
I  thrilled  with  anticipation,  for  now  I  had  only 
the  journey  on  die  boat,  and  Myra  would  be 
waiting  for  me  at  Glenelg.  The  train  had  hardly 
stopped  when  I  seized  my  bag  and  jumped  out 
on  to  die  platform.  The  next  instant  I  was 
nearly  knocked  back  into  the  carriage  again.  A 
magnificent  Great  Dane  had  jumped  at  me  with 
a  deep  bark  of  f.?uering  welcome,  and  planted 
his  paws  on  my  shoulders. 

"  Sholto,  my  dear  old  man  I "  I  cried  in  excite- 
ment, dropping  my  bag  and  looking  round 
expectantly.  It  was  Myra's  dog,  and  diere,  sure 
enough,  was  a  beautiful  vision  of  brown  eyes 
and  brown-gold  hair,  in  a  heather-coloured 
Burberry  costume,  running  down  the  platform 
to  meet  me. 

"Well— darling?"  I  said,  as  I  met  her  half- 
way. 

"  Well  ?  "  she  whispered,  as  she  took  my  hand, 
and  I  looked  into  the  depths  of  those  wonderful 
eyes.  Truly  I  was  a  luckv  dog.  The  world  was 
a  most  excellent  place,  full  of  delightful  people ; 
and  ev^n  if  I  were  an  impecunious  young  bar- 
rister I  was  richer  than  Croesus  in  the  possession 
of  those  beautiful  brown  eyes,  which  looked  on 
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!nH''!.r[''^  *'"?  '•''  »""'  "«««ion  of  a  tender 
^d  mdulgent  Mstcr,  bat  which  looked  on  me 

Tk  TT  °" '  '"'Jfi^ "  •"  '— "  ^e"ow  can't  write 
•bout  these  sort  of  things  when  they  affect  hm 
grsonally.    Besides,  .hey  belong  to  me-thal!k 

strolled  out  of  the  station  behind  the  p^rtw  who 
th.  -ffS^'u  ^^  "y  *"«•  Sholto  brought  up 
Sfsitifn  .„  h?" '^  f°°  «'?' ""  °P'"'°"  °f  his  owj 

Td^  t^^  ^^"' •  ^'^  '1'^°"'  '*-»"'•  •'•^  had  always 
admitted  me  mto  the  inner  circle  of  his  friend- 

JllftlTconTsSnlr"  ^"'  '^'"'"'"^'  "  "°* 

MXe':S^;k'"""^^"^-'''--p'yto 

ing;pd^tK^ty^£;j;x2;'tt^-"- 

Really!  "lexclaimed.    "lawgUd.    I  was 
afraid  he  might  be  rather  annoyed -^ 

tessed.  though  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  why  I 
should  be.  l3ad's  a  perfect  dear-he  always 
was  and  he  always  will  be.  But  he  has  been  very 
determined  about  our  engagement.  When  I 
told  him  you  d  wired  you  were  coming  he  was 
tremendously  pleased.  He  kept  on  saying. '  I'm 
glad;  that's  good  news,  little  woman,  very  good 
news.  Pon  my  soul  I'm  doocid  glad  I ''  He 
said  you  were  a  splendid  fellow-I  can't  think 
what  made  him  imagine  that— but  he  said  it 
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K-  n'i  •.^iffflTpK.'  "■"Tr- 
io b.  .  .pLndid  fell™,\Sl',*^''-    '  "    >■'"' 

.fs,rpfflrs,';r„tvi:rra 

preferred  a  common  inn  to  thi  house  tL   r^J 

Kather,  dear;  I  should  say  I  would  "  ^.aJH  I 
Have  you  had  breakfast?"  she  asked. 
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"  Yet,  dear — at  Crianlarich.  The  only  decent 
meal  to  be  got  on  a  railway  in  thia  country  is  a 
Crianlarich  breakfast." 

'  Well,  in  that  case  you're  ready  for  lunch. 
It's  gone  twelve.  I  could  do  with  something 
myself,  incidentally,  and  I  want  to  talk  to  you 
before  we  start  for  home.  Let's  have  lunch 
here." 

I  readily  agreed,  and  after  calling  Sholto, 
who  was  being  conducted  on  a  tour  of  inspection 
by  the  parson's  dog,  we  strolled  up  the  hill  to 
the  hotel.  As  we  entered  the  long  dining-room 
we  came  upon  Hilderman,  seated  at  one  of  the 
tables  with  his  bac''  to  us. 

"  Yes,"  he  was  saying  to  the  waiter,  "  I  have 
been  spending  the  week-end  on  the  Clyde  in  a 
yacht.  1  joined  the  train  at  Ardlui  this  morning, 
and  I  can  tell  you " 

I  didn't  wait  to  hear  any  mc  Rather  by 
instinct  than  as  a  result  of  any  ocuttc  train  of 
thought,  I  led  Myra  quickly  behind  a  Japanese 
screen  to  a  small  table  oy  a  side  window.  After 
all,  it  was  no  business  of  mine  if  Hilderman 
wished  to  say  he  had  joined  the  train  at  Ardlui. 
He  probably  had  his  own  reasons.  Possibly 
Dennis  was  right,  and  the  man  was  a  detective. 
But  I  had  seen  him  at  King's  Cross  and  again  at 
Edinburgh  before  we  reached  Ardlui,  so  I 
thought  it  might  embarrass  him  if  I  walked  in  on 
the  top  of  his  assertion  that  he  had  just  come 
from  the  Clyde.  However,  Myra  was  with  me, 
which  was  much  more  important,  and  I  dis- 
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miised  Hilderman  and  hit  little  fib  from  mv 
mind, 

"Ronnie,"  said   Myra.  in   the  middle    of 
lunch,     you  haven't  laid  anything  about  the 

"  No,  dear,"  I  answered  clumsily.    "  It " 

It  was  an  astonishingly  difficult  thing  to  say 
when  It  came  to  saying  it. 

"And  yet  thaf  was  what  you  came  to  see  me 
about  r 

"  Yes,  darling.    You  see,  I " 

"I  know,  dear.    You've  come  to  tell  me  that 

you  re  going  to  enlist.    I'm  glad,  Ronnie,  very 

glad— and  very,  very  proud.'' 

Myra  turned  away  and  looked  out  of  the 
window. 

J  "^..'^ate  people  who  talk  a  lot  about  their 
duty,  I  said ;  "  but  it  obviously  is  my  duty,  and 
I  know  that's  what  you  would  want  me  to  do." 

"  Of  course,  dear,  I  wouldn't  have  you  do  any- 
thing else."  And  she  turned  and  smiled  at  me, 
though  there  were  tears  in  her  dear  eyes.  "  And 
I  shall  try  to  be  brave,  very  brave,  Ronnie.  I'm 
getting  a  big  girl  now,"  she  added  pluckily, 
attempting  a  little  laugh.  And  though,  of 
course,  we  afterwards  discussed  the  reiriment  I 
was  to  join,  and  how  the  uniform  would  suit  me, 
and  how  you  kept  your  buttons  clean,  and  a 
thousand  other  things,  that  was  the  last  that  was 
said  about  it  from  that  point  of  view.  There  are 
some    people  who  never  need  to  say    certain 
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thingi— or  at  any  rate  there  are  some  thing!  that 
never  need  be  said  between  certain  people. 

After    lunch    we    strolled  round  the  "fish- 
table."  a  sort  of  subsidiary  pier  on  which  the  fish 
are  auctioned,  and  listened  to  the  excited  con- 
versations of  the  fish-curers,  gutters,  and  fisher- 
men.   It  was  a  veritable  babel— the  mournful 
intonation  of  the  East  Coast,  the  broad  guttural 
of   the   Broomielaw,   mingled   with  the  shrill 
Gaelic  scream  of  the  Highlands,  and  the  occa- 
sional twang  of  the  cockney  tourist.      Having 
retrieved  Sholto,  who  was  inspecting  some  fish 
which  had  been  laid  out  to  dry  in  the  middle  of 
the  village  street,  and  packed  him  safely  in  tht 
bows,  wc  set  out  to  sea,  Myra  at  the  engine,  while 
I  took  the  tiller.    As  we  glided  out  of  the  har- 
bour I  turned  round, '  ipelled  by  some  unknown 
instinct.    The  parson's  dog  was  standing  at  the 
head  of  the  main  pier,  seeing  us  safely  off  the 
premises,  and  beside  him  was  the  tall  figure  of 
my  friend  J.  G.  Hilderman.    As  J  l<.oked  up  at 
him  I  wondered  if  he  recognised  me ;  but  it  was 
evident  he  did,  for  he  raised  his  cap  and  waved 
to  me.    I  returned  the  compliment  as  well  as  I 
could,  for  just  then  Myra  turned  and  implored 
me  not  to  run  into  the  lighthouse. 

"  Someone   you   know  ? "    she    asked,  as    I 

righted  our  course. 

"  Only  a  chap  I  met  on  the  tnain,"  I  explained. 

"  It  looks  like  the  tenant  of  Glasnabinnie,  but 

I  couldn't  be  certain.    I've  never  met  him,  and 

I've  only  seen  him  once." 
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.   "  Glasnabinnie  I  "  I  exclaimed,  with  a  new 

"  Just  the  other  tide  of  the  loch,  directly  oprMv 
•ite  us.  A  Rood  swimmer  could  swim  across  Ln 
a  motor  would  take  days  to  go  round.  So  wf  re 
really  a  long  way  off.  and  unless  he  turns  up  at 
some  local  function  we're  not  likelv  to  meet  him. 
Hes  said  to  be  an  American  millionaire;  but 
then  every  American  in  these  paru  is  supposed 
to  have  at  least  one  million  of  money." 

Do  you  know  anything  about  him-what  he 
docs,  or  did?"  I  asked. 

"Absolutely  nothing,"  she  replied,  "except, 
of  course,  the  silly  rumours  that  one  always 
hears  about  strangers.  He  took  (ilasnabinnie  in 
May— m  fact,  the  last  week  of  April,  I  believe. 
1  hat  rather  surprised  us,  because  it  was  very 
early  for  summer  visitors.  But  he  showed  his 
jfood  sense  in  doing  so,  as  the  country  was  look- 
"J?  gorgeous- Sgriol.  na  Ciche.  and  the 
Uichulins  under  snow.  I've  heard  (Angus 
McGeochan,  one  of  our  crofters,  told  me)  he  was 
an  inventor,  and  had  made  a  few  odd  millions 
out  of  a  machine  for  sticking  labels  on  canned 
meat.    That  and  the  fact  that  he  is  a  very  keen 

"?'M''"LR'i°*''^''*P''*"^  '*  ^^^  complete  history 
01  Mr.  Hilderman  so  far  as  I  know  it.  Anyway 
he  has  a  gorgeous  view,  hasn't  he?  It's  nearly 
as  good  as  ours." 

"He  has  indeed."  I  agreed  readily.    "But  I 
dou  t  thmk  Hilderman  can  be  ver>-  wealthy ;  no 
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fishing  gots  with  Blasnabinnie.  there's  no  yacht 

Hot  h"^'\""'*  "^V^''  "°  ™«d  to  motor  Sn 
"ow  does  he  get  about  ? "  "' 

He's  got  a  beautiful  Wolseley  launch."  said 
Myra  jeaTously.  "a  perfect  beauty.  He  caTls 
her  the  Baltimore  11.    She  was  lyiL  alongside 

l^ir     ^..'''''f  *[  ^"""?  «»»«"  wefeft.     Oh! 
look  up  the  loch,  Ron  I     Isn't  it  a  wonderful 

And  so  the  magnificent  purple-gray  summit 

magnificent  coast  and  its  fascinating  animal  if" 
She  knew  every  little  creek  and  inlet,  evei^  r^k 
and  shallow  every  reef  and  current  from  Fm 

said  that  when  she  was  twelve  she  could  draw 
an  accurate  outlme  of  Benbecula  and  North 
U.st.  a  feat  that  would  be  a  great  deal  beyond 

Klf  f  «"?^tives.  As  we  turned  to  cross  the 
head  of  Loch  Hourn,  Myra  pointed  out  Glasna- 

£^"  of  Te'rf  "f^  ^li^'^P  °Vy  lichen  anhe 
toot  of  the  Croulm  Burn.    Anchored  off  the 

point  was  a  small  steam  yacht,  either  a  converted 
drifter  or  built  on  drifter  lines.  "venea 

hJl°"fi"*''"^  ^"^  visitors,"  said  Myra,  "and 
He  s  not  there  to  receive  them.    How  very  rude  I 
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impression  she  Su!d  do  m^r.     l^'^''  y°"  *« 

thrJk         X   """"^  yo"  '^ate  to  see  anvthinp-  in 
the  shape  of  a  new  building  going  up^r"""^  "^ 

"andsoJlh'""-^'  ""='"  ^•'^  «'«'-^r<=d  airily 
and  somehow  ,t  gets  on  daddy's  nerves.    You 

roat^tor"orthrhur'T^-"''^''^r? 
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distance.  And,  as  I  say,  they  get  on  daddy's 
nerves,  which  have  not  been  too  good  the  last 
week  or  two." 

"  Never  mind,"  I  consoled  her;  "he'll  be  all 
right  when  his  friends  come  up  for  the  Twelfth. 
I  think  the  doctors  are  wrong  to  say  that  he 
should  never  have  a  lot  of  people  hanging  round 
him,  because  there  can  surely  be  no  harm  in 
letting  him  see  a  few  friends.  I  certainly  think 
he's  right  to  make  an  exception  for  the  grouse." 

"  Grouse  ! "  sniffed  Myra.  "  They  come  for 
the  Twelfth  because  they  like  to  be  seen  travel- 
ling north  on  the  eleventh  I  And  I  have  to 
entertain  them.  And  some  of  the  ones  who  come 
for  the  first  time  tell  me  they  suppose  I  know  all 
the  pretty  walks  round  about!  And  in  any 
case,"  she  finished,  in  high  indignation,  "can 
you  imagine  me  entertaining  anybody  ? " 

"Yes,  my  dear,  I  can,"  I  replied;  and  the 
"  argument "  kept  us  busy  till  we  reached  Inver- 
malluch.  The  old  General  came  down  to  the 
landing-stage  to  meet  us,  and  was  much  more 
honestly  pleased  to  see  me  than  I  had  ever 
known  him  before. 

"  Ah !  Ronald,  my  boy ! "  he  exclaimed 
heartily.  "  'Pon  my  soul,  I'm  glad  to  see  you. 
It's  true,  I  suppose  ?    You've  heard  the  news  ? " 

The  question  amused  me,  because  it  was  so 
typical  of  the  old  fellow.  Here  had  I  come  from 
London,  where  the  Cabinet  was  sitting  night  and 
day,  to  a  spot  miles  from  the  railway  terminus, 
to  be  asked  if  I  had  heard  the  news ! 
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^  You  mean  the  wir,  of  course  ? "  I  replied. 
Yes;  it's  come,  my  boy,  at  last.    Come  to 
find  me  on  the  shelf  I    Ah,  well!    It  had  to  come 
sooner  or  later,  and  now  we're  not  ready.    Ah, 
well,  we  must  all  do  what  we  can.    Be^ad,  I'm' 
glad  to  see  you,  my  boy,  thundering  glad.    It's  a 
bit  lonely  here  sometimes  for  the  little  woman, 
you  know ;  but  she  never  complains."    (In  point 
of  fact,  she  even  contrived  to  laugh,  and  take 
herfather's  arr<  affectionately  in  her's.)    "  And 
besides,  there  are  many  things  I  want  to  have  a 
talk"  with  you  about,  Ronald— many  things     By 
the  way,  had  lunch?" 

"  We  lunched  at  Mallaig,  thank  you,  sir,"  I 
explained. 

"  Well,  well,  Myra  will  see  you  get  all  you 
want— won't  you,  girlie  ?  "  he  said. 

"I  say,  Ronnie,"  Myra  asked,  as  we  reached 
the  house,  "are  you  very  tired  after  your 
journey,  or  shall  we  have  a  cup  of  tea  and  then 
take  our  rods  for  an  hour  or  so  ? " 

I  stoutly  declared  I  was  not  the  least  tired— 
as  who  could  have  been  in  the  circumstances  ? — 
and  I  should  enjoy  an  hour's  fishing  with  Myra 
immensely.  So  I  ran  upstairs  and  had  a 
bath,  and  changed,  and  came  down  to  find  the 
Oeneral  waiting  for  me.  Myra  had  disappeared 
into  the  kitchen  regions  to  give  first-aid  to  a 
bare-legged  crofter  laddie  who  had  cut  his  foot 
on  a  broken  bottle. 

"  Well,  my  boy."  said  the  old  man,  "  you've 
[  come  to  tell  us  something.    What  is  it  ? " 

D 
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Oh  I "  I  replied,  as  lightly  as  I  could,  "  it  is 
simply  that  we  are  in  for  a  row  with  Germany, 
and  I  ve  eot  a  part  in  the  play,  so  to  speak.  I'm 
enlisting. 

"Good  boy,"  he  chuckled,  "good  boy! 
Applying  for  a  commission,  I  suppose — man  of 
your  class  and  education,  and  all  that — eh?" 

"  Oh,  heavens,  no  I"  I  laughed.  "  I :  hall  just 
walk  on  with  the  crowd,  to  continue  the  simile." 

"  Glad  to  hear  it,  my  boy — I  am,  indeed.  Ton 
my  soul,  you're  a  good  lad,  you  know — quite  a 
good  lad.  Your  father  would  have  been  proud 
of  you.  He  was  a  splendid  fellow — a  thunder- 
ing splendid  fellow.  We  always  used  to  say, 
'  You  can  always  trust  Ewart  to  do  the  straight, 
clean  thing ;  he's  a  gentleman.'  I  hope  your 
comrades  will  say  the  same  of  you,  my  boy. 

"  By  the  way,  sir,"  I  added,  "  I  also  intended 

to  tell  you  that  in  the  circumstances  I — I . 

Well,  I  mean  to  say  that  I  shan't — shan't  expect 
Myra  to  consider  herself  under — under  any 
obligations  to  me." 

However  difficult  it  was  for  me  to  say  it,  I 
had  been  quite  certain  that  the  old  General 
would  think  it  was  the  right  thing  to  say,  and 
would  be  genuinely  grateful  to  me  for  saying  it 
off  my  own  Bat  without  any  prompting  from  him. 
So  I  was  quite  unprepared  for  the  outburst  that 
followed. 

"  You  silly  young  fellow !  "  he  cried.  "  'Pon 
my  soul,  you  are  a  silly  young  chap,  you  know. 
D'you  mean  to  tell  me  you  came  here  intending 
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to  tell  my  little  girl  to  forget  all  about  you  iust 
and  may  never  come  back?  You  mean  to  run 
Sr7'y''l  '^^  '^^  '*•'''  »"  olTc'r^ck  o7a 

J  I'm  very  sorry,  sir."  I  apologised,  though  I 
had^no  recollection  of  having  ^ade  him  an^gr^ 

'"fSM  '  '"'°'''"  ^'  "•'^'  •"  a  calmer  tone, 
knni  n*''  5^°"  ''"^y-  »"<*  a"  that-^h?  I 
know  But.  you  see.  it's  not  your  duty  at 
all.  No.  Now,  there  are  one  or  two  thin«  I 
want  to  te  1  you  that  you  don't  know  and  I'Utel 
you  one  of  'em  now  and  the  rest  later.    The  fi« 

5  "But  at  this  point  Myra  walked  in,  and  the 
.  General  broke  off  into  an  incoheren  mutter 
4  He  was  a  poor  diplomatist. 

^  laup^il^"^^     ^""S^'^^y ' "  ^^^  exclaimed 
laughmgly.    "Are  you  ready,  Ronnie?" 

'  ma/iV  •''"'!*'  '«!^r'  "y  *lear,"  said  the  old 
man  graciously.    "  iVe  said  all  I  want  to  sav  to 

Ewa^r  YouT  ^•"^-    ^""  ^'°"^  ^^^^ 
old  ^rock/'  '  *'"'' '°  """^  ^^°"'  *"^  an 

Jir^'V  said  Myra  reproachfully,  "yc  ,'re 
not  to  call  yourself  names."  ^ 

"  All  right,  then ;  I  won't,"  he  laughed.  "  You 
young  people  will  excuse  me,  I'm  sure.  I  should 
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like  to  join  you;  but  I  have  a  lot  of  letters  to 
write,  and  I  daresay  you'd  rather  be  by  your- 
selves.   Eh  ? — you  young  dog !  " 

It  was  a  polite  fiction  between  father  and 
daughter  that  when  the  old  fellow  felt  too 
unwell  to  join  her  or  his  guests  he  "  had  a  lot  of 
letters  to  write."  And  occasionally,  when  he 
was  in  the  mood  to  overtax  his  strength,  she 
would  never  refer  to  it  directly,  but  often  she 
would  remark,  "  You  know  you'll  miss  the  post, 
daddy."  And  they  both  understood.  So  we  set 
out  by  ourselves,  and  I  naturally  preferred  to  be 
alone  with  Myra,  much  as  I  liked  her  father.  We 
went  out  on  to  the  verandah,  and  while  1  un- 
packed my  kit  Myra  rewound  her  line,  which 
had  been  drying  on  the  pegs  overnight. 

"  Are  you  content  with  smidl  mercies,  Ron  ? " 
she  asked,  "  or  do  you  agree  that  it  is  better  to 
try  for  a  salmon  than  catch  a  trout  ? " 

"  It  certainly  isn't  better  to-day,  anyway,"  I 
answered.  "  I  want  to  be  near  you,  darling.  I 
don't  want  the  distance  of  the  pools  between  U6. 
We  might  walk  up  to  the  Dead  Man's  Pool,  and 
then  fish  up  stream ;  and  later  fish  the  loch  from 
the  boat.  That  would  bring  us  back  in  nice  time 
for  dinner." 

"  Oh !  splendid !  "  she  cried ;  and  we  fished 
out  our  fly-books.  Her's  was  a  big  book  of 
tattered  pig-skin,  which  reclined  at  the  bottom 
of  the  capacious  "poacher's  pocket"  in  her 
jacket.  The  fly-book  was  an  old  favourite — she 
wouldn't  have  parted  with  it  for  worlds.  Having 
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I  borrowed  from  her.  wj  sJt  o"         ^"'"'  "^"^ 
"Just  above  the  Dead  Man'«  P/^«l  ,. 

every  tSielJliT'  T    '  '°>'''  "  "^'"^  ""^  more 

give  up  my  We  LI  T^'^'f  '^'"^  ^'^  "'h" 
at  th-  i.  ™y /'."  ™an  the  simple  power  to  £ra2e 
at  the  mountains  and  the  sea  '*^  ^ 

'■Why.  look  I"  I  exclaimed.     "Is  that  the 
wmdow  you  meant?"  "  mat  tne 

anl7"  fh'lt?^,"  V  P"**^'  '^"'>  ^n  ^ir  of  annoy- 
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been  accustomed  to  the  undisputed  possession 

of  an  unbroken  view. 

^   "  Anyhow,"  she  added,  as  she  turned  away, 

we  came  here  to  fish.  One  of  us  must  cross  the 
stream  here  and  fish  that  side.  We  can't  cross 
higher  up,  there's  too  much  water,  and  there's  no 
point  in  Ketting  wet.  I'll  go,  and  you  fish  this 
side;  and  when  we  reach  the  loch  we'll  get  into 
the  boat.    See,  "^holto's  across  already.''^ 

And  she  tripped  lightly  from  boulder  to 
boulder  across  the  top  of  the  fall  which  steams 
into  the  Dead  Man's  Pool,  while  I  stood  and 
admired  her  agile  sureness  of  foot  as  one 
admires  the  graceful  movements  of  a  beautiful 
young  roe.  Sholto  was  pawing  about  in  a  tiny 
backwater,  and  trying  to  swallow  the  bubbles  he 
made,  until  he  saw  his  beloved  mistress  was 
intent  on  the  serious  business  of  fishing,  and 
then  he  climbed  lazily  to  the  top  of  a  rock,  where 
he  could  keep  a  watchful  eye  on  her,  and 
sprawled  himself  out  in  the  sun.  I  have  fished 
better  water  than  the  Malluch  river,  certainly, 
and  killed  bigger  fish  in  other  lochs  than  the 
beautiful  mounuin  tarn  above  Invermalluch 
Lodge;  but  I  have  never  had  a  more  enjoyable 
day's  sport  than  the  least  satisfying  of  my  many 
days  there. 

There  was  a  delightful  informality  about  the 
sport  at  the  Lodge.  One  fished  in  all  weathers 
because  one  wanted  to  fish,  and  varied  one's 
methods  and  destination  according  to  the  day. 
There  was  no  sign  of  that  hideous  custom  of 
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!J^rf  n1«.  ^'^  ^t^  '  "P*":*  *«  *"»  home  happy 
•nd  pleased  with  ourselves,  not  in   the  leTt 

te?1  '*  "^^  •'"''•I'"*"  «  »>'"''.  to  oily  aS 
deljhtful  meals,  without  any  fonnali  y  at  all 
And-if  we  were  wet,  there  wL  a  great ^l^ini 

«^H  ,k  K  ^  *  ''°"«>'n»'d  who  really  under- 
ou?lwn' ••"""*''"■.  ^  ^°'  °"  ^"•^''le.  we  dried 
vera^Ih  "'^""'^  P^^ged  them  under  the 
verandah,  and  rewound  them  again  in  the 
morning,  made  up  our  own  casts,  and  generally 
did  everything  for  ourselves  wiUiout  f  re,  nue 

2iSgX    ^"'^  ^"^''y  -  -i°y«<i  o- 

ni  ji"^"'  '"f*  Sandy,  the  two  handy-men  of  the 
place,  would  carry  the  lunch-basket  or  pul  the 
boats  on  the  loch  or  stand  by  with  th/gaff  or 
weSl^''**  *;'^«=' *ey  iel-but  t^e  res 
we  did  for  ourselves.  By  the  time  I  had  eot  a 
P^onand wettedmy line. Myra  was  some K 
yards  or  so  up  stream  making  for  a  spot  where 

bst- "ctW  '?"'*'"»•  Sfie  has  the^nerring 
^n^  ^-^^  inveterate  poacher  I  J  cast  idly 
once  or  twice,  content  to  revel  in  the  aeUght  of 
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holding  a  rod  in  my  hand  once  more,  intoxicated 
with  the  air  and  tne  scener^r  and  the  tunthine 
(What  a  good  thing  the  fish  in  the  west  "  like  it 
bright  t  "),  and  after  a  few  minutes  a  sudden  jerk 
on  my  line  brought  me  back  to  earth.  I  missed 
hin.,  but  he  thnlled  me  to  the  serious  business 
of  the  thing,  and  I  fished  on,  intent  on  every 
cast. 

I  suppose  I  must  have  fished  for  about  twenty 
minutes,  but  of  that  I  have  never  been  able  to 
say  definitely.  It  may  possibly  have  been  more. 
I  only  know  that  as  I  was  picking  my  way  over 
some  boulders  to  enable  me  to  cast  more 
accurately  for  a  big  one  I  had  risen,  I  heard 
Myra  give  a  sharp,  short  cry.  I  turned 
anxiously  and  calleo  to  her. 

I  could  not  (  jneuish  her  at  first  among  the 
great  gray  roc'-  in  tne  river.  Surely  she  could 
not  have  fallta  in.  Even  had  she  done  so,  I 
hardly  think  she  would  have  called  out.  She 
was  extraordinarily  sure  on  hrr  feet,  and,  in 
any  case,  she  was  an  expert  swimmer.  What 
could  it  be?  Immediately  following  her  cry 
came  Sholto's  deep  bay,  and  then  I  saw  her. 
She  was  standing  on  a  tall,  white,  lozenge- 
shaped  rock,  that  looked  almost  as  if  it  had  been 
carefully  shaped  in  concrete.  She  was  kneel- 
ing, and  her  arm  was  across  her  face.  With  a 
cry  I  dashed  into  the  river,  and  floundered 
across,  sometimes  almost  up  to  my  neck,  and  ran 
stumbling  to  her  in  a  blind  agony  of  fear.     Evan 
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u  I  ran  her  rod  wu  cwried  put  m«,  and  dis- 
appeared over  the  fall  below. 

*  Myra.  my  dcrling,"  I  cried  as  I  reached  her. 
and  took  her  in  my  arms,  "what  it  it,  dearest? 
For  God's  sake  tell  me^what  is  it? " 

"Oh,  Ronnie,  dear,"  she  said,  "  I  don't  know, 
darling.  I  don't  understand."  Her  voice 
broke  as  she  lifted  her  beautiful  face  to  me.  I 
looked  into  those  wonderful  eyes,  and  they 
gazed  back  at  me  with  a  dull,  meaningless  stare. 
She  stretched  out  her  arm  to  grasp  my  hand,  and 
her  own  hand  clutched  aimlessly  on  my  collar. 

J.,  a  flash  I  realised  the  hideous  truth. 

Myra  was  blind  i 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  BLACK  BLOW. 

"Oh,  Ronnie,  darling,"  Myra  asked,  in  a  pitiful 
voice  that  went  to  my  heart.  "  What  can  it 
mean  ?     I — I — I  can't  see — anvthin^  at  all." 

"  It's  the  sun,  darling;  it  will  be  all  right  in  a 
minute  or  two.  There,  lie  in  my  arms,  dear,  and 
close  your  poor  eyes.  It  will  be  all  right  soon, 
dearest." 

I  tried  to  comfort  her,  to  assure  her  that  it 
was  just  the  glare  on  the  water,  that  she  would 
be  able  to  see  again  in  a  moment,  but  I  felt 
the  pitiful  inadequacy  of  my  empty  words,  and 
it  seemed  that  the  light  had  gone  out  of  my  life. 
I  pray  that  I  may  never  again  witness  such  a 
hanowing  sight  as  that  of  Myra,  leaning  her 
beautiful  head  on  my  shoulder,  suddenly 
stricken  blind,  doing  her  best  to  pacify  her  dog, 
who  was  heart-broken  in  the  instinctive  know- 
ledge of  a  new,  swift  grief  which  he  could  not 
understand. 

I  must  ask  the  reader  to  spare  me  from 
describing  in  detail  the  terrible  agony  of  the  next 
few  days,  when  the  hideous  tragedy  of  Myra's 
blindness  overcame  us  all  in  its  naked  freshness. 
I  cannot  bring  myself  to  speak  of  it  even  yet. 
I  would  at  any  time  give  my  life  to  save  Myra's 
si^t,  her  most  priceless  possession.  I  make 
this  as  a  simple  statement  of  fact,  and  in  no 
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jSi?i[!T"'i  ■  •'««•««.  •"<»  I  Aink  I  would 
Si^  d.y,!  ""  '»""  *'  «"'*'"«  -K^ny  »' 

•«  li!°°k  **'"■  'S  "y  '""»•  •"'^  '•"•ed  her  back 
to  the  hou«!.  Poor  child;  she  realised  almwl 
.mmediatelv  that  I  wu  aa  dumbfounded  «Se 

befal.en  her  and  that  I  had  no  faith  in  my  emp^ 
aMurances  that  ,t  would  soon  be  all  right  agffi 
•nd  she  would  be  able  to  see  as  wcfl  as  ev« 
1^  en™?"/;"  'r-  V '"°"-  So  she  at  once  bopan 
.^.T.r ""' '  '  "'^"'^"ed  «'  her  bravery,  but 
•he  made  ine  mor*.  miserable  than  ever,    rfc, 

she  «i!w '^''' '"'"  •  •?"  °'  premonition  that 
.tr««  i  "'?u  "f^.'?""-  As  we  crossed  the 
Srom  m?^  ^'V  *."«;  »K"n  «h«  reflected 
rifrn  .Lk     "'•'^f  ""''^  »  *'ndow.  and  a  pang  shot 

unable'ToT  V  ,'  •  '*•  "">"  <"«  'han  be 
unab  e  to  »     her  br.,  ...  c  mountains. 

toL^'Stmbdes;:;;'"^"*"'"'^""^"^'-" 

prei^lv  ''"Tf  •'"'  ' '"'  '^^"^ "  »•'«  «ked 
;^»M     '^^"i       i^y.**'  «i'^e «"«  your  hand,  dear  I 

St^  /  '^'"''*  ri^  «^«"  n>anage  wTth- 
^..  V    ">  °*  ~"'««'  ^  should  prefer  to  have 

•inie  laugh,   which  almost  deceived  me   and 

K  inT^h"'"  ''  f "  P'"^''-  I  •"d'kko^^n 
exw!     ^»f  .L*"  ^,°^"'  »\^   ^  "•'^ht  have 
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You  re  as  light  as  a  feather,  dearest,"  I  pro- 
tested, "  and,  as  far  as  that  goes,  I'd  rather  carry 
you  at  any  time." 

"  I'm  glad  vou  were  here  when  it  happened, 
dear,"  she  whispered. 

"  Tell  me,  clarline,  how  did  it  happen  ? "  I 
asked.  "  I  mean,  what  did  it  seem  like  ?  Did 
things  gradually  grow  duller  and  duller,  or 
what?" 

"No,"  she  answered;  "that  was  the  extra- 
ordinary part  of  it.  Quite  suddenly  I  sa\ 
everythmg  green  for  a  second,  and  then  every- 
thing went  out  in  a  green  flash.  It  was  a 
wonderful,  liquid  green,  like  the  sea  over  a  sand- 
bank. It  was  just  a  long  flash,  very  quick  and 
sharp,  and  then  I  found  I  could  see  nothing  at 
all.  Everything  is  black  now,  the  black  of  an 
intense  green.  I  thought  I'd  been  struck  by 
lightning.     Wasn't  it  silly  of  me  1 " 

..  Z  ^y  P°°'''  *'"^*  ''"^*  woman,"  I  murmured. 

IcU  me,  where  were  you  then .' " 

"Just  where  you  found  me,  on  the  Chemist's 
Kock.  I  call  It  the  Chemist's  Rock  because  it's 
shaped  like  a  cough-lozenge.  I  was  casting 
from  there;  it  makes  a  beautiful  fishing-table. 

.  „  7  "P-  ^^  then— well,  then  it  happened." 
We  re  just  coming  to  the  house,"  said  Myra 
suddenly.  "  We're  just  going  to  turn  on  to  the 
stable-path." 

"  Da-ling !  "  I  cried,  nearly  dropping  her  in 
my  exatement ;  "  you  can  see  already  ?  " 

"  Oh.  Ronnie,  I'm  so  sorry."  she  said  pens- 
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tently. 
stacks." 


"  I  only  knew  by  the  smell  of  the  peat 
I  could  not  restrain  a  groan  of  dis- 
appointment, and  Myra  stroked  my  face,  and 
murmured  again, "  I'm  sorry,  dearest." 

"  Will  you  please  put  me  down  now  ? "  she 
asked.  "  If  daddy  saw  you  carrying  me  to  the 
house  he'd  have  a  fit,  and  the  servants  would  go 
into  hysterics."  So  I  put  her  tenderly  on  her 
feet,  and  she  took  my  arm,  and  we  walked  slowly 
to  the  house.  She  could  see  nothing,  not  even 
in  the  hazy  confusion  of  the  nearly  blind;  yet 
she  walked  to  the  house  with  as  firm  a  step  and 
as  natural  an  air  as  if  she  had  nothing  whatever 
the  matter  with  her. 

"You  had  better  leave  dad  to  me,  Ron,"  she 
suggested.  "  We  understand  each  other,  and  I 
can  explain  to  him.  You  would  find  it  difficult, 
and  it  would  be  painful  for  you  both.  Just  tell 
him  that  I'm  not  feeling  very  well,  and  he'll 
come  straight  to  me.  Don't  tell  him  I  want  to 
see  him.  Give  me  your  arm  to  my  den,  dear." 
I  led  her  to  her  "  den,"  a  little  room  opening 
on  to  the  verandah.  There  was  a  writing-table 
in  the  window  covered  with  correspondence  in 
neat  little  piles,  for  Myra  was  on  all  the  charity 
committees  in  the  county,  and  the  rest  of  the 
room  was  given  up  to  a  profusion  of  fishing 
tackle,  shooting  gear,  and  books.  Sholto 
followed  us,  every  now  and  then  rubbing  his 
great  head  against  her  skirt.  I  left  her  there, 
and  turned  into  the  hall,  where  I  met  the 
General.     He  had  heard  us  return. 


54 


THE   GREEN  RAY 


..  V     .'S^'"^h,'"'7.'  "y  ^°y"  •>«  remarked. 

xes.    1  said,  taking  out  my  cigarette-case 

to  give  mvself  an  air  of  assurance  which  was 

utterly  unknown  to  me.     "  Myra  U  not  feelintr 

vei^  well.     She's  resting  for  a  bit."  ^ 

Not    well?"    he   exclaimed,    in    surprise. 

very  unusual,  very  unusual  indeed."    And  he 

turned  straight  into  Myra's  room  without  waitine 

lor  an  answer  to  his  quiet  tap  on  the  door.     With 

a  heavy  heart  I  went  upstairs  to  the  old  school- 

MTa'soMn^r   °"^    '"   ""'''   **'=N'-"- 

When  I  accepted  her  invitation  to  "come  in  " 
Mary  had  boxed  my  ears  many  times  in  my  boy- 
hood and  the  fact  diat  we  were  old  friends  made 

I  hrnt'."/  '°'  "^1'°  '%"  •>"  "y  *"rible  news 
I  broke  It  as  gently  as  I  could,  and  warned  her 
not  to  alarm  die  servants,  and  very  soon  she 
wiped  away  her  tears  and  went  downstairs  to 
see  what  she  could  do.     I  went  out  into  die  fresh 

veiling  at  the  unreasoning  cruelty  of  fate.     1 

ouVof  T  *?' '''"'  ""li" '^  '••«  General  coming 
out  of  Myra  s  room.  He  was  talking  to  Mar9 
and  one  of  the  housemaids.  ^' 

"These  diings  often  occur,"  he  was  explain- 
ing in  a  very  matter-of-fact  voice.  "  Thev  are 
unusual,  though  not  unheard-of,  and  very  dis- 
S"r,f  «  *^  time.  But  I  am'confidenTrtat 
Miss  Myra  will  be  quite  nerself  again  in  a  day 
or  two.     Meanwhile,  she  had  better  go  to  bed 
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and  rest,  and  take  care  of  herself  while  Angus 
fetches  Doctor  Whitehouse.     No  doubt  he  will 
give  her  some  lotion  to  wash  her  eyes  widi,  and 
It  will  be  only  a  day  or  two  before  we  see  Miss 
Myra  about  again  as  usual.     You  must  see  that 
she  has  no  light  near  her,  and  that  she  rests  her 
eyes  in  every  possible  way.     There  is  nothing 
whatever   for   you    girls    to    get    anxious    or 
Irightencd  about.     I  have  seen  this  sort  of  thins 
be^re,  though  usually  in  the  East." 
_    The  old  man  dismissed  the  maids,  and  went 
into  the  drawing-room,  while  I   spent  a  few 
moments  witii  Slyra.     I  was  delighted  to  see 
the  General  taking  ,t  so  well,  as  I  had  even  been 
afraid  of  his  total  collapse,  so  I  took  what  com- 
tort  1  could  from  his  ready  assurance  that  he 
was  quite  accustomed  to  that  sort  of  tiling.     But 
when,  some  twenty  minutes  later,  I  went  to  look 
tor  him  in  the  drawing-room,  and  found  him 

^r^^T  °r  *^^  f  ^»'  ^^  •'"'1  ''""cd  in  his 
S  '  h'^*^  r''^"'^^  ^y""  ^^'^  derived  her 
pluck.      He  looked  up  as  he  heard  die  door 

oFd  fkce    ^^"^  """^  streaming  down  his  rugged 

^_  "  Never  mind  me,  Ronald,"  he  said  brokenly. 

Never  mind  me.      I  shall  be  all  right  in  a 

I  found  Angus  had  harnessed  the  pony,  and 
was  just  about  to  start  for  GleneirJ fetch 
Doctor  Whitehouse.     So  I  told  him  fo  tell  the 


56 


THE   GREEN   RAY 


General  that  I  should  be  better  able  to  explain 
to  the  doctor  what  had  happened,  and,  glad  of 
the  diversion,  I  drove  in  tor  him  myself.  But 
when  he  arrived  he  made  a  long  and  searching 
examination,  patted  M]^ra's  head,  and  told  her 
the  nerve  had  been  strained  by  the  glare  on  the 
water,  and  rest  was  all  that  was  needied ;  and,  as 
soon  as  he  got  outside  her  door,  he  sighed  and 
shook  bis  head.  In  the  library  he  made  no 
bones  about  it,  and  her  fattier  and  I  were  both 
grateful  to  him. 

"  It's  not  a  bit  of  use  my  saying  I  know  when 
I  don't,"  the  doctor  declared  emphatically. 
"I'm  puzzled — indeed,  I'm  absolutely  beaten. 
This  is  a  thing  I've  not  only  never  come  across 
before,  but  I've  never  even  read  about  it.  This 
green  flash,  the  suddenness  of  it,  the  absence  of 
pain — she  says  she  feels  perfectly  well.  She 
could  see  wonderfully  well  up  to  the  second  it 
happened ;  no  warning  headaches,  and  nothing 
whatever  to  account  for  it.  I  have  known  a 
sudden  shock  to  the  system  produce  instanta- 
neous blindness,  such  as  a  man  in  a  very  heated 
state  diving  into  ice-cold  water.  But  in  this 
case  there  is  nothing  to  go  by.  I  can  only  do 
her  harm  by  pretending  to  know  what  I  don't 
know,  and  you  know  as  much  as  I  do.  She 
must  see  a  specialist,  and  the  sooner  the  better. 
I  would  recommend  Sir  Gaire  Olvery;  that 
would  mean  taking  her  up  to  London.  Mr. 
Herbert  Gamesk  is  the  second  greatest  oculist 
in  the  country;  but  Undoubtedly  Sir  Gaire  is 
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first.  Meanwhile  I  will  give  her  a  little  nerve 
tonic;  It  W.11  do  her  no  harm,  and  will  give  her 
reason  to  think  that  we  know  how  to  treat  her.  so 
that  It  may  do  her  good.  She  must  wear  the 
shade  I  brought  her.  and  take  care  her  eyes  are 
never  exposed  to  the  light."  7  »  «c 

J'.T^f  fact  that  you  yourself  can  make  nothine 
of  It  is  for  us  or  against  us  ? "  asked  the  General 
m  an  anxious  voice.  ' 

He  was  looking  haggard  and  tired  out 
In  what  way?"  queried  the  doctor. 

h.r  .H"^""  *^f  J'  ^^*^  had-er~totally  lost 
v^fn:  '"i!"  °^r'V"  ey«-for  all  time,  could 
you  be  certain  of  that  or  not  ?    Or  can  yiu  give 

nnt'^''J*''"»°"i^  ^°^  *»*  *«  ^"y  fact  of  you? 
not  understanding  the  nature  of  the  case  pointi 
to  her  getting  over  it  ?  "  pomis 

"Ah,"  said  the  doctor,  "I'm  not  going  to 
be  so  unfair  to  you  as  to  say  that.     I  will  sav 

le«te '?  ^-^V'^*  ^^  "°'  absolutely  hope' 
lessly  lost  her  sight.  The  nerves  nre  not  dead 
This  gnen  veiF  may  be  lifted,  aossibly  as 
suddenly  as  it  fell ;  but  I  am  talking  to  men  and 
I  want  you  to  understand  that  I  can  give  no  idea 
s^rvtVsot^'^'^^-  ^P-y^-'tTajt 
"I'm  glad  you're  so  straightforward  about  it 

a  ch  ?'"'VHr  ?  '\''4--'  ^  he  sank"  no 
a  cnair.       I  don  t  need  to  be  buoyed  up  bv  anv 

ie^'terSbl"^"".  ^^"  "."'^^"^^"^  ^''a'^'is^ 
very  terrible  blow  to  Mr.  Ewart  and  myself." 

I  can  indeed."  said  the  doctor  solemnly. 
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"  I  brought  her  into  the  world,  you  know.  It  i» 
a  tragic  uiock  to  me.  I'll  get  back  now,  if  you'll 
excuse  me.  I  have  a  very  serious  case  m  the 
village,  but  I'll  be  over  first  thing  in  the  morning, 
and  I'll  bring  you  a  small  bottle  of  something 
with  me.    You  11  need  it  with  this  anxiety." 

"Nonsense,  Whitehouae,"  declared  the 
General  stoutly.  "I'm  perfectly  all  right. 
There's  nothing  at  all  the  matter  with  me.  I 
don't  need  any  of  your  begad  slush." 

"Now,  my  dear  friend,"  said  the  medical  man 
cunningly,  it's  my  business  to  look  ahead.  In 
the  next  few  days  you'll  be  too  anxious  to  eat, 
so  I'm  going  to  brmg  you  something  that  will 
simply  stimulate  your  appetite  and  make  you 
want  to  eat.  It's  not  good  for  any  man  to  go 
without  his  meals,  especially  when  that  man's 
getting  on  for  sixty." 

"Thank  ye,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  the  old 
man,  more  graciously.  "  I'm  sorry  to  be  such 
a  boor,  but  I  thought  you  meant  some  begad 
tonic."  The  General  was  getting  on  for 
seventy;  to  be  exact,  he  was  sixty-nine — he 
married  at  forty-six — and  when  the  medicine 
came  he  took  it, "  because,  after  all,  it  was  beead 
decent  of  Whitehouse  to  have  thought  of  it. 

I  spent  a  miserable  night  I  went  to  bed 
early,  and  lay  awake  till  daybreak.  The 
hideous  nightmare  of  the  green  ray  kept  me 
awake  for  many  nights  to  come.  The  General 
agreed  with  me  that  we  must  waste  no  time,  and 
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it  wu  arranged  that  we  should  take  Myra  up  to 
London  the  next  day. 

"  You  know,  Ronald."  said  the  old  man  to  me 
as  we  sat  together  after  die  mockery  that  would 
otherwise  have  been  an  excellent  dinner, "  I  was 
particularly  glad  to  see  you  to-day.    I've  been 
very  worried  about— well,  about  myself  lately. 
I  had  an  extraordinary  experience  the  other  dav 
which  I  should  never  dare  to  relate  to  anyone 
whom  I  could  not  absolutely  rely  on  to  believe 
me.     I've  been  fidgeting  for  the  last  month  or 
two,  and  that  window  that  you  say  you  saw 
to-day  has  got  very  much  on  my  nerves.     I've 
been  imagining  diat  it's  a  heliograph  from  an 
enemy  encampment.     Simply  nerves,  of  course ; 
but  nerves  ought  not  to  account  for  extra- 
ordmary  optical  delusions  or  hallucinations." 
"Hallucinations?"     I     asked     anxiously. 
What  sort  of  hallucinations  ?  " 
"I  hardly  like  to  tell  you,  my  boy,"  he 
answered,  nervously  twirling  his  liqueur  glass  in 
his  fingers.     "  You  see,  you^re  young,  and  I'm— 
well,  to  tell  you  the  trudi,  I'm  getting  old,  and 
when  you  get  old  yon  get  nerves,  and  they  can 
be  terrible  diines,  nerves."     I  looked  up  at  the 
haggard  face,  drawn  into  deep  furrows  with  the 
new  trouble  thai  had  fallen  on  the  old  man,  and 
I   was  shocked  and  startled  to  see  a  look  of 
abMlute  fear  in  his  eyes.     I  leaned  forward,  and 
laid  my  hand  on  his  wrist. 

"  Tell  me,'- 1  suggested,  as  gently  as  I  could. 
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tk.nat"f  ****"*** «  once,  and  patted  my  arm  affec- 
ted '"'St''  'l".^!  ""L'  *°™""-"  he  mut- 
tered. She— she'd  have  been  frightened,  and 
she  might  have  thought  I  was  going  mad.  I 
couldn't  bear  that.    I  hadn't  the  courage  to  tell 

SIm""*!. '"^"=  but  vou're  a  good  chap. 
Ronald,  and  you're  very  fond  of  my  girlie  and 
your  father  and  I  were  pals,  as  you^boys  wouW 
say.  I  daresay  it  was  only  a  sort  of  wakine 
,1,"fl:,",~T-  ,  "«=  ^'"•'^  °ff  «nd  stared  a? 
and  filled  it  with  liqueur  brandy,  and  put  it 
SuHH!nl'"^"-.     "5    ^'PP***    "    thought'fully. 

Iff     ^.k'  *"!??*=**  *.°.'"''  '^^  broughtlis  hand 
down  on  the  table  with  a  bang. 

«  "  ^'^'^X™  "°^  '"»^'  Ronald  I  "  he  cried 

Uil       T^^'*'  ""'*  '''^  ^'""e  explanation  of 
It.     I  know  I'm  sane. ' 

yo?SrL°d.  i^>  "^^  "'"  p^"-'^^  -  »»>»' 

"Thank  you,  my  boy.  I'll  tell  you  what 
happened  to  me  Vou  won't  be  able  to  explafn 
'but  you  shall  hear  just  what  it  was.     You  maj 

sounds    like    an        surdity,    but    you    see    it 
happened .,  wher.      here     to-da/s    tragedj 

"What  Myra  calls  the  Chemist's  Rock?"  I 
asked,  bv  this  time  nuensely  interested. 

At  the  Chemist's  Rock."  he  replied     "  It 
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cttcr.  to  write,  so  I  said  I  wtrd'me«''herrer 
in  the  afternoon.     It  was  urr^^A  »-  .u     i  i 
.t  the  Chemist's  RSkSffipart^tr^^lTef; 

.jeam  in  the. boat Th'at'^^L^s'fcS' walked 
up  the  opposite  bank  past  Dead  Mm',  P^i 
towards  tfie  Chemist's  rW.  I  mentiS  all  t£?] 
to  show  you  that  I  was  f-«j.-^  mcmjon  ail  this 

enioy  a  stroll  .n-i  T  "?  **"  «"°"Kh  to 

cujuy  a  «roii,  and  a  very  rocky  stroll  at  th.f 

•^""e. 'f  I  hadn't  been  feeling  Scct?l  ti 

should  have  gone  up  the  backpay  pi^t    he 

up  to  see  .f  girlie  had  got  there  be?orrmi     cu 
"knei  that  hThVd  "'"«^  ^°*"  °^"  *«  '^^ 

andfe,„U';2;!!!!^i;>o-enttotherock. 
WckT"  •**  •*'•*  =  "  '  *'^"''-     I  didn't  go  to  the 

1*15"* J  ^ -.don't    understand,"  I  said   as  h«. 
«ma.ned  silent  for  some  moments.     Thf  old 
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man  leaned  forward,  and  laid  a  trembling,  fever- 
scorched  hand  on  mine. 

"  Ronald,"  he  Mid,  in  a  voice  that  shook  with 
genuine  horror,  and  sent  a  cold  shiver  down  my 
■pine,  "  I  did  not  go  to  the  rock.  Tht  toeh 
eamt  to  m»" 


CHAPTER  V 

II  MOKE  liYSTCUOUt. 

I  SAT  and  stared  at  the  old  man  in  astonishment 
Obviously  he  was  fully  convinced  that  he  was 
giving  me  an  accurate  account  of  what  had 
happened,  and  equally  obviously  he  was  per- 
fectly sane.  '^ 

"  That  is  all,"  he  said  presently.    "  The  rock 
came  to  me." 

"  Good   heavens  I "    I   exclaimed,  suddenly 
brought  to  my  senses  by  the  sound  of  his  voice. 
What  an  exuaordinary  thing  !  " 
"For  a  moment  I  thought  I  was  mad,  and 

sometimes,  when  I  have  thought  over  it  since 

and  the  Lord  knows  how  many  times  I've  done 
that— I  ye  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  roust 
have  fallen  asleep.  But  even  now  the  fear 
haunts  me  that  my  mind  may  be  going." 

"You  mustn't  imagine  anything  like  that. 
General,  I  advised  seriously.  "Whatever  you 
do,  don't  encourage  any  doubs  of  you.  own 
sanity.  There  must  be  some  explanation  of 
thjs,  although  I  can't  fo  die  moment  imagine 
what  It  can  possibly  be.  It  is  ..  remarkable 
uimg,  and  I  fancy  you  will  find,  when  we  do 
know  the  explanation,  that  anyone  else  standing 
where  you  were  at  that  time  would  have  seen 
exactly  the  same  thing.     The  rock  stands  out 
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of  the  water;  it  it  juiit  above  a  deep  pool,  an«l 

frobably  it  «vaa  a  sort  of  mirage  effect,  and  not 
y  any  means  a  fi|{ment  of  your  brain." 

To  my  surprise  the  old  man  leaned  back  in 
hia  chair  and  burst  out  laughing. 

"Of  course,"  he  exclaimed.  "I  never 
thought  of  that— a  sort  of  mirage.  Well,  I'm 
begad  thankful  you  suggested  that,  Ronald. 
I've  no  doubt  that  it  was  something  of  the  sort. 
What  a  begad  old  fool  I  am.  Let  us  pray  that 
our  poor  little  eirl's  trouble,"  he  added 
solemnly,  "will  nave  some  equally  simple 
•olution." 

The  General  was  so  relieved  that  I  had  given 
him,  at  any  rate,  some  sort  of  reason  to  believe 
that  his  brain  was  not  yet  going,  that  he  began 
to  declare  that  he  was  convinced  Myra  would 
be  better  in  a  day  or  two.  So  we  arranged  that 
I  should  take  her  up  to  London  the  next  day, 
and  leave  her  in  charge  of  her  aunt,  Lady  Ruslit, 
and  then,  as  soon  as  we  had  heard  Sir  Gaire's 
verdict,  I  was  to  bring  her  back  aga.n.  General 
McLeod  had  been  anxious  at  first  to  come  with 
us,  but  I  pointed  out  that  he  would  be  of  more 
use  to  Myra  if  he  stayed  behind,  and  kept  an 
eye  on  her  interests  in  the  neighbourhood.  I 
promised  to  wire  him  the  result  of  the  interview 
with  Olvery  as  soon  as  I  knew  it.  And  just 
about  a  quarter  to  ten  we  went  to  bed. 

"  Ronald,"  said  the  old  man,  as  we  shook 
hands  outside  m;^  door,  "  there's  just  one  thing 
I  wasn't  frank  with  you  about  in  the  matter  of 
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the  GieiT'  :  '  Roc  kii  anxious  to  believe 

that  it's  a  ;•  int  of  n^  particular  importance. 
You  know  ine  rock  is  a  sort  of  sandstone,  not 
gn  V  like  the  rest,  but  nearly  white } " 

"  Yes,"  I  answered,  wondering  what  could  be 
coining  next. 

'  Well,"  said  the  old  man,  "that  day  when  I 
saw  it  appearing  to  come  towards  me  it  was 
nv)f  vvbiti    '  ut  gu'en." 

"  Ko, '  1  said  at  last,  when  we  had  spent 
atiu!li  r  >  venty  minutes  discussing  this  new 
ai.|" '  I  In  m^  room.  "  It's  beyond  me.  I  can't 
sec  how  the  two  events  can  be  connected,  and 
yet  thry  are  so  unusual  that  onr  wutild  think 
they  must  be.  I  certainly  think  1  •«  n  ix)int  to 
put  in  detail  before  Olvery.' 

"On  the  whole,  I  quite  r.^rfi.  .vit!'  v  ju,"  said 
the  General.  "  I  am  rathir  hUmo  •;<>  >it.i'/  take 
us  for  a  pack  of  lunatics  and  •<  !<i  -  o  be 
bothered  with  the  case." 

"  I'm  sure  he  won't  do  that,"  I  v,;.  icd  confi- 
dentlv.  "And  he  may  have  suuie  medical 
knowledge  that  will  just  shake  the  puzzle  into 
place,  and  explain  the  whole  mystery  to  us.  It 
seems  to  me  a  most  remarkable  thing  that  these 
two  strange  affairs  should  have  happened  in 
exactly  the  same  place.  That  it  is  some  strange 
freak  of  nature  I  have  no  doubt,  but  I  am  abso- 
lutely at  a  loss  to  think  what  it  can  be." 

It  can  hardly  be  wondered  at  that,  as  I  have 
said  before,  sleep  and  I  were  strangers  that 
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night,  and  I  was  glad  enough  when  the  time 
came  for  me  to  get  up. 

Myra  came  down  after  breakfast,  wonderfully 
brave  and  bright,  but  there  was  no  sign  whatever 
of  her  sight  returning  to  her.     The  leave-taking 
was  a  wretched  business,  and  I  cannot  dwell  on 
It.     Sandy  started  early  to  sail  to  Mallaig  with 
the  luggage,  and  we  followed  in  the  motor-boat, 
Angus  at  the  engine,  old  Mary  McNiven  in  the 
bows,  while  I  took  the  tiller,  and  Myra  lay  on  a 
pile  of  cushions  at  my  feet,  her  head  resting  on 
my  knee,  her  arm  round  Sholto's  neck;  for  she 
had  wanted  the  dog  to  see  her  off  at  the  station. 
1  he  old  General  managed  to  keep  up  a  cheery 
manner  as  he  said  good-bye  at  the  landing-stage, 
b  - 1  he  was  looking  so  care-worn  and  hagpard 
that  I  was  glad  that  he  had  been  persuaded  not 
to  come  up  to  London  with  us.     He  was  cer- 
tainly not  in  a  fit  state  for  die  fatigues  of  a  long 
journey.     As  we  passed  Glasnabinnie  the  Balti- 
more slid  out  from  the  side  of  the  shed  tiiat 
stood  on  the  edge   of   the   miniature  harbour 
which  Nature  had  thoughtfully  bestowed  on  die 
place. 

"I  can  hear  a  motor-boat,"  said  Myra,  sud- 
denly sitting  up. 

*;  Yes,"  I  replied.    "  It's  Hilderman's." 
Is  she  ahead  of  us  ? "  she  asked. 

I  looked  round,  and  saw  that  the  Baltimore 
was  jputting  out  to  round  the  point. 

"No,  she's  about  level,"  I  answered.    "  She's 
evidently  making  for  Mallaig.     We  are,  if  any- 
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thing,  a  little  ahead,  but  they  will  soon  pass  us.  I 
should  think." 

"  Oh,  Ron,"  cried  Myra,  with  childish  excite- 
ment, "don't  let  them  beat  us.  Angus,  put 
some  life  into  her.  We  must  make  the  harbour 
first." 

Anprus  did  his  best,  and  I  set  her  course  as 
near  m  shore  as  I  dared  on  that  treacherous 
coast.  The  Btdtimore  glided  out  to  sea  with  the 
easv  grace  of  a  powerful  and  beautiful  animal, 
and  as  we  passed  die  jagged  promontory  she  was 
commg  up  about  thirty  yards  behind  us. 

"Challenge  him,   Ron,' 
"  you've  met  him." 

I  turned,  and  saw  Hilderman  and  two  otiier 
men  m  the  boat,  one  a  friend  apparently,  and 
the  other  the  mechanic.  I  stood  up  and  waved 
to  him. 

<<' I^'"  ""  y°" *° Mallaig,"  I  shouted. 
It  s  a  bet,"  he  agreed  readily,  at  the  trip  of 
his  voice,  waving  back. 

It  was  a  ding-dong  business  across  the  mouth 
of  Nevis,  and  the  Baltimore  was  leading,  if  any- 
thing, but  we  had  not  far  to  go,  and  our  oppo- 
nents had  taken  a  course  a  good  deal  farther  out 
to  sea  than  we  were.  Coming  up  by  the  light- 
house however,  die  -Buitimore  drew  in  at  a 
magnificent  pace,  and  swept  in  to  pass  inside  die 
ligluhouse  rock.  Hilderman,  who  was  quite 
distinct  at  Ae  short  distance,  stood  up  in  the 
stem  of  the  Baltimore,  and  looked  at  us  We 
were  making  good  time,  but  we  had  no  chance  of 
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outdistancing  his  powerful  boat.  But,  as  he 
looked  at  us,  and  was  evidently  about  to  shout 
some  triumphant  greeting,  I  saw  him  catch  sight 
of  Myra,  lying  at  my  feet,  her  face  hidden  m 
the  shade  over  her  eyes.  Suddenly,  without  the 
slightest  warning,  he  swung  the  tiller,  and,  turn- 
ing out  again,  took  the  long  course  round  the 
lighthouse,  and  we  slid  alongside  the  fish-table 
a  good  minute  ahead  of  him.  Myra  was 
delighted ;  she  had  no  suspicion  that  we  had 
virtually  lost  the  race,  and  the  trifling  excitement 
gave  her  a  real  pleasure.  Angus,  I  could  see, 
was  puzzled,  but  I  signed  to  him  to  say  nothing. 
My  heart  warmed  to  Hilderman ;  he  had  seen 
that  Myra  was  not  well,  and,  divining  that  it 
would  give  her  some  pleasure  to  win  the  race, 
he  had  tactfully  given  way  to  us.  I  was  really 
grateful  to  him  for  his  kintlly  thought,  and  deter- 
mined to  thank  him  as  soon  as  I  could.  We  had 
nearly  half  an  hour  to  wait  for  the  mid-day  train, 
and,  after  seeing  Myra  and  Mary  safely 
ensconced  in  the  Marine  Hotel,  I  went  out  with 
Sholto  to  get  the  tickets,  telegraph  to  Dennis, 
and  express  my  gratitude  to  Hilderman.  But 
when  I  stepped  out  of  the  hotel  he  was  standing 
in  the  road  waiting  for  me. 

"Good  morning,  Mr.  Ewart,"  he  said, 
commg  forward  to  offer  me  his  hand.  "Is 
there  anything  the  matter  with  Miss  McLeod  ? " 

"  She's  not  very  well,"  I  replied.  "  She  has 
something  the  matter  with  her  eyes.  It  was  very 
good  of  you  to  let  us  win  our  little  race.     Every 
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little  pleasure  Jiat  we  can  give  Miss  McLeod 
just  at  tftjs  time  is  of  great  value  to  us." 

'  Eyes? "  said  Hilderman,  thoughtfully,  with 
the  same  dreamy  expression  that  Dennis  had 
pointed  out  at  King's  Cross.  "What  sort  of 
thing  IS  It  ?    I  know  something  about  eyes." 

"  <;»,  1  "' j3  ","  'f "  y^"  "othing,"  I  replied. 
J„-  '  suddenly  lost  her  sight  in  the  most 
amazing  and  terrible  manner.  We  are  just 
taking  her  up  to  London  to  see  a  specialist." 
Had  she  any  pain?"  he  asked,  "or  any 
.flS".^  ?■■  ^amting,  or  anything  like  that.'" 
„«  k  '  il  ■  '  "  '^^^^  '*  absolutely  nothing  to 
^prv^;»  ■Kr'w,"°'*  extraordinary  affair,  and  a 
very  tembfe  blow  to  us  all." 

"It  must  be,"  he  said  gently,  "very,  very 
*«"I'''^  I  have  heard  so  much  abouTMTss 
McLeod  that  I  even  feel  it  myself.  I  am 
deeply  grieved  to  hear  this,  deeply  grieved  " 
?LT     ^"y^^ypPfthetically,  and  I  felt  that 

tZrLr'^'u-"^  i  '"'^  *°  '''^^  '^"^  a  friendly 
interest  in  his  unknown  neighbour. 

,nHo  i5'"'Lyo"'d  better  join  me  in  a  brandy  and 
soda,  Mr  Ewart."  he  said,  laying  a  hand  on  my 
arm.  I  don  t  suppose  you  know  it,  but  you 
look  ten  years  older  than  you  did  yesterday." 

Yesterday!  Good  heavens !  Had  all  this 
happened  ,n  a  day?  I  was  certainly  feeling 
far  from  myself,  and  I  accepted  his  invitation 
readily  enough.  We  turned  into  the  refresh 
ment-room  outside  the  station,  and  I  had  a  stiff 
whisky  and  soda,  realising  how  far  away  from 


70 


THE   GREEN   RAY 


London  I  was  when  the  man  gave  me  the  whisky 
in  one  glass  and  the  soda  in  another. 

"  Tell  me,"  said  Hilderman,  "  if  it  is  not  very 
rude  of  me  to  ask,  or  too  painful  for  you  to 
speak  about,  what  was  Miss  McLeod  doing 
when  this  happened?  Reading,  or  what? "  I 
gave  him  a  rough  outline  of  the  circumstances, 
but,  in  view  of  what  the  General  had  told  me 
tlie  night  before,  I  said  nothing  about  the 
mystery  of  the  green  ray.  We  wanted  to  retain 
our  reputation  for  sanity  as  long  as  we  could, 
and  no  outsider  who  did  not  know  the  General 
personally  would  believe  that  his  astonishing 
experience  was  anything  other  than  the  strange 
creation  of  a  nerve-wrought  brain. 

"  And  that  was  all  ? "  he  asked  thoughtfully. 

"  Yes,  that  was  all,"  I  replied. 

"I  suppose  you  haven't  decided  what 
specialist  you  will  take  her  to  when  you  get  her 
to  London  ? "  he  queried.  I  was  about  to  reply 
when  I  heard  Sholto  in  a  heated  argument  with 
some  other  dog,  and  I  bolted  out,  with  a  hurried 
excuse,  to  bring  him  in.  As  I  returned,  with 
my  hand  on  his  collar,  the  harbour-master 
greeted  me,  and  told  me  we  might  have  some 
difficulty  in  reaching  London,  as  the  train 
service  was  likely  to  be  disorganised  owing  to 
the  transport  of  troops  and  munitions.  When 
I  rejoined  Hilderman  I  was  full  of  this  new 
development.  It  would  be  both  awkward  and 
unpleasant  to  be  turned  out  of  the  train  before 
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we  reached  London ;  and  every  moment's  delay 
might  mean  injury  to  my  poor  Myra. 

"  I  don't  think  you  need  worry  at  all,  Mr. 
Ewart,"  my  new  friend  assured  me.  "The 
trains  will  run  all  rierht.  They  may  alter  the 
services  where  they  nave  too  many  trains,  but 
here  they  are  not  likely  to  do  so.  Thank 
heaven,  I  shall  not  be  travelling  again  for  some 
time.  I  hate  it,  although  I  have  to  run  about  a 
good  deal.  I  have  a  few  modest  investments 
that  take  up  a  considerable  portion  of  my  time. 
I  figure  on  one  or  two  boards,  you  know." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  kindly  interest,  and  left 
him.  I  wired  to  Dennis  not  to  meet  the  train, 
but  to  be  prepared  to  put  me  up  the  following 
night.  Then  I  got  the  tickets,  and  took  Myra 
to  the  train.  Hilderman  was  seeing  his  friend 
off;  a  short,  somewhat  stout  man,  with  flaxen 
hair,  and  small  blue  eyes  peering  through  a 
pair  of  large  spectacles.  He  bowed  to  us  as 
we  passed,  and  I  was  struck  by  the  kindly 
sympathy  with  which  both  he  and  his  com- 
panion glanced  at  Myra.  Evidently  they  both 
realised  what  a  terrible  blow  to  her  the  loss 
of  her  sight  must  be.  I  will  admit  that,  when  it 
came  to  the  time  for  the  train  to  start,  my  heart 
nearly  failed  me  altogether.  The  sight  of  the 
beautiful  blind  girl  saying  good-bye  to  her  dog 
was  one  which  I  hope  I  may  never  see  again. 
As  the  train  steamed  out  into  the  cutting  Sholto 
was  left  whining  on  the  platform,  and  it  was  as 
much  as  Angus  could  do  to  hold  him  back. 
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Poor  Sholto;  he  was  a  faithful  beast,  and  they 
were  taking  his  beloved  mistress  away  from  him. 
Myra  sat  back  in  the  carriage,  and  furtively 
wiped  away  a  tear  from  her  poor  sightless  eyes. 

"Poor  old  fellow,"  she  said,  with  a  brave 
smile.  •'  If  they  can't  do  anything  for  me  in 
London  he  will  have  to  lead  me  about.  Jt'll 
keep  him  out  of  mischief." 

"  Don't  say  that,  darling ! "  I  groaned. 

"  Poor  old  Ron,"  she  said  tenderly.  "  I 
believe  it's  worSe  for  you  than  it  is  for  me.  And 
now  that  Mary  has  left  us  for  a  bit  I  want  to 
say  something  to  you,  dear,  while  I  can.  You 
mustn't  think  I  don't  understand  what  this  will 
mean  to  you,  dear.  I  want  you  to  know, 
darling,  that  I  hope  always  to  be  your  very  great 
friend,  but  I  don  t  expect  you 


girl." 


:  expect  you  to  marry  a  blind 


I  shall  certainly  not  tell  the  reader  what  I 
said  in  reply  to  that  generous  and  noble  state- 
ment. 

"Besides,  dear,"  I  concluded  eventually, 
"  you  will  soon  be  able  to  see  again."  And  so 
I  tried  to  assure  her,  till  presently  Mary 
returned.  And  then  we  made  her  comfortable, 
and  I  read  to  her  in  the  darkened  carriage  until 
at  last  my  poor  darling  fell  into  a  gentle  sleep. 

But  twenty-six  hours  later,  when  I  had  seen 
Myra  safely  back  to  her  aunt's  house  from 
Harley  Street,  I  staggered  up  the  stairs  to 
Dennis's  rooms  in  Panton  Street  a  broken  man. 

Dennis  opened  the  door  to  me  himself. 
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".  S"?,**^  I"  '**  "'*^'  "  "''"*  •>"  happened ?  " 

Mello,  old  man,"  I  said  weakly;  '^I'm  verv 

very  tired."  '  ™' 

My  friend  took  my  arm  and  led  me  into  his 
sitting-room,  and  pressed  me  genily  on  the  sofa. 
I  hen  he  brought  me  a  stiff  brandy  and  soda 

■"J? 4*'  ?""'*  "«  '"  "'<«"  for  a  few  m.nutcs. ' 
Feel  better,  old  boy  ? "  he  asked  presently. 
Yes,   thanks.    Den."   I    answered.     "  fm 

sorry  to  be  such  a  nuisance." 

"  ^!".  "o'"  "i*.  ^^^'  "  *•»«"  you  feel  well 
enough.  But  I  lay,  w,d  closed  my  eyes,  for  I 
was  dog-tired,  and  could  not  bring  myself  to 
!S^Z^*''*"a*°P*''""  ?f  *^  specialist's  terrible 

»H  I  *:«  "V"*  ^  ^*^  »"^  ^^'^  herself, 
and  I  fell  mto  a  deep  sleep,  which  was  the  bes 
fting  I  could  have  done.  When  I  awoke  I 
waslymg  m  bed.  m  total  darkness,  in  Dennis's 
extra  room.  I  sat  up,  and  called  out  in  my 
surprise,  for  I  had  been  many  miles  away"^ 
my  slumbers,  and  my  first  hope  was  that  the 
whole  adventure  had  been  a  hicfcous  nightmare 

.?  T  2f?lf'  *"'*^?^  "y  ^''°"»-  walked Tn  to  see 
II  1  wanted  anythmg. 

"Now  how  do  you  feel  ? "  he  asked,  as  he  sat 
on  the  side  of  the  bed. 

bedJ^-'lSdl^K."'  "  '"'  '"'  P"*  "'  '° 
I  tZ.^t,,'"''*'''.!!'^  '''*^"'' '°°''  '■'^e  walking,  and 

"Great  Scott,  man!"    I    cried,  suddenly 
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rememberiflf  his  heart  Uouble,  "  you  shouldn't 
have  done  that,  Dennis.  You  promised  me 
you'd  t^e  no  risks." 

"Heavens!  that  was  nothing,"  he  declared 
emphatically.  "You're  as  light  as  a  feather, 
Tftire  was  no  risk  in  that." 

indeed,  as  events  were  to  prove,  it  was  only 
the  first  of  many,  but  being  ignorant  of  tlat  at 
the  time,  I  contented  myself  with  pointing  out 
that  very  few  feathers  turned  the  scale  at  twelve- 
atone-three. 

"  Now  look  here,  old  son,"  said  Dennis,  in  an 
authoritative  voice.  "  You  mustn't  imagine  I  'm 
dealing  with  your  trouble,  whatever  it  is  (for 
you  are  in  trouble,  Ronald),  in  a  matter-of-fact 
and  unsympathetic  way.  But  what  you've  got 
to  do  now  is  to  get  up,  have  a  tub,  slip  into 
a  dressing-gown,  and  have  a  guiet  little  dinner 
with  me  here.  It's  just  gone  eight,  so  you  ought 
to  be  ready  for  it." 

He  disappeared  to  turn  on  the  bath-water, 
and  then,  when  he  met  me  in  the  passage  making 
for  the  bathroom,  he  handed  me  a  glass. 
"  Drink  this,  old  chap,"  he  said. 
"What  is  it?"  I  asked  suspiciously.       "I 
don't  want  any  fancy  pick-me-ups.     They  onlv 
make  you  worse  afterwards." 
^  "That  was  prescribed  by  Doctor  Common 
.•sense."    he    answered    lightly.      "It's  peach 
bitters .'  ^ 

After  my  tub  I  was  able  to  tackle  my  dinner, 
with  the  knowledge  that  I  was  badly  in  need  of 
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™/^«r  .u  ,T'>«>nK»>out  the  meal  Demiia  told 
£vanV^»"  ">«'»ent  of  Jack  and  poor  T^my 
.hr.h '    "**  7*  discussed  their  prospcctTana 

in.l..lity  to  «™  hi,  count,,  ij  i?S>h  b  " 

"Now  then,  oiu  man,"  said  mv  frienrf   ••<, 
happene^to  you  since  you  left  Kin,-.  C^ols  .v:: 

terl-ihL  "*?  'li  .K*"  t""  "faordinarv  at  d 
temble.    I  sa.d.  ",hat  I  hardly  know  wh-"  v 

a  hUh^*  ^°"  I"*  "*  ^^^ '"«»'°'»."  he  said,  lav.n? 
I  tan  Tvh^T'  •  "  ^^«'"  '^«'"  there.-  '  So 
wh«  had  h,n  ^T""*"^;  """^  t"»d  him  just 
reader      ''"PP*"'"^  «>«ly  «  I  have  tola  the 

Dennis  was  deeply  moved. 


:|': 
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"And  then  you  saw  Olvery?"  he  asked. 
"What  did  he  My?" 

What  had  Olvery 
••  Should  I  ever  forget  those  blistering 


I  got  up,  paced  the  room, 
id?  ••  Should  I  ever  forge 
words  to  the  day  of  my  death  t 


said 


'Come,  old  boy,^'  said  Dennis  kindly. 
"  You  must  remember  that  Olvery  is  merely  a 
man.  He  is  only  one  of  the  many  floundering 
about  among  the  mysteries  of  Nature,  trying  to 
throw  light  upon  darkness.  You  mustn't 
imagine  that  his  view  is  necessarily  correct, 
from  whichever  point  he  looked  at  the  case." 

"  Thank  you  for  that,"  I  said.  "  I  am  afraid 
I  forgot  that  he  might  possibly  be  mistaken. 
He  says  he  knows  nothing  of  this  case  at  all ;  'le 
can  make  nothing  of  it ;  it  is  c|uite  beyond  him. 
He  is  certain  that  no  such  similar  case  has  been 
brought  to  the  knowledge  of  optical  science. 
His  view  is  that  there  is  the  remotest  possibility 
that  this  green  veil  may  lift,  but  he  says  he  is 
sure  that  if  there  were  any  scientific  reason  for 
saying  that  her  sight  will  be  restored  he  would 
be  able  to  detect  it." 

"  I  prefer  your  Dr.  Whitehouse  to  this  man 
any  day,"  said  Dennis  emphatically.  "  He  took 
just  the  opposite  view.  This  man  Olvery,  like 
so  many  specialists,  is  evidently  a  dogmatic 
egotist."' 

"I'm  very  glad  you  can  give  us  even  that 
hope.  But  the  eyes  are  such  a  delicate  instru- 
ment. It  is  difficult  to  see  how  the  sight  can 
be  recovered  when  once  it  has  gone.   Of  course. 
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Olvery  is  going  to  do  what  he  can.  He  haa 
suggested  certain  treatment,  and  musage,  and 
so  lorth,  and  he  has  no  objection  to  her  eoinff 
back  home  again.  Myra.  of  course,  is  trctnentf. 
ously  anxious  for  me  to  take  her  back  to  her 
father.  She  is  worrying  abou  him  already; 
and  fortunately,  Olvery  knows  Whii'>h uuse 
and  has  the  highest  opinion  of  him." 

"Go  back  as  soon  as  you  can,  old  chap," 
Dennis  advised.  "  Wire  me  if  there  is  anythL 
I  can  do  for  you  at  this  end.  I'll  make  some 
inquiries,  and  see  if  I  can  find  out  anything 
about  any  similar  cases,  and  so  on.     But  you 

ifru-f  ^"''  ^"'=*'  ''°'"*  '^  ''*»«  w«n«s  to  go  " 
While  we  were  still  talking,  Dcanis's  man. 

Cooper,  entered.  ' 

"  Telegram  for  Mr.  Ewart.  sir,"  he  said. 

carellwl    the  yellow  envelope  and  opened  it 

(Z^^  "  " '' "  *7''^  °«""»>  springing  to  his 
feet  as  he  saw  my  face.  r     s    » 

hZ  ^*n    "'•"  ^  "''^J^'ntly.  as  I  handed  it  to 
«>,  ^«nnis  read  the  message  aloud  • 

«;k«i»  "'m'"'}  "«?"?*•      '  <="»''  «and  this. 
Sholto  u  blind.— McLeod.*" 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

CONTAINS  A  FURTHER  ENIGMA.   ' 

Back  again  at  King's  Cross.  I  seemed  to  have 
been  travelling  on  the  line  all  my  life.  Myra 
turned  to  Dennis  to  say  good-bye. 

"  I  hope,"  she  said  bravely,  "  that  when  we 
meet  again,  Mr.  Burnham,  I  shall  be  able  to 
tell  you  that  I  can  see  you  looking  well." 

"I  do  hope  so,  indeed.  Miss  McLeod,"  said 
Dennis  fervently,  with  a  quick  glance  at  m6. 
lie  was  lost  in  admiration  at  the  quiet  calm  widi 
which  my  poor  darling  took  her  terrible 
amiction. 

"  Good-bye,  old  chap,"  my  friend  said  to  me 
cheerily.  I  hope  to  hear  in  a  day  or  two  that 
Miss  McLcod  is  quite  weU  again.  And,"  he 
added  m  a  whisper,  "  wire  me  if  I  can  be  of  the 
"■iightest  use. 

I  readily  agreed,  and  I  was  beginning,  even  at 
that  early  stage,  to  be  very  thankful  diat  my 
tnend  was  free  to  help  me  in  case  of  need. 

When  at  last  we  reached  Invermalluch  Lodge 
again  I  sat  for  an  hour  in  the  library  with  the  old 
Gener^,  telling  him  in  detail  the  result  of  die 
specialist  s  examination,  but  I  took  care  to  put 
Uennis  s  point  of  view  to  him  at  die  outset  I 
was  glad  I  had  done  so,  for  he  seized  on  the 
faint  hope  it  offered,  and  clung  to  it  in  despair. 
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he  Sd  '^  ''°"'  °*"  impression  of  Olvery?" 

head -M^i^LVH  '"li^*°°*l  ^'^  got  into  his 
th!,'h  P  ••  "^  save  me  the  impression 
that  he  was  quite  certain  he  knew  everyS 
^ere  was  to  be  known,  and  that  the  mere  S 

Ih."  "w*  u-'"^  "^«  ^^°^'  'h«  return  of  her 
sight  m  .de  hnn  positive  that  it  must  be  complete 

"You  say  vou  took  it  on  yourself  to  take 
Myra  out  of  feis  hands  altogether.     Why?" 

at  l^i'^ni  'TTu^  y°"'  '^''«'  I  rang  him  up 
I  reDlf;H  "'1''^'^  him  to  see  me  immediately," 
1  replied  Eventually  he  agreed,  and  I  took 
a  taxi  to  his  place,  and  told  him  about  Shoho 

Sfat^ever  ^h!'^^''  ^V^"*  ^^  consideration- 
Mr  EwL  tt  ^^  ■■  T'^^^erest  coincidence, 
Mr   twart— the  merest  coincidence— and  vou 

SsSt^^^l.'^^'i^^  ^""^  ^^  "°*  ««"^iy  los" 

s™:feEetit&SS; 

suiSylSen-^^^^him 
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here — until  he  has  come  to  some  decision,  no 
matter  what  it  is." 

"A  thundering  good  idea,  Ronald,"  agreed 
the  old  man.  "  But  we  can't  tell  him  this  extra- 
ordinary story  in  writing." 

"  I'll  go  and  find  him,  and  fetch  him  back  with 
me,  if  I  have  to  hold  a  gun  to  his  head." 

Accordingly  I  dashed  off  to  Mallaig  again, 
and  ca';ght  the  evening  train  to  Glasgow.  I 
spent  an  unhappy  night  at  the  Centra!  Station 
Hotel— though  it  was  certainly  not  the  fault  of 
the  hotel— and  looked  up  Mr.  Garnesk  as  early 
m  the  morning  as  I  dared  disturb  a  celebrated 
consultant  oculist.  I  took  a  fancy  to  the  man 
at  once.  He  was  young— in  the  ea*  iy  'forties- 
very  alert-lookmg,  and  exceedingly  business- 
like. His  prematurely  grey  hair  gave  an 
added  air  of  importance  to  the  clever  eye  and 
clean-cut  features,  and  he  had  a  charm  of 
manner  which  would  have  made  his  fortune  had 
he  been  almost  ignorant  of  the  rudiments  of  his 
calling. 

"So  that's  the  complete  s'— v  of  Miss 
McLeoa  and  her  dog  Sholto,"  L,  ,nused,  when 
1  had  finished  speaking.  For  a  brief  second  I 
thought  he  was  about  to  laugh  at  the  apparent 
absurdity  of  the  yarn,  but  before  I  had  time  to 
answer  he  spoke  again. 

"  Miss  McLeod  and  her  dog  ire  apparently 
blind,  and  Mr.  Ewart  is  a  bundle  of  nerves— 
and  this  is  very  excellent  brandy,  Mr.  Ewart. 
Allow  me." 
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.    I  accepted  the  proffered  glass  with  a  laugh 
in  SDite  of  myself.  ^  ' 

"What  do  you  think  of  it? "  I  asked 
He  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  table  and  swung  his 
leg.  wrapt  in  thought  for  a  moment.         ^ 

think  !ff.7'^K^''''*,-°^**y  ^  '^°"''  ''"°w  what  to 
",,?c  "■    ^^  replied  presently. 
Why  glad?"  I  asked  anxiously. 

thatYMT^'  '!!^'^"^'."■  ^'^  "  so  remarkable 

orohLhl  k!'"^''^-  '°"''*  ?'^'=  *  s°'"''o"  I  "Should 
probably  be  makmg  a  mistake.    This  is  some- 
thmg  I  am  earnmg  about  for  the  first  time ;  and 
frankly,  it  mterests  me  intensely." 

Suddenly  he  sat  down  abruDtlv  with  a 
muttered  "Now,  then,"  and  began  to  catTchise 
fii^nL"  'T'*  extraordinarily  searching  manner. 

S»      *  *'°"''?"  ''^^"  question  with    the 
rapidity  of  a  maxim  gun. 

mil  f  f"  "°'  detain  the  reader  with  details  of 
Silr^f  ?u*i",!"'l"'"<=*  "''?«d  from  the 
nSr  f'?"''  ^^M  ^"""^  *^  ''ghted  and  the 
number  of  hours  Myra  averaged  per  week  on 
the  sea  to  the  make  of  the  engine  iK  motor 
S  J}'^}^^  question  was :  "  Does  anybody 
dnnk  the  nver  water?"  ' 

Jl'^JP^°'^^  u''^-  ^^^'^  *he  sun  seem  to  me  to 
be  confusing  the  issue,"  he  said  at  last.  "  Win- 
dows must  always  reflect  light  in  a  certain 
direction  at  a  certain  time.  ancTthough  they  may 
be  irritating  they  could  not  possibly  produce 

get  them.  Mr.  Ewart,  though  we  had  better  put 
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them  aside  for  a  moment.    Now,  how  soon  can 
you  bring  Miss  McLeod  to  see  me  ? " 

"We  had  hoped,"  I  ventured  to  suggest, 
"  that  you  would  be  able  to  run  up  and  see  her, 
and  have  a  look  at  the  ground.  You  could  then 
examine  the  dog  as  well." 

"  ril^  be  perfectly  candid  with  you,  Mr. 
Ewart,"  he  replied.  "  I  was  just  going  to  start 
on  a  short  holiday.  I  was  going  to  Switzerland ; 
but  the  war  has  knocked  that  on  the  head,  so  I 
am  just  running  up  to  Perthshire  for  a  week's 
fishing.  I  need  a  holiday  very  badly,  more 
especially  as  I  have  undertaken  some  Govern- 
ment work  in  connection  with  the  war.  Fortu- 
nately, I  am  a  bachelor,  and  I  will  willingly 
give  up  a  couple  of  days  to  Miss  McLeod." 

"  Why  not  combine  business  with  pleasure  ?" 
I  suggested.  "  There's  good  fishing  at  Inver- 
malluch,  gorgeous  scenery,  a  golf-course  a  mile 
or  two  away,  and  you  can  do  just  as  you  please 
on  the  General's  estate.  He'll  be  delighted." 
"  Are  you  sure  ? "  he  asked.  "  Well,  anyway, 
I  can  go  to  the  Glenelg  Hotel  and  fish  up  Glen- 
more.  Now,  Mr.  Ewart,  we  will  catch  the  after- 
noon train,  the  earliest  there  is — ^though  I  sup- 
pose there's  only  one." 

"I  can't  tell  you  how  grateful  I  am,  Mr, 
Garnesk,"  I  said.  "  It  may  mean  a  very  great 
deal  to  us  that  you  are  so  anxious  to  see  Miss 
McLeod." 

"  I  am  not  anxious  to  see  Miss  McLeod,"  he 
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answered,  cryptically.    "  I'm  anxious  to  see  the 
aoe. 

1  left  him,  to  telegraph  to  the  General  that  I 

w  th  me;  and  I  need  hardly  sav  that  lleft  the 
telegraph  office  w.th  a  comparatively  light  heart 
The  journey  to  Mallaig  was  one  of  the  mos* 
mteresfng  afternoons  f  have  spent.  Carncsk 
was  consulung  oculist  to  all  thrbig  chemical 
machine  naya  and  other  manufacturers  b  the 
S^ ITk  "f  !f'  ''•"H'lu^.""  *«=  Clyde,  and  he  kept 
^Lu?"*''^  "'"^  lus  accounts  of  the  sudden 
Si  l^"'^"^  fye  diseases  which  were  occa 

SlL^t?'"  °i*"  '"''^'''-  The  effects  of 
chemicals,  the  mdigenous  generation  of  gases 
in  the  furnace-rooms,  and  so  on.  had  afforded 
r.Z^^^"'  ^nPf  *"  experiment;  and.  fortu- 

nT«l  '  !i%^''  ^,  ^"^  '^^"?'''^'' '°  hav;  found 
new  ground  for  enlarging  hfs  experience.    The 

nr^^*"  Pjofessional  anecdote  and  piscatorial 
prophecy  with  which  he  entertainecT  me.  now 
and  then  rushing  across  the  carriage  to  get  a 

wm°S  '  ^^«l?«-P?ol  in  some  river  over 
which  we  happened  to  be  passing,  gave  me  an 
amusing  ins.gfit  into  the  ch^actef  of  one  whom 
1  have  since  learned  to  regard  as  a  very  brilliant 
and  charming  man.  When  we  arrived  at  the 
landang-stage  at  the  Lodge,  the  General  greeted 
nim  with  undisguised  joy. 

"Begad!  Mr  Gamesk."  he  blurted.  "I'm 
thundering  glad  to  see  you,  sir.  It's  good  of 
you  to  come,  sir— extremely  good." 
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"  That  remains  to  be  seen,  General,"  said 
Garnesic,  solemnly — "whether  my  visit  will  do 
any  good.    I  hope  so,  with  all  my  heart." 

"  Amen  to  that !  "  said  the  old  man,  pathetic- 
ally, with  a  heavy  sieh. 

'  How  is  Miss  Mcleod  ? "  asked  the  scientist. 

"  Her  eyes  are  no  better,"  the  General  re- 
plied. "  She  cannot  see  at  all.  Otherwise  she 
IS  in  perfect  health.  She  says  she  feels  as  well 
as  ever  she  did.  I  can't  understand  it,"  he 
finished  helplessly. 

A  suit-case,  a  bag  of  golf-clubs,  and  a  square 
deal  box  completed  Garnesk's  outfit. 

"  Stead V  with  that— here,  let  me  take  it  ? "  he 
cried,  as  Angus  was  lifting  the  last  item  ashore. 
"  Business  and  pleasure,"  he  continued,  raising 
the  box  in  his  arms  and  indicating  his  clubs  and 
fishing-rods  with  a  jerk  of  the  head.  "  I've  one 
or  two  things  here  that  may  help  me  in  my  work, 
and  as  they  are  very  delicate  instruments  I 
would  rather  carry  them  myself." 

As  we  approached  the  house  the  sound  of  the 
piano  greeted  us  in  the  distance ;  and  soon  we 
could  distinguish  the  strains  of  that  most  beau- 
tiful and  understanding  of  all  burial  marches. 
Grieg's  "Aase's  Tod." 

"  My  daughter  cj.n  even  welcome  us  with  a 
tune,"  said  the  old  man  proudly.  To  him  all 
music  came  under  the  category  of  "  tunes,"  with 
the  sole  exception  of  "  God  Save  the  King," 
which  was  a  national  institution. 

Garnesk  stopped  and  stood  on  the  path,  the 
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deal  box  clasped  carefully  in  his  arms,  his  head 
on  one  side,  listening. 

"We  have  the  right  sort  of  patient  to  deal 
with,  anyway,"  he  remarked,  with  a  si^^h  of 
relief.  But  to  me  the  melancholy  insistence  of 
the  exquisite  harmonics  wa^  fraught  with  ill- 
omen,  and  I  could  not  restrain  the  shudder  of  an 
unaccountable  fear  as  we  resumed  our  walk. 
Later  on.  when  I  found  an  opportunity  to  ask 
her  why  she  had  chosen  that  particular  music, 
I  was  only  partially  relieved  by  her  ingenuous 
answer : 

.*' O** '  i"*'  because  I  love  it,  Ronnie."  she 
said.  "  and  there  are  no  diRcult  intervals  to  play 
with  your  eyes  shut.  I  thought  it  was  rather 
clever  of  me  to  think  of  it.  I  shall  soon  be  able 
to  play  more  tricky  things.  It  will  cure  me  of 
looking  at  the  notes  when  I  can  see  again." 

Myra  and  the  young  specialist  were  intro- 
duced; and,  though  he  chatted  gaily  with  her, 
and  touched  on  innumerable  subjects,  he  never 
once  alluded  to  her  misfortune.  Though  the 
General  was  evidently  anxious  that  Garnesk 
sp°"'<^  make  his  examination  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, hospitality  forced  him  to  suggest  dinner 
first,  and  I  was  surprised  at  the  alacrity  with 
which  the  visitor  oncurred.  knowing,  as  I  did. 
his  intense  interest  in  the  case.  But,  after  a  few 
conventional  remarks  to  the  General  and  Myra, 
I  was  about  to  show  him  to  his  room  when  he 
seized  my  arm  excitedly. 
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"Quickl"  he  whispered.  "Where's  the 
doaf" 

I  led  him  to  a  room  above  the  coach  house 
where  poor  Shulto  was  a  pitiful  prisoner. 
Garnetk  deposited  his  predous  racking -case 
on  the  floor,  and  callcci  ihe  dog  to  him.  bholto 
sprang  forward  in  a  moment,  recognising  the 
tone  of  friendship  in  the  voice,  and  planted  his 
paws  on  my  companion's  chest.  For  twenty 
minutes  the  examination  lasted.  One  strange 
test  after  another  was  applied  to  tne  poor 
animal;  but  he  was  very  !(ood  about  it,  and 
se-imed  to  understand  that  we  were  trying  to 
help  him. 

'  I  should  hate  to  have  to  kill  that  dog.  but 
it  may  be  necessary  before  loiig,"  said  the 
specialist.  "But  why  didn  t  you  tell  Miss 
McLeod  h"  dog  was  blind? " 

"We  wci.  afraid  it  would  upset  her  too 
much,"  I  answered,  and  then  suddenly  realising 
the  point  of  the  question,  I  added,  "  but  how  on 
earth  did  you  know  we  hadn't  ? " 

"Becaufrf!,"  he  said  thoughtfully,  "if  you 
had,  she  strikes  me  a:;  the  sort  of  girl  who  would 
have  asked  me  straight  awav  what  I  thought  I 
could  do  for  him." 

"  You  seem  to  understand  human  na-  ire  as 
well  as  you  do  science,"  I  said  admirinfily. 

"The  two  are  identical,  or  at  least  co-in- 
cident, Mr.  Ewart,"  he  replied  solemnly.  "  Bui 
what  was  it  you  did  tell  1,     ? " 

"We  said  he  was  sufiering  from  a  sort  of 
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ecsema,  which  looked  ai  it  it  might  be  infectious, 
and  we  thouKht  the  ought  not  to  be  near  him 
lor  a  bit.  Otherwise,  of  cour«;,  the  would  have 
want-Ml  him  with  her  all  the  time." 

Wden  tlw  examination  was  over  for  the  time 
being,  I  chained  Sholto  to  a  hook  in  an  old 
harnesa-rack,  for  he  was  strong  and  unus>  d  to 
captivity,  and  the  door  had  no  lock,  only  a  small 
bolt  ouUide.  Gamesk  packed  away  his  instru- 
ments, earned  them  carefully  to  the  house,  and 
then  we  sprinted  upstairs  to  dress  hurriedly  for 
dinner. 

Myra,  poor  child,  was  sensitive  about  joining 
iw,  but  the  specialist  was  very  anxious  that  she 
should  do  so,  and  we  ah  dined  together.  There 
wrs  no  allusion  whatever  to  the  strange  events 
which  had  brought  us  together,  but,  with  inv 
professional   knowledge  ot    the   mysteries   of 
cross-examination.  I  noticed  that  Garnc^k  con- 
trived to  acquire  more  knowledge  of  vaaous 
circumstances  on  which  he  seemed  to  wish  to  be 
enligntened    than     Sir     Gaire     Olvery    hpi 
gleaned  f.-om  fortv  minutes'  blunt  questionJnjr 
Myra  had  hardly  left  us  after  the  meal  w.rs 
over  when  the  butler  handed  the  General  i 
card,  and  plmost  simultaneously  a  tall,  shadowy 
figure  passed  the  window  along  the  verandah. 

Pen  my  soul,  that's  kind  of  him,"  said  the 
simple-hearted    old    man.     "Run    aft^r    him, 
Konald,  and  fetch  him  back." 
;;Who  is  it?"  I  asked,  rising. 

Mr.  J.  G.  Hildexman  wishes  to  express  his 
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•ympathy    with    General     McLeod    in    his 

daughter's  illneu.'     Very  neighbourly  indcci." 

I  ran  out  after  Hildcrman,  and  found  that  his 

one  legs  had  taken  him  nearly  halfway  to  the 
landing-stage  bv  the  lime  I  overtook  him.    He 
stopricd  as  I  called  his  name. 
^^  "  Why,  Mr.  Ewart,"  he  exclaimed  in  surprise, 

'you  back  again  already?     I  hope  you  had  a 

very  satisfactory  interview  with  the  »{)ecialist." 

I  told  him  briefly  that  our  visit  to  London  had 

given  us  no  satisfaction  (.t  all,  and  gave  I    .j  the 

General's  invitation  to  come  up  to  the  house. 

"I  wouldn't  think  of  it,  Mr.  Ewart,"  he 
declared  emphatically.  "Very  kind  of  General 
McLeod,  but  he  don't  want  to  worry  with 
strangers  just  now." 

He  was  very  determined ;  but  I  insisted,  and 
he  eventually  gave  way.  I  was  glad  he  had 
come.  I  had  a  somewhat  unreasonable  esteem 
for  his  abilities  and  resource,  and  every  assist- 
ance was  welcomed  with  ofien  arms  at  Inver- 
malluch^Lodge  at  that  time.  His  extensive 
knowledge  even  included  some  slight  acquaint- 
ance with  the  body's  most  wonderful  organ,  for 
he  told  us  some  very  interesting  eye  cases  he 
had  heard  of  in  the  States.  He  was  genuinely 
dumfoundered  when  we  told  him  that  Sholto 
was  an  additional  victim. 

"  y  ou  don't  say  so  I  "  he  exclaimed.  "  Well, 
that  ts  remarkable.  It  sounds  as  if  it  came  out 
of  a  book.  In  broad  daylight  a  young  lady  goes 
out,  and  is  as  well  as  can  be.    An  hour  later  she 
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is  stone  blind.  Two  davt  afte.  aids  h«T  doff 
goes  oui,  and  he  comes  in  blind.  Yes,  its  ijot 
me  Iwaten." 

'•  It's  got  us  all  beaten,"  said  Garnesk  deliber- 
ately, and  I  was  shocked  to  hear  him  say  it.  I 
reflected  that  he  had  not  even  examined  Mvra. 
and  my  disappdnt  ,  nt  was  the  keener  thji  he 
should  admit  him!  If  lonplusscd  so  early.  But 
he  left  me  no  loopnole  of  doubt. 

"I  can  make  nothing  whatever  of  it,"  he 
added,  ruefully  shaking  his  head.  "  I  wond'^r  if 
I  ever  shall  ? " 

.  "  -oroe.  come  I  m/  dear  sir."  said  Hildcrman 
cheerily.  You  scientist  fellows  have  a  kr-ack 
of  making  your  difficulties  a  little  greater  than 
thty  re?.ll^  are,  in  order  to  get  more  credit  for 
surmounting  them.  I  know  your  little  ways. 
Im  an  American,  you  know,  professor:  vou 
can'  Tct  me  that  vay."  ' 

C  aesk  laughed—fortunately.  And  again  I 
was  ^lateful  to  Hilderman  for  his  timely  tact, 
for  It  cheered  the  old  man  immensely,  and 
helped  me  a  little,  too.  Presently  the  General 
left  the  room,  and  Garnesk  leaned  forward. 

Mr.  Hilderman,"  he  said  earnestly,  "do 
everything  m  your  power  to  keep  the  old  man's 
spiriu  up.  I  can  give  him  no  hope,  profession- 
al^—I  dare  not.  But  you,  a  layman,  can.  .  It  is 
flimcult  in  the  circumstances  for  Mr.  Ewart  to 
give  much  encouragement,  but  I  know  he  will 
do  his  best. 

"J.  G.  Hilderman  is  yours  to  command,"  said 
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tj'e  American,  with  a  bow  that  included  us  both. 
And  then  the  oculist  suggested  that  we  should 
have  a  look  at  Sholto.  I  led  the  way  to  the 
coach-house  with  a  heavy  heart.  I  should  not 
have  minded  a  mystery  which  would  have  en- 
dangered my  own  life.  Apart  from  any  altruism, 
the  personal  peril  woultf  have  afforded  a  wel- 
come stimulant.  But  this  unseen  horror,  which 
stabbed  in  the  dark  and  robbed  my  beautiful 
Myra  of  her  sight,  chilled  my  very  soul.  I 
climbed  wearily  up  the  wooden  stair  to  Sholto's 
new  den,  carrying  a  stable  lantern  in  my  hand, 
for  It  was  getting  late,  and  the  carefully  dark- 
ened room  would  be  as  black  as  ink.  The  other 
two  followed  close  on  my  heels.  I  opened  the 
door  and  called  to  the  dog.  A  faint,  sickly- 
sweet  odour  met  me  as  I  did  so. 

u-i7°"  ^^^  y""""  '^°^^ elaborate  kennels,"  said 
Hilderman,  as  he  climbed  the  stairs,  and  I 
laughed  in  reply. 

At  that  instant  Garnesk  stood  still  and  sniffed 
the  air.  With  a  sudden  jerk  he  wrenched  the 
lantern  from  my  hand  and  strode  into  the  room. 
Sholto  was  gone.  Only  half  his  chain  dangled 
from  the  hook,  cut  through  the  middle  with  a 
pair  of  strong  wire-nippers. 

The  oculist  turned  to  us  with  an  expression  of 
acute  interest. 

"  Chloroform,"  he  said  quietly. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  chemist's  ROCK. 

Shf tnir*  ^^^3^"?  "P  °".' ''""'  ^°'  Sholto  that 
n  ght  and  saw  Hilderman  into  the  Baltimore  II. 

slshpH  ?K  ^"^"''^^^'-  t*^?  harvest  moon  had 
splashed  the  mountam-side  with  patches  of 
silver  m  reckless  profusion.    But  we  were  in  no 

tTmll°'  ""''^'f  ■  ^^  ^PP''^*!  the  moonlight 
to  more  practical  purposes.  * 

"Show    me    the   river,    Mr.    Ewart,"    said 
Garnesk,  as  we  turned   away  from   the  shore 

^P^LVPif"  "■■'-- ■"'--« 

What  do  you  make  of  things  now  ? "  I  asked 
as  we  walked  along.  B     "w.     lasKed. 

"I  can't  make  anything  of  the  stealing  of  a 

goTiravj^ur  •^""'^  ^°^^^^^  '*  -^  ^^  now 

"No."   I   answered  thoughtfully,  "I  can't 

uL  f"  u^''^'^''^^'''^^'  coincidence,  at  the 
least;  and  who  on  earth  could  have  stolen  him ? 
Vou  see,  no  one  round  here  would  dream  of 
Uking  a„yth.ng  th,t  belonged  to  Miss  McUod 
And,  though  Sholto  IS  well  enough  bred  he's 

"■g  ««  ihe  wmal  I  cmlS  cure  4/5!^  Bu,  i 
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any  rate  that  is  beyond  grieving  about  now.  Is 
this  the  place  P" 

"Yes,*'  I  said,  "this  is  Dead  Man's  Pool. 
That  dim  white  shape  there  is  the  Chemist's 
Rock.  It  was  there  that  Miss  McLeod  lost  her 
sight,  and  here  that  the  General  had  his  extra- 
ordinary experience.  It  looks  innocent  and 
peaceful  enough,"  I  added,  with  a  sigh. 

"The  General  was  very  lucky — very  lucky 
indeed  I  "  murmured  my  companion. 

"Why?  "I  asked. 

"  He  was  down  here  looking  at  the  rock,  and 
he  saw  some  sort  of  vision ;  Miss  McLeod  was  up 
at  the  rock  looking  down  at  the  pool,  and  she 
lost  her  sight.  The  General  might  have  been 
looking  this  way  instead  of  that,  in  which  case 
we  might  have  had  another  case  on  our  hands." 

"  Then  you  think  the  two  adventures  are 
different  aspects  of  the  same  thing  ?  If  only  we 
knew  where  Sholto  was  it  might  give  us  even 
more  to  go  on." 

"Have  you  any  tobacco?"  he  asked 
abruptly.  "I've  got  a  pipe,  but  I  left  my 
tobacco  in  my  room." 

We  were  in  evening  dress,  and  my  pouch  and 

?ipe  were  in  the  house ;  so  I  left  him  there  while 
ran  in  to  fetch  them.  When  I  returned  he  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen,  and  for  a  moment  I  half 
suspected  some  new  tragedy;  but  as  I  looked 
round  I  caught  the  gleam  of  the  moonlight  on 
his  shirt-front.  I  found  him  kneeling  on  the 
Chemist's  Rock,  looking  out  to  sea. 
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"Many  thanks,  Mr.  Ewart,"  he  said,  as  he 
handed  me  back  my  pouch  and  took  the  light  I 
offered  him.  "  Ah  I  I'm  glad  to  see  you  smoke 
real  tobacco.  By  the  way."  he  added,  "have 
you  a  fnend — a  real  friend — you  can  trust  ? " 

.. «'rJ  \^»^'  ^^^  God ! "  I  replied  fervently. 
Why  r 

"  I  should  like  you  to  send  for  him.  Do  any- 
Uimg  you  can  to  get  him  here  at  once.  Go  and 
drag  him  here,  if  you  like— only  get  him  here." 
But  why  this  urgency?  "I  asked  again.  "I 
admit  that  we  have  some  very  horrible  natural 
phenomena  to  deal  with;  but.  apart  from  the 
tact  that  some  wretched  poacher  has  stolen  a 
dog,  we  have  no  human  element  to  fear.  I  don't 
see  how  he  can  help,  and  he  might  run  a  risk 
himself. 

"  Never  mind— fetch  him  or  send  for  him.  If 
you  could  have  seen  yourself  start  when  you 
returned  to  the  pool  yonder  to  find  me  missing, 
you  would  realise  that  your  nervous  system 
would  be  the  better  for  a  little  congenial  com- 
panionship. Frankly,  Mr.  Ewart,  I  don't  like 
the  idea  of  you  being  left  alone  here  during  the 
next  few  days  with  a  blind  girl  and  an  old  man 
~;*  yo"  11  pardon  me  for  being  so  blunt." 

But  you'll  be  here,"  I  said;  "and  I  hope 
you  will  have  something  to  say  to  us  that  will 
put  nerves  out  of  the  question  when  you  have 
examined  Myra." 

Garnesk  rose  to  his  feet  and  laid  a  friendly 
hand  on  my  arm. 
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As  soon  as  I  ve  seen  what  this  place  looks 
like  at  a  quarter-past  four  to  a  quarter-past  five 
in  the  afternoon  I  shall  leave  you." 

"  But— good  heavens,  man  !  "  I  cried,  aghast, 

you  won't  leave  us  like  that.  We  hoped  for  so 
much  from  your  visit.  You  can't  realise,  man, 
what  It  may  mean  to— to  us  all  I    You  sec " 

"  My  dear  chap,'  said  my  companion,  cutting 
me  short  with  a  laugh,  "  it  is  just  because  I  do 
realise  that  my  presence  here  may  be  dangerous 
to  Miss  McLeod  that  I  propose  to  leave." 

"  Dangerous  to  her  ?  '^  I  gasped.  "  What  on 
earth  do  you  mean  now?"  The  whole  world 
seemed  to  have  taken  leave  of  its  senses,  and  I 
mentally  vowed  that  I  should  wire  for  Dennis 
first  thing  in  the  morning. 

"  I  say  that  because  her  dog  has  been  drueeed 
and  taken  away."  *'' 

"  But  some  fool  of  a  poacher  was  responsible 
for  that !  "  I  cried. 

My  companion  looked  at  me  thoughtfully  as 
he  puffed  at  his  pipe. 

"  I  was  the  cause  of  the  dog's  disappearance." 
he  said  quietly, 

"  I  see  what  you're  driving  at,"  I  said.  "  You 
PJ«tf  n°ed  to  steal  the  dog  because  you  were 
afraid  Myra  would  make  overwhelming  obiec- 
tions  to  your  vivisecting  him,  or  whatever  you 
want  to  do.  Of  course,  now  I  see  you  would  be 
the  only  person  about  Invermalluch  Lodge 
likely  to  have  chloroform.  But  even  then-  I 
don  t  see  what  you  mean  by  saying  that  your 
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presence    here    would  be  dangerous  to  Miss 
McLeod. 

"  That's  a  very  ingenious  construction  to  put 
on  my;  words,  my  dear  fellow,"  he  said ;  "  but  in 
my  mind  I  was  relying  on  you  to  overcome  my 
patients  objections  to  any  experiments  thai 
might  be  deemed  advisable  on  her  dog.  I  meant 
something  much  more  serious  than  that.  I  have 
known  you  onlv  a  few  hours.  Mr.  Ewart;  but 
nobody  need  tell  me  you  are  anything  of  a  fool 
unless  he  wants  a  very  flat  contradiction.  You 
are  looking  at  this  affair  from  a  personal  point 
of  view— and  no  wonder,  either.  But  if^you 
were  not  so  worried  about  your  fiancee  your 
brain  would  have  grasped  my  point  at  once. 

«  T  '^  M  /    *""*  y°^  *°  ^^^'^  *«'■  a  friend." 
I  will, '  I  promised  solemnly.    "  Now  tell 
me — what  did  you  mean  ? " 

"  When  I  said  I  was  the  cause  of  the  dog's 
disappearance,  I  meant  that  if  I  hadn't  arrived 
on  the  scene  the  dog  would  never  have  been 
touched.  The  dog  was  taken  by  someone  who 
knew  he  was  blind,  who  knew  that  I  would  ex- 
penment  on  him,  and  who  was  determined  to 
get  there  first. 

"But,"  I  exclaimed  hat  would  be  carrying 
professional  jealousy  bit  too  far— if  that's 
what  you  mean  I  " 

"  It  would  be  carrying  it  so  far  that  we  can 
rule  It  out  of  court,"  he  answered.  "So  that's 
what  I  don  t  mean.  Let's  go  back  and  analyse 
the  occurrence.    I  say  the  dog  was  not  stolen  by 
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poachers,  because  of  the  chloroform ;  you  said 
the  same  yourself.  I  say  that  the  thief  knew 
the  dog  was  blind,  because  he  knew  he  was  in  a 
darkened  room  above  the  coach-house,  and  he 
stole  him  from  th  re.  A  poacher  would  have 
gone  to  the  kennel,  and  found  it  empty— and 
that  would  have  been  the  end  of  that.  But  the 
man  who  knew  the  dog  was  in  a  special  room 
must  have  known  why  he  was  there ;  and  it  seems 
to  me  that  the  man  who  steals  a  blind  dog  steals 
him  because,  for  some  reason  or  other,  he  wants 
a  blind  dog — that  very  one,  probably.  Have 
you  got  me?  " 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "  I  follow  you  so  far.  Go  on." 
And  I  was  surprised  to  find  how  relieved  I  was 
at  this  suggested  complication.  I  felt  diat  if  we 
could  only  attribute  this  amazing  week  of 
mysteries  to  some  human  agent  I  should  be  able 
to  grapple  with  it. 

"  Now  I  come  to  my  main  point,"  Gamesk 
contmued,  "  and  it's  this  :  The  man  who  wanted 
Sholto  because  he  was  blind  wanted  him  to  ex- 
periment on.  But  no  professional  man  would 
do  a  thing  like  that,  even  supposing  diere  to  be 
one  about.    That  motive  again  is  ruled  out  of 

court.  There  remains  one  possible  solution " 

T  r^j'^'"'  ^  ^^^^  breathlessly,  for  even  now 
I  failed  to  grasp  the  conclusion  my  scientific 
companion  could  be  coming  to.    "  Go  on ! " 

"  If  this  thief  did  not  want  Sholto  to  experi- 
ment on  himself,  he  stole  the  dog  in  order  to 
prevent  me  from  experimenting  on  him." 
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I  laughed  aloud  from  sheer  excitement  and 
the  relief  of  finding  some  tangible  thing  to  go 
on,  for  the  oculist's  argument  struck  me  as  very 
nearly  perfect. 

"  You  ought  to  be  at  Scotland  Yard,"  I  said. 
"  You  seem  to  me  to  have  hit  the  nail  on  the 
head." 

"  The  two  callings  are  very  closely  allied," 
he  said  modestly.  "  Detectives  deal  with  mur- 
derers and  thieves,  and  I  with  nerves  and  tissues. 
It  is  all  a  question  of  diagnosis." 

"I  must  say  I  think  you've  diagnosed  this 
case  very  well,  Mr.  Garnesk,"  I  said,  "though 
we  are  just  at  the  beginning  of  our  troubles  if 
what  you  suppose  is  correct." 

"  I  can't  think  of  any  other  solution,"  he 
answered  thoughtfully ; "  and  we  are,  as  you  say, 
just  at  the  beginning  of  our  troubles.  The  first 
thing  to  do  is " 

II  To  find  the  man  who  stole  the  dog,"  I  cut  in. 

"To  find  the  m  1  who  knew  the  dog  was 
blind,"  he  correcte  .  "  By  that  means  we  may 
come  to  the  man  who  stole  the  dog ;  then  we  may 
get  his  reason  from  his  own  lips,  if  we  are  excep- 
tionally lucky.  But  I  fancy  I  can  supply  his 
motive,  failing  a  full  confession." 

"  You  can  > "  I  cried.    "  Let's  hear  it." 

"  You've  thought  of  one  yourself,  of  course  ?  " 
he  asked. 

"  The  only  motive  I  can  think  of  is  too  fan- 
tastic altogeihr.  It  is  weak  enough  to  pre- 
suppose that  someone  has  a  grievance  against 
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stance,  to  steal  Sholto.  wd  if  possffi  preven: 

knew  that  the  dog  was  blind.  Sut  a  w  k"ew°hat 
iabW  exT'" ^  "^  '""'^  »"ived.  and^JuTd  ^o 
bablv  experinent  on  the  beast.    It  ariues  a  verv 
tem&le  urge  cy  that  the  animal  dfsapiare^ 
tha?'lV!!|'*°"v°'  '^°  °*  ""y  "rival.    K^m  all 

S?rMisI!Sc£Wi„r.'"  ''^  '"^  "^^  ^'•^ 

'Made  her  blirdl"  I  cried      "Vn..   H«»>. 

"  Nn,  '\*^"-dc>'berately  blinded  her  ?  - 
"But  I  Sf'^^'.^ly'    n-y  companion  replied. 

£/^:;j^L^?,i;&^Ah.^,^b 

over"  fhlr^t^  '^L- "  **  ^""^  '""'"«"»*.  thinking 
rJ^=;  I  «*"°'*L"ary  new  outlook.  I  must 
certainly  w.re  for  Dennis  in  the  morning. 

Mr.  Garnesk."  I  said  presently,  "you  are 
brmgmg  a  very  terrible  cUge  against  some 
human  monster  whom  we  haveV^tod  cover 
But  I  must  admit  that  you  seem  to  have  log^n 
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your  side.     It  remains  for  me  to  discover  who 
thcsepeople  arc— if  there  are  more  than  one." 

Yes.    he  mused;   "that  is  what  we  must 
discover. 

"We!"  I  exclaimed.  "Then  you're  not 
gome  awav?"  ' 

"  Ves  "  he  said.  "  I  think  it  would  be  fairer 
to  you  all  if  I  left  you.  I  think  my  arrival  has 
done  some  good-my  departure  may  do  more. 
But  I  Ksurc  you,  Mr.  Ew^n,  I  shall  not  give  up 
this  case  till  Miss  McLeod  recovers  her  sight 
I  give  you  my  hand  on  that." 

I  shook  hands  with  him  warmly. 

"Than!;  vou."  I  said,  as  I  noticed  the  e^er 
look  on  his  keen,  handsome  face.  "  Thank  you 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.     To-morrow  I 

WiSd  "  "**"  ^'^  ''"^'^  ^^^^^°  *" 

"  I  .""'y.l'now  of  one  outside  the  General's 
household,"  he  answered. 

"But  I  don't  even  know  that  I "  I  cried,  for- 
getting  Dennis  for  the  moment.  As  for  Olvery 
he  had  gone  clean  out  of  my  mind.  "  Who  do 
you  mean  ? " 

..uM^j^"*"'''^*"'"  "'*^  ™y  companion. 
Hilderman !  "  I  exclaimed.     ^Surely  you 
must  be  mistaken.     Why,   he  was  absolutely 

known  "*"  **  ''''°'    ""^  *=*"''  ''*''^ 

"Still,"  Garnesk  insisted,  "I  fdt  sure  he 

Knew.   I  suspected  something  about  him,  but  I 

was  wrong  to  do  that,  cjuite  wrong;  I  admit  that 
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i?rr  ^  '.  i°"''?"'»  ««  fi"«  »ee  why  he  pretended 
he hadn  t  heard  that  Sholto  wa> blind.  ToumS 
have  noticed  that  I  tried  to  give  him  the  im- 
pression that  I  had  examined  Miu  McLcod 
•nd  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  could  do 

it  B.?;  T  i'""'""  ^  *"''  "'■"  *°  ««  how  he  toSk 
«t.  ButlwasonawroP  .ent  altogether.  He 
knew  about  the  dog.  that  was  obvfous.  but  h 

r„  nffi  °i°'''"'""  *•'  *•"  •"'*''''  ^^  told  "rom 
an  official  source,  so  to  speak.  He  kept  fishing 
for  m  ormation.  He  Uught  up  The  d^ 
•everal  times,  each  time  with  a  query  mark  in  hU 
rj'fr  r  ^°l  ""'Kht  say.  Ho  remarked  tha 
tiie  ias  ime  he  saw  Miss  McLeod  she  had  her 
beautiful  dog  with  her.  That  made  «"•!" 
picic  us    because  from  what  you  told  me  X 

dormu'lt''hi'J  ^?^  '^'^  »•"•  Then  he  5d  £ 
i^l^  'Y'  '«'i»jr  .'t  very  keenly,  yru  re- 
member. I  tned  him  with  my  bisiimiiUc 
conclusions   to  see   how  he   to^k   .t      You 

rnn.  "  *^"  "  ^  "*  *e  'log  I  put 
contagious  ducase  out  of  the  question  Natura 
forces  unguided  seemed  impossible,  but  natura 
forces  of  some  nature  that  we  can'  yet  unde? 
stand  seemed  probable.  Still  I  was  wrone  to 
suspect  Hilderman.  quite  wrong.  Btsidts  bl 
couldn't  poMibly  have  stolen  the^do^" 

«;^  .."^^  **  ""i"  '*.*'  y°"  *"«  wrong  there."  I 
sad  because  I  rather  like  the  man.  f  shouldn't 
^"f  A°   ."^*  ^°  suspect  him." 

Don't  suspect  him.  whatever  you  do  "  said 
the  ocihst  earnestly.    "  Whatever  you  do.  don't 
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do  that     He  might  be  very  useful      Make, 
fnend  ofh.m.    You'll  ww,  i|  your  friendiT'' 

Chemi.?".  p  JJ^'  'J*^  ^°'  •  ">«n«n«  on  the 
ton  T  k  ?*.■{  ""^  •^"«*'  "P  'he  river,  over  he 
top  of  the  falU.  into  the  silver  and  D-irol! 
•ymphony  of  a  highland  night.  Pr^wnt*^;  S.y 
compMion  tunjecTand  tookmy  arm  "  '^  "'' 
.}  "f  •«"  •"  ^  "•"»  «o  •««."  he  said  u  he 
Theyll  wonder  what  has  become  W  us   TVnd 

or  ni^h.'T"*'*''!!'  '''*T  f  "y  ^"e  J'*  the  day 
Sp5'M,ij*^'''  ""•  '  ••^''*''  -  I  ""'-Sh' 

'It  must  be,"  said  GamesK  absently  oickma 
his  way  acrou  the  rocks.  "  It  miS  be  i  matm'^ 
ficcnt  view.  I  haven't  notlLd  ;  yrS." 
bnng  me  here  to-morrow.'« 
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CHAPTER  VIII, 

MISTS  OP  UNCBIITAINTY. 

When  wc  eot  back  to  the  house  we  found  Myr» 
and  her  father — not  unnaturally— wondcrinir 
what  had  become  of  ui . 

"  What  have  you  been  doing,  and  where  have 
you  been,  and  what  do  you  mean  by  it  ?  "  the 
asked,  playfully.  "  I  wish  I  could  ice  you.  I'm 
sure  you  must  be  looking  very  guilty." 

Garnesk  and  I  exchanged  hurried  glances. 
It  was  obvious  ♦rom  her  remark  that  the  General 
had  not  told  her  of  Sholto's  disappearance.  I 
decided  tbrre  and  then  that  I  would  have  to  tell 
her  the  detruti  myself,  and  I  gave  the  others 
a  prett)  oad  him  (hat  we  wouldlike  to  be  left 
alone.  1  eft  the  drawing-room  and  went  with 
them  to  th>,  library,  and  answered  the  old  man's 
feverish  questions  as  to  the  result  of  our  search. 

Then  I  returned  to  Myra.  It  was  a  difficult 
and  unpleasant  task  that  I  had  to  perform,  but 
I  got  through  it  somehow;  and,  as  I  expected, 
Myra  was  very  distressed  about  her  dog,  but  not 
in  the  least  frightened.  I  had  tliought  it  wiser 
not  to  acquaint  her  with  the  specialist's  deduc- 
tions as<to  the  connection  between  her  own 
affliction  and  the  theft  of  Sholto.  When  I  had 
given  her  as  many  particulars  as  I  thought 
advis;;xilr,  the  other  two  rejoined  us. 
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w",^*^./""  '''•"k  of  "nyone  at  til,  Miu 
McLeod,  the  •peciih.t  wked.  "who  would  be 
likely  to  itealShoIto?" 

I  co'ld*"  '*   '^* '"'''  '"P"***  '>«'ple«»ly-  "  I  with 

I  .  ^^'!  m'"^.*  "'  P*°P'«  *c  want  to  find," 
I  lURffeatea.    are  thow  who  like  Sholto  so  much 

5'  f?^'>t  .?'*•?»«<*  «o  •«"•  him.  and  those  who 
aisiike  him  so  much  as  to  be  anxious  to  destroy 

"You  don'i  think  they'll  hurt  him."  she  cried. 
SrX- •'•'k,-  ^r  H''  ^«"°* '  '«'«  bad  enTugh 
dead  than  being  ill-treated." 

"  It's  much  more  likely  to  be  the  act  of  som- 
^!2^.  "'"■?\P^"°"  V^o  covets  his  neighbours 
goods,    said  Garnesk.  reassuringly.    '^But  at 

oJf  Sv"™r*'  •"""  "°*  *'^"'°°''  'he  other 
po.sibiIit>.  Can  you  remember  anyone  who 
do«»  dislike  the  dog?" 

"only  one,"  said  Myra,  thoughtfully,  "and 
I  don't  think  he  could  have  done  it.    Uc  has  a 

Ihn  "°5  r'y  "P  "^^«  Torr  sSTg.  and 
Sholto  and  I  were  up  there  one  day;  but  it's 
months  ago  Sholto*^  went  nosing^ound  a! 
usual,  ana  the  man  came  out  and  lot  very  ex 

can  t"^fK'V'"''  y°"  ''"°"  how  «cSone 
r^e  ,t,"l   t"  J'"*^""^*-    "«  «"»  very  rude  to 
me  about  the  dog,  and  it  made  me  rather  sus 
picious.    I  told  daddy  about  it  after." 

Yes,  and  I  hope  you  won't  go  wandering 
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about  so  far  from  home  without  saying  where 

you're  going  in  future,  my  dear;  because " 

said  the  old  man,  and  pulled  himself  up  in 
pained  confusion  as  he  realised  the  tragic  signifi- 
cance of  his  words. 

"  Some  sort  of  poacher,  perhaps,"  suggested 
Garnesk,  coming  quickly  to  the  rescue. 

"An  illicit  whisky  still  somewhere  about, 
more  likely,"  Myra  replied.  And  as  she  could 
think  of  no  other  likely  person,  and  the  crofter 
seemed  out  of  the  question,  we  had  to  confess 
ourselves  puzzled.  I  had  hoped  that  Myra 
would  have  been  able  to  give  us  some  clue  with 
which  we  could  have  satisfied  her,  while  we  kept 
our  suspicions  to  ourselves.  Then  we  left  Myra 
with  the  specialist,  who  made  a  temporary  ex- 
amination. In  twenty  minutes  he  assured  us  that 
he  could  make  nothing  of  the  case,  but  that  he 
was  willing  to  stake  his  reputation  that  there  was 
nothing  organically  wrong;  and  he  gave  us,  so 
far  as  he  dared,  distinct  reason  to  hope  that  she 
would  eventually  regain  full  possession  of  her 
lost  faculty.  So,  after  general  rejoicings  all 
round,  m  which  I  quite  forgot  the  mystery  of  die 
man  who  stole  the  dog,  I  went  to  bed  feeling  ten 
years  younger,  and  slept  like  a  top. 

^Vhen  I  awoke  in  the  morning  much  of  my 
elation  of  spirit  had  evaporated,  and  I  felt  again 
the  oppression  of  surrounding  tragedy.  I  got 
up  immediately— it  was  just  after  six— dressed, 
and  went  down  to  bathe.    I  was  strolling  down 


' 


MISTS  OF   UNCERTAINTY    105 

shouted  that  hS  would  jo?„  me  ThTrt^K  ""'^ 
in.  we  saved  ourselves  a  walk  ?;  Ja-^^''  ^^""S 
as  the  point  wm  c^u/  V  u^f  dlving-rock. 
landbg'^tage  r'cI^^;,/"^^^^^^  ^^P-n  the 
determined  to  scour  th!.o«  7  ^^.  "*""•  ^^ 
tracks  of  the  thief  *^°""'^-*'''«  f°^  any 

thi'^here^t^lLlTr^^^^^^ 
more  about  you  dian  von  L  '*?V"*^  ''"°*'' 
nd  of  an  en^mourbe'^"  te'S  ''  '^'iJi''^  ^et 
big  even  for  a  Dan.  ,  i  i.-  ^^o'^-  He  was 
bein  tremendoS  wh.n"h  *"'  '"^^^''^  '»"''*  have 
Garnesk  ^'^  we  walked  ^''.u'^F'^''  ^^'^ 
"Have  you  ewr  tried  ,1  ^  **•*  ^''"^  P^*- 
fainted?"  *"*''^  *°  '"^  a  man  who's 

away  with  the  dog  the  beSt',  h^i'^?"''^.'^  ^° 
somewhere  near."  "''^  '*  probably 

Jat  about  the  river?  "  my  companion  sug- 

-a^'^rtSU'ulJm'e:  '  'f'^''  "^  ^^c 
would  have  to  bTbrri.T?"i  ^°^*'  ''^""^^  it 
body  would  be  wa^hrH     '"  '^^^^  *^'^^'  °'-  the 

even' with  a  htvTwdght'LttfcTed""  ft  ^°'='^' 
many  deep  pools  in  thr-^.f  k  ;  ^^ere  are 
stantly  fished  and  that  i^''T:,^"*ihey  are  con- 
detection.  We  arelrr"'''  ^ -l*^  *°  ^^^"^"^J 
we  are   dealing  with  a  man  who 
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knows  his  way  about.    It  might  be  the  loch  or 
one  of  the  burns,  easily." 

Accordingly  we  decided  to  try  the  loch  first- 
but  though  we  followed  the  path^from  the  housi.' 
carefully  studying  the  ground  every  foot  of  the 
way,  and  examined  the  banks  equally  carefully 
we  were  forced  to  the  conclusion  that  we  were  on 
the  wrong  scent.  Then  we  came  down  one  of 
the  burns  that  runs  from  the  loch  to  the  sea,  and 
met  with  the  same  re"  ilt. 

"We'll  walk  along  the  beach  and  go  up  the 
next  stream,  Garnesk  suggested.  ^' Hullo" 
he  exclain-  '  suddenly,  as  we  clambered  over 
the  huge  rovksmto  a  tiny  cove,  "there's  been  a 
boat  in  here ! 

i..V°°^t'^  "l  ^^t  '•''"^'y  ^^''^^-  and  saw  the 
keel-marks  of  a  boat  and  the  footprints  of  its 
occupants  in  the  middle  of  the  cove  We  went 
up  gingerly,  for  fear  of  disturbing  the  ground  of 
our  investigations.  I  looked  at  the  marks,  and 
pondered  them  for  a  moment.  By  this  time  my 
senses  were  wide  awake. 
•'What  do  you  make  of  it  ? "  the  oculist  asked. 

"T'  I  ■  ■}  '^Pl'f^' w'th  an  apologetic  laugh, 
I  m  afraid  you'll  thmk  me  more  picturesque 
than  businesslike  if  I  tell  you  all  the  conclusions 
1  ve  already  come  to;  but  the  man  who  came 
ashore  in  this  boat  didn't  steal  Sholto" 


"  Go  on,"  he  said, 
you  weren't  a  fool." 
"  Thank  you ! "  I  laughed. 


"Why,  I  told  you  I  knew 
"  It  seems  to  me 
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same  boat."  ^  "'''  ^°  "*"y  «g>'n  in  the 

"  And  didn't  he  ? " 

"  I  feel  convinced  he  didn't  "  r  ,«„r  j 
pointed  out  to  him  what  m.,c»  J'    ^'^P^'ed.  and 
to  both  of  us     "cZT  "'"^['^ave  been  obvious 
high-water  mark     TK^"*'  ^^  keel-marks  with 
boat's  length  of  keeTr^Irl."   ^T'-  '''^"  ''^•^  * 
above   higllater  mS     'Th-    "  ''.  ^"^^  "P 
appears  to  have  been  a  sm.iT'    "H*'   ^''•'^b 
run  ashore  at  hLh  tide  nr  .     '"^'^^-^oat.  was 
out  again  very  fuicklv  "x^'y  ""'  "•  and  run 
have  come  in  a^H  h.^     ^^  ^'^ht  conceivably 

But  Shoho  w«  stolen"h'.f  ^^*  "P  ^^  "^^  «" 
eight  and  haff^^Se  Sfh 't*!.""'"  P^* 
on  the  way  out  If  Shohn^  ♦  ^^  '"^'^  *^  *ell 
not  in  this  boat "  ^^"*  °"'  *°  s««  it  was 

""y.    I'm  suJe  you're  ri,htl,^      >l"s  ca«,  any. 
Oh.„o„„„,e,^'h„„la,„,ed   "L^y^, 
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who  pointed  out  that  the  one  man  in  this  boat 
came  in  daylight." 

"  Why '  one  man '  so  emphatically? "  I  asked. 

"  When  two  men  come  in  a  boat  to  commit  a 
theft,  and  only  one  of  them  goes  ashore,  the 
other  would  hardly  be  expected  to  sit  in  the  boat 
and  twiddle  his  thumbs.  I  t's  a  thousand  pounds 
to  a  penny  that  he  would  get  out  and  walk  about 
the  beach.  Now,  only  one  gentleman  came 
ashore  from  this  boat,  and  only  one  got  on  board 
dgain.  One  set  of  footprints  going  and  one 
coming  decif'-'d  me  on  that.  Besides,  if  anyone 
came  along  and  saw  a  solitary  man  sitting  in  a 
boat,  they  might  ask  him  how  his  wife  and 
children  were,  and  he  would  have  to  reply; 
whereas  an  empty  boat,  being  unable  to  answer 
questions,  would  raise  no  iu.^picions." 

"  You  seem  to  be  arguing  that  this  boat  may 
have  been  the  one  we  are  looking  for,"  I  pointed 
out ;  "  and  yet  we  are  agreed  that  the  state  of  the 
tide  made  it  impossible  for  Sholto  to  have  been 
taken  away  in  it." 

"  Yes,"  said  Garnesk,  "  I  agree  to  that.  But 
I  fancy  the  thief  came  by  that  boat.  It  seem., 
to  me  that  our  man  jumps  out  of  the  boat,  runs 
ashore,  and  his  friend  pulls  away  and  picks  him 
up  elsewhere— probably  nearer  the  house.  It 
would  look  perfectly  natural  for  a  man  who  has 
apparently  been  giving  a  companion  a  pull 
across  from  Skye,  say,  to  land  him  and  then  go 
back.    The  more  I  think  of  this  the  more  it 
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the  lower  windows  Sn  b.^  ''"^'  "  "5*™  *« 
the  cliff.  If  we  can  fi"^  If  "^  '^^  *°P  «* 
wait  on  the  cliff  a^dwSjJr  k°"'  '^'"^  '»y  i° 
with  his  eyes  Su^d  on  £  H-  *<= ''°"«'  Probably 

to  see  when  wf  commenc.H  H" '"^"'^^  *'°d°''' 
find  where  he  leH?^?    u  '^'"""'  '*  '^e  can  also 

^Sw;!iBS^^--^ 

"i^-S!v;^s^^jSo:-£^^^^ 

only  slopes  Lntfv^Hr;'^'^""?''  "^^  ^'^ 
lend  a  hand  §vuu.hi„„u   ^""Pa?"?"  did  ,t,ot 

he  had  done  K^e  shoulJ'h?"'  '^'^  ?"  °";  ** 
and  I  couldnXd  any  Th/nnl^M^"  °'"^' 
account  for  it  is  thaf  our  fSnH  1°*^'  ^^^^  *° 
little  pressure  wL  ZllT  '  *''°  «erted  so 
walke/into  th';  wTer  ^^S'Z  bTa^^J.^h' 
been  alone,  the  jerk  of  hU  fi„!i  •  .^°  ^^ 

for  the  mark,  and  it  wasn'Vthll  ^'  t    '°°^^*^ 
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man  in  sea-boots — pushed  the  boat  out  again 
and  went  ashore." 

I  am  afraid  I  was  rude  enough  to  shout  with 
laughter  at  this  very  definite  sUtement;  but  it 
was  mainly  with  excited  admiration  that  I 
laughed— certainly  not  with  ridicule.  Garnesk 
turned  to  me  apologetically. 

"  I  know  it  sounds  far-fetched,  my  dear 
chap,"  he  said;  "but  we  shall  have  to  think  a 
lot  over  this  business,  and  I  am  simply  thinking 
aloud  in  order  that  you  can  give  me  your  help 
in  my  own  conclusions." 

"My  dear  fellow,"  I  cried,  "don't,  for 
heaven's  sake,  imagine  that  I  am  laughing  at 
you.  It  was  the  left-handed  touch  that  made  me 
guSaw  with  sheer  excitement." 

"  Well,  I  think  he  was  left-handed,  because 
the  foot-marks  were  going  ashore  on  the  right- 
hand  side  of  the  keel-marks,  and  going  seawards 
on  the  left-hand  side.  Jump  out  of  a  boat  and 
push  it  out  to  sea,  and  notice  which  side  of  the 
boat  you  stand  by  instinct — provided  you  were 
doing  as  he  was,  pushing  on  the  point  of  the 
bows.  The  fact  that  his  feet  obliterate  the  keel- 
marks  in  one  place  proves  that.  So  now  we  want 
to  find  a  left-handed  man  in  sea-boots  who 
knew  Sholto  was  blind  "—and  he  laughed  in  a 
half -apology. 

"  What  about  these  sea-boots,"  I  asked,  "  and 
the  place  we  are  to  find  where  he  left  them  ? " 
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^-111   t        •     < 


can  be 


We'll  look  for  that  now;  and 


pretty  sure 


it  we  find  it  we 


granted 


mariner  t 

alr..»Hv"M"'"-    '^  ^    ««kint 
already.    I  pointed  out. 

»a  Jy''ou'r«rv«X'%P™r«  »>«  didn't  i,  to 

shoulJTetcKeVto"\\r''  "  "?  -  '-  ^ 
admitted  frankly.  "  \t'it  T'  ^'"'K  ^ 
nosis.  that  our  nautical  frii^n;,  yu""  ^'a?" 
went  up  on  to  the  dfff  V^a    !'^''J^^°'^  h-  s, 

dmi„g-?oom  tbdow  'Wh.? k"''  ''''  '^^'^  ^°  «"«^ 
dinner,  and  it  was  wttin; ^  ^  '■*'',*«  *««  »« 
dark-he  took  off  ?U  «^  dusk-,n  fact,  almost 

to  the  Lore^f  hh  k  „Tsol«  to^?  "'^ 
climb  the  cliff,  we  exoert  »^  c^  j  ..  ^°  '^  *« 
which  he  depo^itTd  hKt?-''"''  *'  »P°'  o" 

.houid*^s?sS'K:?rt!L"p"'^' '■-• 

wouldn't  be  likdy  to  le,v.  ."  ^'^''-  '"'d  he 
evidence  in  ourtanl'S'S, «''  No"r'> 
Ewart ;  when  he  left  die  cliff  hi  „'  "^  dear 
boots,  and  he  left  thlm!t         '  *?'  'tearing  his 

between  the  houVe  Sd  wf ' P°k"*,°." '''<=P"» 
Come-Iefs  look  "  '  embarking  p^ce. 

deLcTSis,'"anri''fei;"co?-''  'f  H"'  '"^"d's 
right.    So  we  climhiJ  ♦K  "v2"d  that  he   was 

and  I  by  LodieMn  o^dt^^''ff'  ^f  ''^  ""«  ^°"te 
any  traces  oftVn\°S?SrK°thl^  find 
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impossible ;  the  rocks  were  too  storm-swept  to 
harbour  any  sort  of  lichen  which  would  hive 
shown  evidence  of  footmarks.  Still,  we  were 
not  disappointed  when  we  reached  the  top,  and 
Gamcsk  looked  at  me  with  a  charming  ex- 
pression of  boyish  triumph  when  we  came  across 
a  patch  of  ground  where  the  heather  had  ob- 
viously been  trampled  about  and  worn  down 
by  someone  recently  lying  there. 

"I  don't  think  we'll  worry  about  tracing  him 
from  here  just  now,"  said  the  specialist.  "  It 
would  be  a  very  difficult  job,  and  we  may  as  well 
make  for  the  most  likely  spot  to  embark  from." 

"  Right  you  are,"  I  agreed.  "  I  think  there 
can  onlv  be  one— that  is  a  secluded  little  inlet, 
almost  hidden  by  the  rocks  on  the  other  side  of 
the  house." 

"  Come  on,  let's  have  a  look  at  it,"  my  com- 
panion urged;  and  we  blundered  down  the  side 
of  the  cliff  and  hurried  along  the  shore.  But 
when  we  came  to  the  small  bay  which  I  had  in 
mind  there  was  certainly  some  sign  of  disturb- 
ance among  the  rough  gra-  :1  with  which  the 
shore  was  carpeted;  and  that  was  all  the  evi- 
dence we  could  find. 

"  It  is  s--h  an  ideal  spot  for  the  job  that  this 
almost  kno.  j  our  theory  on  the  head,"  mur- 
mured Garnesk  ruefully.  "  There  are  no  boat- 
marks,  or  anything." 

"  Which,  in  a  way,  bears  out  your  diagnosis," 
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How,  in  heaven's  name  ?  " 

rct:rX lonSiSce''*  '''"  '  ''-'-^'  ^^^ 

you!^i^mSt£T'  •^°"'*'*-    "  I've  got 

distance  ouT^Tbi:  ^iSj" 'f '  "  7"  •»°'"» 
into  the  othercov^  '^  q"  '^  »nhouT  after  it  ran 

with  an  exultant  shout       Th^J^    '  ^"'*'''  "« 

exact  spot  where  fheh'fl'^i°.  '^''"'"g^ish  the 
discoveryofr'Lutfu'M ".''''  ^°°^-      The 
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If  you  go  on  like  thti  we  >h«ll  have  the  dor  and 
the  thief  in  no  tine." 

"  It  will  be  some  d«y»,  even  at  this  rate."  he 
warned  me  solemnly,  "  before  we  get  as  far  as 
that.  Now,  back  to  the  embarking-point,  and 
see  if  we  can  reconstruct  the  thing  tully." 

So  we  retraced  our  steps,  and  studied  the 
shingle  once  more,  but  failed  to  discover  any 
marks  of  anv  value.  Then  we  sat  down,  and 
the  ocuhit  drew  a  vivid  picture  of  the  journey 
the  thief  had  made.  At  last,  feeling  more  than 
satisfied  with  our  work,  we  rose  to  go  in  to 
breakfast.  • 

"  Ewart,  I  want  you  to  wire  for  that  friend  of 
yours  before  you  do  anything  else.  You  may 
want  him  soon.  I  will  leave  by  the  morning 
train  to-morrow,  but  I  shall  continue  on  this  case 
till  the  nwstery  is  solved.  In  the  meantime,  you 
Will  need  someone  you  can  trust  at  your  side  all 
the  time." 

"  I'll  go  into  Glenelg,  and  wire  immediately 
after  breakfast."  I  promised.  "  Hullo,  more 
reflections,  I  laughed,  and  pointed  to  a  small, 
bright  object  some  distance  away  on  the  rocks, 
which  was  catching  the  glint  of  the  sun. 

We  seem  to  be  surrounded  by  a  spying  army 
of  glittering  objects,"  laughed  my  companion,  as 
we  strolled  on.  We  had  walked  some  forty 
yards  when  some  instinct— I  know  not  what— 
prompted  me  to  investigate  the  affair.  I  turned 
back,  and  went  to  pick  up  the  shining  object. 
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though  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not  have  told 
you  what  I  expected  to  find. 

heiis?"""*''"^ '"*'*''•    "Ctrneskl    Come 

"What  is  it  ? "  he  shouted  to  me.  as  he  came 
hurtlmg  over  the  locks. 

.  ".^°°''  •* '»."  1  replied  tersely,  and  placed  it 
m  his  outstretched  palm.  He  glanced  it  it.  and 
men  at  me. 

Inv'em;ll-;hTre'P°"*'"'  ^"^'""'"^h  Lodge. 
It  was  the  name-plate  from  Sholto's  collar. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  UYtTCKY  OF  SHOLTa 

We  di«cuMcd  our  discovery  pretty  thoroughly 
fh..  ;!  7*^  back  to  the  hou«:and'both  .^eecl 
that  It  left  no  doubt  upon  one  aspect  of  thU 
•trange  affair-the  man  who  stole  *Sholto  mu 
no  ordinary  thief, 

Iookl!f.,^^'?i  *■•  """""«  °"  ^^  verandah, 
looking  about  for  us,  as  we  came  up  the  beach 
path     I  told  him  of  Garnesk's  dedSctions^d 

XlyJiSS  "•""•  ^'  ""'  °'*'  -"  - 
"  ^  never  dreamt  I  should  live  to  see  the  old 

grunted.  Pon  me  soul,  it's-it's  begad  dis- 
grace ul.  I've  lived  here  all  my  life.  on%nd  off. 
and  I  ve  never  been  troubled  with  anything  like 

to  God  It'll  soon  be  over,  that's  all." 
;n  .7''*"^ !?  ^'•.  Garnesk.  we're  moving  along 
"  AnH  Z^^L  ''"«,^o".".  I  tried  to  reassufe  him^ 
And  we  have  the  satisfaction,  in  one  wav  of 
being  able  to  tell  Myra  that  Sholto  is  stilTSve 
even  if  we  don't  know  where  he  is." 

••v'o?Z'/t  "*■  ^^n*'*!'"  said  the  General, 
you  don  t  know  that,  or  anything  about  the 

S^Zki"*;  ?**P*  *''*'  ''^  •"»  been%tolen.  and 
probably  taken  away  in  a  boat.     Judging  by 
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JIl.i^*'?" '''!  '''~^'  "'7  probably  threw  him 
overboard  in  deep  water."' 

.„  M°.  ?"«  *'>°  intended  destroying  a  doff 

o«  his  collar."  I  pointed  out.  "  The  d^  is 
•live,  and  not  uncon«:ious.  They  necAis 
collar  to  keep  him  in  hand,  but  they  «e  afraid 
.  A',  r '^'"  «""  'Ij'.'i'  '""r-  Mr.  Garncsk 
finffi'J  ""  T^Im"''^.  '*  **  ^"<*  ">e  thief  we 
'.  fc*"?  *°'  **y"  ■  '''"hie  misfortune." 

him  iJTh^Jv  ^c°"  ""'^'"*  '''*y  «•"  have  taken 
him  to  then  ?  Seems  to  me  we're  gettir.^  some 
pretty  queer  neighbours."  *        ** 

Parliu'  "  ^"V  r*)"*  *'  have  to  find  out."  said 
Garnesk.  "and  I  for  one  will  not  rest  until  I 

"Ton  my  soul,  my  dear  chap."  said  the  old 
man  warmly,  "it's  very  good  ofyou  to  take  lo 
much  interest  in  the  affairs  of  total  strangers. 

»!  naecd,  thundering  good  of  you." 

"If^oL'in!";  ^"""A    ''"K»''«^  »he  visitor. 
It  you  spent  your  life  trying  to  cure  fussy 

IftT^  '|n>nary  eye  trouble,  without  putting 
ll  J.  *''"  L*""  ^^''"  "^"»  ""  o"»  o^  order',  youd 

<<  xTit     "  "i"  ''"y  appetising  antidote." 
<x«Jj^"  "^  "''""l  appetites."   his  host  sug- 
gested    who  says  breakfast?"  * 

tumld'a;^  '"•'  '^•"  ^  »"^^*^'^'^'  -'^  - 

deSr^rn^  '-^eakfast  Garnesk  announced  his 
aetermm.  ^n  to  devote  as  much  of  the  day  as 
necessary  to  an  examination  of  Myra,  and  then 
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ITr^  *e  evening  train  from  Ma  'ai?.  but  the 

g.rl  herself  rose  m  rebellion  at    ..s  .rnn.rai .'elv 

You  mustn't  do  anything  .  f  rhe  sort  "  shV. 

declared  emphatically/ "Did.  .'drh',  h? 

not  to.      The  idea  of  coming  up  here    and 

mI:1  r"' ''"'  *^"  ^°'"^  "^ Vagain  f '  1"  , 

"  I  assure  you,  it  is  ample  reward,"  declared 

he  oculist  gallantly,  and  everybody  laughed  at 

the  frank  compliment.  •»"«nca  ai 

fu"i^"K  ^°o  ""''  ^'"^  '^«  "ver,  have  a  day  on 

in  to  Ki  .^Kk""""  '^'i^^  y°"  '"  'he  motor  boa" 
up  to  Kmlochbourn.     Then  you've  simply  got 

toSs?scia::^:Votri£i: 

r  wo'i^an'"^."'^*'"^*^  •  '^'^'  ^^  *^  "^tural  befng 
L«^  * '  '''^  *°"  °"  *  compromise,  ckrnesk 
agreed  to  stay  over  the  week  end.  I  was  ve?v 
glad  that  Myra  liked  my  new  friend.  She  ha^ 
been  very  shy  of  Olvery,  but  she  took  an  imme 
diate  fancy  to  the  Glasgow  specialist.  She 
Iked  his  voice,  she  told  me  afterwards,  and  on 
the  second  day  of  his  visit  she  asked  hm"fh°s 

loot  J""  ""-'^  """'^  y"""^^'  'ban  he.     Ga  Lsk 
looked  up  m  surprise.  '-'-'^nesK 

vel'r?"  Wh'^i^""  ¥  ^^  '■^P''^'^'  ""early  twenty 
years.     What  made  you  ask  ? "  ' 

"I  guessed  it  by  the  way  vou  talk  tn  «,„  " 

Myra  declared  confidently.  ' 
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air!;?raugS"'  '"''*"''  ^"""^  *°  *>«  -  the 
So  when  I  borrowed  Angus's  ramshackle  nl^ 
cycle,  and  went  into  Glenel|  alongTroad  IhS 
s  more  noteworthy  for  its  picturefqueness  than 
'ts  navigable  qualities.  I  left  Garnesk  to  his 
exam.nat.on  with  the  knowledge  that  he  would 

I  wired  to  Dennis  ■    "  T    /.,„ 

join  them  because  Myra  was  ill.     I  was  <!.,r^ 
Denn.s  would  appreciate  the   urgencrof  mv 
message,  but  I  worded  it  carefully^  deliberatdv 
makjng  .t  appear  to  be  the  answer  to  an  Sy 
ior  the  reason  that  it  is  always  wise  to  do  a<s  i;  til 

iTkJ  ••  Comfaf  ™"'^^^  localgos";."  ^S^ 
JiKe  Lome  at  once;  most  urgent,"  desDatrh,>H 
by  one  who  was  known  to  he  a  viskor  at  tb^ 

a°S:'."to'T'^"^^  ^^;  '""^  entireTountr^!s,'5o 
nf  „iT     ?*^  ^  J^P^'^  °"  *o  Angus's  collection 

Icoufd'"'Gtn?t^°'*'^^*='^  5ain  as  STs 
J  T       ,*^"nesk  was  still  engaged  with  Mvra 
anj^l  took  the  opportunity  of  a^JaTwitrhe; 

n,J!i^u"^^  y°H  care  to  see  the  discoveries  we 

ShriiSr"'-"' '  "'^''  ^''^" '  '""""'''^ 

"Yes,    I    should    indeed,    my    boy,"    he 
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responded  eagerly,  and  I  think  he  was  glad  of 
the  diversion.     "  I'll  come  with  you  now  " 

we  got; faXV"  "^  '  "'"' '"  "y-  '''•  ''^^-^ 

anxiSlsl'aiU''"  '^   '^'''-   '^'''"^  "'»'« 

"1  want  to  tell  you,"  I  said,  "  that  in  the  event 

of  Myra  not  regaining  her  sight  I  should  like 

herself  wishes  it.  As  you  know,  I  have  a  small 
private  income  which  is  sufficiem  for  my  needs 
in  London,  and  would  be  more  than  I  should 

should  like  to  marry  her  in  order  that  I  may 
always  be  able  to  take  care  of  her,  and  I  sho^fd 
propose  to  settle  down  somewhere  near  you  I 
extend  ;r  ^^"♦"''"ton^  journalism,  and  I  could 
extend  that  as  far  as  possib  e  ,  "  I  might  even 
do  pretty  well  at  it.  ^Both  si  1 3w3 

tnow  then  that,  in  the  event  of :  ..ytnine  haoDen 

Thl  K  •'  ^'^ "°"'' '« '^'^^  ^-  ^"  ~t 

offlr^  "^^Y  Ronald,"  exclaimed  the  old  man 

affectionately  laying  a  hand  on  my  shourder' 

^  ^^jy.&lad  to  hear  you  say  that.      As  a 

matter  of  fact,  whatever  happens.  I  don't  care 

SanhJr°rr^TTl^"^'^l-  Shewints-t 
with  all  her  heart,  and  I  have  always  been  fond 
of  you  myself.     The  only  thing  that  has  he"d 

Dos^fhl''  "P  'r  "r ' Vi"^  ^"e^tion^of  money,  and 
possibly,  a  h  tie  selfishness.  I'm  not  a  rich 
man,  as  you  know,  and  if  it  were  not  for  my 
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trouble  which  faced ^..c^K^'"'  "'*'  "ysterious 

last.  I  conducted  r^H"''''^  '\*'  'l"^"'""  at 

where  we  had  mJe  our  fil?.?H  °  """  '""""  ^°^« 
began  by  visitiW  fh»  '  first  d.scovery.  but  we 

that  to  the  tSd  .V  »f ''''"'"'^-  I  ^"esay 
valuable  evidenceivL^^  h'  '""^  '^^^^  ^een 
but  the  only  ?Sed  rfarU  'k°k'  "V  "°^««. 
the  surrounding  erou^H  -  '''-.'^''  ^°""^  «" 
either  of  us    Lafer^on.     <=0"Y.eyed  nothing  to 

from  what-  L"'n^''ZS'^t''''''^T''' 
point,"  we  camp  „r.^„  .*"^  embark  n?- 

had  beercutTff  i^fafrltr'  "'^''^  *«  ^'^'^^^ 
old  man  stood    =n^^ '"^^ ''"^"''^■es.     The 

stumps  for  r;„olent°"''?P'e*^'^  *«  «ho™ 
solem^nly.  It  w^nSVat  letad'  '"  ''^'''^ 
mental  regret  for  the  h^fh  u^  *°y  ^enti- 
almost  every  inch  of%ronnH  f**'!'^  ^'^'^  o° 
miles  round!  but  hf  olSed  ^o  t''^'^'^'  °* 
vs-tors,  or.  as  he  wouffie  sa  d  "  trin '^"  •?' 

Who  would  want  t,,  r  r  L      ;     *"PPers." 
asked,  for  I  couK/    cut  heather  here?"  I 
for  ga'theringTny?hi"°*^f?  f «  ^  ^f '?'«'  ^^^on 
at    your    door    wherfJI;       *=°"l^ ''^  °*'tained 
Highlands.  '"'^^'^^^er    you    lived    in    the 
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"  Holiday-makers,"  he  said  ruefully.  "  They 
take  rooms  in  the  village,  and  get  it  into  their 
heads  that  the  heather  in  one  spot  is  better  than 
anything  else  for  miles  round,  so  they  walk  out 
to  that  spot,  and  cut  some  to  take  away  with 
them  when  they  go  back  home.  I  wish  they'd 
always  go  back  home  and  stop  there." 

When  I  showed  the  General  the  keel-marks  in 
the  cove  and  explained  to  him  in  detail  how 
Carnesk  had  arrived  at  his  conclusions,  the  old 
man  was  quite  •ineil. 

"  Ton  me  soul,  he  must  be  tHundering  clever, 
thundering  clever,"  he  muttered.  "But  it's 
not  healthy,  vou  know,  Ronald;  in  fact,  it's 
begad  unhealthy.  I've  always  been  a  bit  scared 
of  these  people  who  see  things  that  are  not 
there.  Still,  I  suppose  it's  the  modern  way; 
reading  all  these  detective  yarns  and  so  on  does 
it,  no  doubt." 

He  was  still  marvelling  at  this  new  mystery 
when  we  got  back  to  the  house  to  find  Myra 
sitting  on  the  verandah  with  the  specialist,  who 
was  keeping  her  in  fits  of  laughter  with 
anecdotes  of  some  of  his  wealthy  women 
patients. 

He  sprang  up  as  he  saw  us  approaching,  and 
ran  down  to  meet  us. 

"  I'm  certain  of  one  thing,"  he  said  excitedly, 
as  he  walked  between  us,  and  answered  the 
General's  question.  "  We  have  got  to  solve  the 
mystery,  and  she  will  see  again.  This  is  some- 
thing new.  but  it  has  a  very  simple  solution, 
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which  we  must  find  out  by  hook  or  by  crook. 
When  I  know  how  Miss  McLeod  lost  her  sight 
I  shall  very  likely  be  able  to  find  out  how  to 
restore  it,  and  I  shall  also  know  something  that 
pernaps  no  other  oculist  has  ever  dreamed  of. 
j  here  isn  t  the  slightest  sign  of  any  organic 
disease  which  probably  means  that  Nature  will 
assert  herself,  and  she  will  eventually  regain 
her  sight  naturally.  But  we  mustn't  wait  for 
that.  Weve  got  to  be  up  and  doing.  I  tell 
you,  sir,  I  wouldn't  have  missed  this  for  any- 
thing.    Have  you  been  exploring  ? " 

"We've  been  having  a  look  at  those  marks 
which  meant  so  much  to  you  and  conveyed 
nothing  whatever  to  me,  although  I  was  once 
considered  something  of  a  scout,"  the  General 
admitted. 

"  Did  you  find  anything  fresh  ? " 

"  No.  only  some  trippers,  as  the  General  calls 

them,  had  been  cutting  heather,"  I  replied. 
"That's  not  likely  to  help  us  much,"  the 

ocu  1st  agreed,  "unless  they  were  not  trippers 

^irC\'  ^"'^  "^^^^  f""'"if  '*'«'  heather  as  a  blind. 
What  were  they  like  ? " 

"  Oh,  we  didn't  see  them.  We  only  saw  the 
results  of  their  iconoclasm.  The  heather  was 
recently,  but  not  freshly,  cut,"  I  replied,  and  the 
old  man  glanced  at  me  with  some  slight 
suspicion,  as  if  he.  feared  I,  too,  was  about  to 
laKe  up  the  deduction  business. 

"Recent,  but  not  fresh?"  muttered  Garnesk 
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"  Now,  why  should  a  man  who  wanted 

Good  heavens  I     I've  got  it." 

"  What  ofe  you  dear  people  getting  so  excited 
about?"  Myra  asked,  for  by  this  time  we  had 
almost  reached  the  verandah. 

"  We'll  tell  you  in  a  minute,  dear,"  I  called, 
and  waited  for  Garnesk  to  explain. 

"  ^^„*:°"'^**'"  ^^  continued,  as  if  thinking 
aloud,  "  it's  obvious.  The  man  came  ashore  in 
a  small  boat,  picked  some  heather,  and  carried 
jt  in  his  arms.  Anyone  who  noticed  him  would 
have  noticed  his  load  of  heather.  Then  he 
stole  Sholto,  concealed  him  under  the  heather, 
and  was  still  apparently  only  carrying  a  bundle 
of  innocent  heath.  Why !  they  seem  to  have 
thought  of  everything,  and  made  no  mistake." 

Except  that  the  man  was  wandering  about 
the  countryside,  gathering  wild  flowers,  in  his 
stockinged soles,'^!  pointed  out. 

"Still,  it  was  almost  dark,  and  he  chanced 
that,"  said  Garnesk. 

"  What  I  don't  understand  about  it  is  this," 
the  General  joined  in :  "  Where  did  he  come 
from  to  gather  this  heather  ?  A  man  must  know 
that  if.  he  is  seen  to  come  ashore  and  pick 
heather  and  get  into  his  boat  again  he  is  doing 
a  very  curious  thing.  That  boat  can  only  have 
come  from  Knoydart  or  Skye  at  the  farthest, 
and  everybody  knows  you  wouldn't  take  heather 
there." 

"Yes.  I'm  afraid   you're  right,   General," 
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Garnesk  admitted,  with  a  sigh  of  reirret.  and  I 

was  compelled  to  agree  with  him. 
'  I  know  where  he  came  from,  then." 
It  was  said  so  quietly  that  it  startled  us  all. 

though  It  was  Mvra  who  spoke. 
I' Where,  then?"  we  all  asked  together. 
He  must  have  come  from  a  yacht." 


CHAPTER  X. 

THE  SECRET  OF  "HE  RICK. 

^'o^/hL"''"""''"  'j"!"'""  everywhere,  but 

or  tw?  vL^fsCS'  P''"?°".»  "'«•"•     0"« 
«r  iwo  vessels  had  been  noticed  oassinir  th* 

mouth  of  Loch  Hourn  during  the  evS|  but 
rtTdJ'nu' Tk"'^  r«??'>i'''>We  as  belongfng  ,o 

=c;esst.S'<^r'^  ^-^  we^^:e^7u.Sy 
go''i^rd';Ki„'^^>''rL^«^^^^^^^^ 

run  any  risks  of  that  sort.      We  hav/Z!^ 
reason  to  know  that  there  is  somlbg  g^sS 
and  uncanny  about  this  spot,  and  I  ffld Tm 
happier  .f  you  would  keep  at'a  safe  d.stance  " 
..How  about  yourself  .J"  he  replied. 

"  bu  '/  caKTy^Jrar '^  '  ^'""'^^  -»• 
as  vni.   arl  -i  •  ^       kindness  in  assisting  us 

"weVeTZ'  l^^  1"'  *H'°^'"  ^'  exclaimed; 
.t  behoves  us  both  to  be  careful.^     iTIs  mo« 
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in  .  sute  ortotitee'ssT' '""  *°  •^«^-« 

here  wtil^atl"; e'r^  '"".V"^  "P  ">«  "ver 
quiet  afternoon  "  '^  *'  P''"  ^°  'P'"*'  « 

has  fallen  u^n  ^r  Mvri"  In^K»f' '=^'°"  '^^ 
not  safe  anywhere"  "*  *^"*  "«  "« 

P«s.„t  "J'l™  S,»^«  ol-"  fegioCbo,  ., 
feing  overeZe  h„  ,™     .*  P<»"'"l«y  ot  cur 

banTsn:^,r^o?pT^-"   -^Ke 

and  report  to  vouif?„.H-t'^K'''  °*  *«  «ream 

"  You'll  A^  '  ly°^  '•''*■ ''"'  you  stay  here  " 

vou  1  do  nothing  of  the  sort"  hi^  •  J 

I  can't  imac-inp  vh,tJL  .'    "'  <^td. 
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we  gfo  togetiier,  or  I,  fn  my  capacity  of  bachelor 
unattached,  go  alone." 

Naturally,  I  could  only  applaud  luch 
generous  sentiments,  and  at  the  same  time  refuse 
to  countenance  his  propoaal.  So  we  sat  among 
the  heather,  some  distance  above  the  bank,  and 
awaited  developments. 

"  It  ta  four-twenty  now,"  Mid  my  companion 
pesently,  looking  at  his  watch.  ''If  anything 
»  going  to  happen  it  should  happen  soon." 

"  Don't  you  think  it  was  mere  coincidence  that 
Myras  blindness  and  the  General's  strange 
il'usion  occurred  about  this  time  ?  Why  should 
tills  green  ray  only  be  /isible  between  four  and 
five  ? 

"  It  hasn't  really  been  visible  at  all,"  Garnesk 
pointed  out.  "  Miss  McLeod  saw  a  green  flash, 
and  the  Gener-  *  w  a  green  rock,  which  had 
taken  upon  itaeu  ihe  responsibilities  of  trans- 
portation. That's  all  we  know  about  the  green 
ray,  except  the  green  veil  that  Miss  McLeod 
tells  us  of.    I  don't  expect  to  see  that." 

"  I  wish  I  knew  what  we  did  expect  to  see,"  I 
•ighed. 

"  Exactly,"  he  replied  solemnly.  "  By  the 
^y,  •  he  added  after  a  pause,  "  do  you  see  any- 
thing peculiar  about  die  rocks  or  the  pool 
between  four  and  five ;  I  mean  anything  that  you 
couldn't  notice  at  any  other  time  of  the  day  ?  " 
„ ."  Nothing  at  all,"  I  answered  despondently; 
It  IS  ple^isanter  here  then  than  at  any  other 
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wc    came    under    thU 


time— or    waa    until 
nytterious  ipell." 
"  Why  u  it  pleasanter?  "  he  asked. 

I  ««■  ."j'""  **"  *•*  •'  ««*»  «"»•«  •un.Uine," 
1  pointed  out. 

I  made  the  remark  idly  enough,  for  the  courM 
of  the  nver,  with  ita  rugged  banks  and  mat 
massive  rocks,  looked  particularly  beautiful  as 
the  sun  streamed  .ull  upon  it,  and  I  wu 
immeasuraby  surprised  when  Gamesk  jumped 
to  hu  feet  with  a  sljout.  ^ 

,ot'~  ••  *"'*'"  ^  "•«<*  •"  •••"»•      "  You're 

.-ii^"**  ."l"'  ^''"*'  ^*  *"" ' "  ^  exclaimed, 
tnd,  snatching  a  pair  of  binoculars  which  I 
earned  in  vliand  he  dashed  up  the  slope  tc 
«.i?°^?*  *l?^*1  '*•"  overhung  tlie  streaiT  I 
f!5^;u'  """  ^.°'  '  "oraent  in  astonishment, 
•nd  then  set  out  in  pursuit. 

"Stop  where  you  are,  man  I"  he  called  to 

«N«  „  V"'°'  *"'*»**'  roe  tearing  after  him. 
No.  no ;  I  want  you  there.  Don't  follow  me." 
.  *  .™°  ••  I  was  told,  for  I  trusted  him 
™P''."j'y..  »nd  I  knew  that  he  would  not  Vun 
^1"^^  T^°"*  first  acquainting  me  of  his  inten- 
Uon,  and  I  took  it  for  ^ranted  that  he  had 
arranged  a  part  for  me  to  play,  although  he  had 
not  had  time  to  tell  me  what  it  was.  But  my 
^er^^'tT"*  •"'^'""'^  ?s  I  watched  him  climb 
«l.^rK   '  *''!"  *"  ''"^"^  "  ^«^«'  ^eet  from  the 

iSi  ^•'"*  *^°r  °"  ■  '«<*?«  >nd  calmly 
lighted  a  cigarette  I  '^ 
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1  w"  ^?*A  "  '*  ■•'  ••*<*"' ' "  ^  ""«*'  to  Wm,  when 
I  had  fully  recovered  from  my  surpriie. 

.   "  '  only  winted  to  have  a  look  at  the  view," 

he  laughed  back,  and  put  the  Rlauet  to  his  eyes. 

First  he  examined  the  houi«,  and  then  he  turned 

his  gaxe  in  the  direction  of  thr  sea.     It  was  then 

that  it  dawned  on  me  that  he  was  looking  for  a 

yacht.    This  was  the  fateful  hour,  and  it  had 

naturally  struck  him  that  the  unknown  yacht 

might  be  in  the  vicinity. 

'»  M '!!'!! '  •'>°"*«*'' "  ""  y«"  •««  the  y«cht  ?  "■ 

No,    he  replied,  "  there's  nothinjf  in  sight, 

only  a  paddle  steamer;  looks  like  an  excursion 

of  some  sort." 

^^  "Oh!    that's   the   CUncog,"   1   explained; 

she  woi.  t  help  us  at  all.  She  runs  with 
tourists  from  Mallaig." 

"  She  seems  to  be  barely  able  to  take  care  of 
herself,"  he  laughed.  "  I  shouldn't  like  to  be 
on  her  in  a  storm." 

We  conversed  fairly  easily  while  he  was  on 
the  cliff,  for  we  were  not  many  yards  apart,  and 
I  began  to  wonder  when  he  was  coming  down 
again. 

"Have  vou  any  objection  to  my  joining 
you  ?  I  asked  presently,  as  there  seemed  to  be 
nothing  for  me  to  do  below. 

"Stop  where  you  are  for  a  bit,  old  man,"  he 
advised.     "  I  shall  be  down  in  a  minute." 

"As  long  as  you  like,"  I  replied.  "  You've 
got  a  fine  view  from  there,  anyway.  Don't 
worry  about  me." 
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I  Mt  down  on  a  rock,  refilled  my  pipe,  and 
^f^^^i?  *«« «"' »»«  "joined  me.       ^ 
mind  hi  A"!*"  I."  ••*  ""«<»  Fe»"'«ly.  for  my 
"i.   "^  uV^^  wMdered  to  that  darkened 
aen    at  the  house. 

".WhatiK?"  "^""''  i^^Ping  to  my  feet. 

"  P°  Jl*""  "*"'**  ■ny'hing  unusual  ?  " 

No.    I  shouted,  "nothing  that ,"  but 

•uddenly  I  felt  a  strange  singing  in  my  ears,  my 
pulses  quickened,  my  voice  died  away  into 
nothing  I  looked  up  at  Garnesk ;  he  was  lean- 
ing perilously  near  the  edge  of  the  cliff  wavins 
to  me.  I  saw  his  lips  move,  yet  I  heard  no 
sound.  My  heart  was  thumping  against  my 
chest  with  audible  beau.  I  looked  round  me  ij 
every  direction.  No,  there  was  nothing  stranee 
happening  that  the  eye  could  see.  yet  here  wu 
I  with  a  choking  pulsation  in  my  throat.  My 
temples  too  were  throbbing  like  a  couple  of 
steam  hammers.  Again  I  looked  up  at 
Oarnesk;  he  was  climbing  hurriedly  down  the 
chH.  He  paused  and  waved  to  mc.  and  aeain 
his  lips  moved,  and  again  I  heard  nothing. 

Surely,  1  told  myself,  the  events  of  the  past 
few  days  had  told  on  my  strength.  This  was 
nerves,  sheer  nerves.  Garnesk  must  give  me 
Ills  arm  to  the  house.  I  would  lie  down  and 
rest,  and  I  should  be  all  right  in  a  few  moments. 
It  was  nerves,  that  was  all.  But  if  Garnesk  were 
not  very  quick  about  it  I  should  have  burst  a 
blood-vessel  in  my  brain  before  he  reached  me 
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Already  my  chest  seemed  to  have  swelled  to 
twice  its  size.  Garnesk,  as  I  looked,  seemed  to 
be  farther  off  than  ever,  a  tiny  speck  in  the 
distance. 

The  singing  in  my  ears  became  a  rushing  tor- 
rent It  was  the  waterfall,  I  told  myself;  how 
stupid  of  me  I  Of  course  I  should  be  all  right 
in  a  minute.  But  my  friend  must  hurry.  I 
collapsed  on  the  rock  and  gasped  for  breath. 
I  looked  for  Garnesk.  Still  ne  seemed  to  be  as 
far  away  as  ever,  and  he  scarcely  seemed  to  be 
moving  at  all.  I  must  tell  him  to  be  quick. 
It  was  simply  nerves,  of  course;  but  I  mustn't 
let  them  get  the  better  of  me,  or  what  would  poor 
Myra  do?  I  staggered  to  my  feet  to  call  to 
Garnesk. 

"Hurry  up;  I'm  not  well."  I  framed  the 
words  in  my  brain,  but  no  sound  passed  my  lips. 
I  struggled  for  breath,  and  called  again  with  all 
the  power  I  could  muster.  I  could  not  hear 
myself  speak.  And  then  I  understood  I  My 
knees  rocked  beneath  me,  the  river  swirled 
round  me,  a  rowan  tree  rushed  by  me  in  a  flash, 
and  as  I  fell  sprawling  on  my  face  among  the 
heather  a  thousand  hammers  seemed  to  pound 
the  hideous  sickening  truth  into  the  heaving 
pulp  that  was  once  my  brain. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

HOW  THE  UNEXPECTED  HAPPENED. 

When  I  came  to  myself  I  was  lying  with  my 
head  pillowed  on  Garnesk's  arm.  My  coat  and 
collar  were  on  the  ground  beside  me,  and  my 
head  and  shoulders  were  dripping  with  water. 

"  Ah  I "  said  my  companion,  with  a  sigh  of 
relief,  "  that's  better.  You'll  be  all  right  in  a 
few  minutes,  Ewart.  Talce  it  easy,  old  chap, 
and  rest." 

"Where  am  I?  "I  asked.  "  Good  heavens ! " 
I  exclaimed,  as  I  heard  my  own  voice,  and  sat 
bolt  upright  in  my  astonishment,  "  I  thought  I 
was  dumb ! " 

"Well,  never  mind  about  that  now,  old 
fellow,"  Gamesk  advised.  "We'll  hear  all 
about  that  later.  Shut  your  eyes  and  rest  a 
minute." 

"  All  right,"  I  agreed,  "  pass  me  my  pipe  and 
I  will." 

Gamesk  laughed  aloud  as  he  leaned  over  to 
reach  my  coat  pocket. 

"  When  a  man  shouts  for  his  pipe  he's  a  long 
way  from  being  dead  or  dumb  or  anything  else, ' 
he  said. 

Truth  to  tell,  I  was  feeling  %'ery  queer.  I 
was  dizzy  and  confused,  but  I  felt  that  I  wanted 
my  pipe  to  help  me  collect  my  thoughts.  So 
I  lay  there  for  some  minutes  quietly  smoking. 
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Sit  for  tl**  ^  *'*'  "  '*  '  ''°"''*  """"^  ""y"*  '** 
"  I  must  have  fainted,"  I  explained  presently 
overlooking  the  fact  that  damesk  prSJ 
knew  more  about  my  ridiculous  seizure  than  I 
d.d  myself  "  I  don't  know  when  I  did  a  thSiB 
like  t&at  before"  I  added,  beginning  toTS 
an^y  with  myself.  "        «* 

«.„  f^*'j  }  •'°P«.yo"  won't  do  it  again."  said 
my  friend  fervently.  "  It's  not  a  thing  to  make 
.  hobbv  of.  And  don't  you  come  near  Ais 
deSe '•"'"  ""^  """^  "°^"  '*  ''°°*  something 
"You  mean  that  the  place  has  got  on  mv 
«|r.es.»  I  said.    "  I  suppose  it  haf ;  I'm  ve"? 

it  ?"•  °h°  y°t.^"*  *e"  enoueh  to  tell  me  all  about 
itr  he  asked,  or  would  you  rather  wait  till 
we  get  up  to  the  house } " 

"w^'*'     "  *'^"  y°"  °°*'"  I  agreed  readily. 
We  mustn  t  say  anything  about  this  at  the 

"^    ^aI  -"'Z  ''"°  ^""^^y  "^ow  I  had  felt. 
«<  tV>?*"  ^'^  "  ^*'  *=°"«  °"  •' "  he  asked. 
When  I  heard  you  shout,  and  jumped  up  f 

"""u^.V-u*"-     By  th«  way,  what  was  it  ?"*^ 
Well,   he  replied,  "  we'll  discuss  the  matter 

if  you  wouldn't  mind  releasing  my  arm  ? " 

My    dear    fellow."    I    cried,    sitting    ud 

suddenly,  as  I  realised  that  he  was  still  propping 

"P  my  head,  "  I'm  most  awfully  sorry  '^         ^ 

o«^       A  *u^"'"  ^f  ^^^'  "^  he  lighted  his  pipe 
and  made  himself  comfortable,  "we'll  go  into 
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the  latest  development.    You  remember  what 
made  me  rush  off  and  leave  you  there  ? " 

"I  remember  saying  something  about  the  sun- 
light, and  you  suddenly  dashed  off." 

"  To  tell  you  the  trutii,  I  had  very  little  faith 
m  the  theory  tiiat  at  this  hour,  above  all,  the 
spook  of  the  Chemist's  Rock  was  active,  until 
you  pointed  out  that  only  about  that  time  is  the 
whole  of  the  river  course  up  to  the  rock,  and  the 
whole  of  the  rock  itself,  flooded  with  sunlight. 
Then,  when  you  made  that  remark,  I  suddenly 
felt  that  I  ought  to  be  on  the  clifif  on  the  look  out 
for  this  unknown  yacht.  We  connect  the  two 
together  m  some  way  which  we  don't  yet  under- 
stand, so  I  meant  to  go  and  have  a  look  for  the 
ship.  I  saw  nothing  of  any  importance  until  I 
shouted  to  you.  Just  then  I  was  looking 
through  the  glasses  at  the  shore.  I  turned  them 
on  the  landing-stage  and  along  the  beach,  and  I 
had  just  lighted  on  the  bay  where  we  explored 
this  morning  when  suddenly,  for  half  a  second 
or  so,  all  the  shadows  of  the  rocks  turned  a  vivid 
green,  and  then  as  suddenly  resumed  their 
natural  colour  again." 

"Good  heavens!"  I  exclaimed.  "Green 
again !  Can  you  make  anything  of  it  at  all, 
Gamesk?  I'm  sorry  I'm  such  a  duffer  as  to 
taint  at  the  critical  moment,  when  I  might  have 
been  of  some  assistance  to  you.  What  in  God's 
name  can  it  all  mean?"- 

"  I'm  no  furdier  on,"  he  replied  bitterly:  " m 
fact,  I'm  further  back." 
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"  Further  backl"  I  cried.  "How?  I  don't 
■ee  how  you  can  be." 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  my  theory  was  about  all 
this  affair,  and  it  struck  me  as  a  eood  one — 
strange,  of  course,  but  then,  this  is  a  strange 
business." 

"  It  is,  indeed,"  I  agreed  ruefully.  "  Well, 
go  on." 

"  I  had  an  idea,  Ewart,  that  we  should  find 
some  sort  of  wireless  telegraphy  at  the  bottom  of 
this  business.  I  had  almoot  made  up  my  mind 
that  we  had  stumbled  across  the  path  of  some 
inventor  who  was  working  with  a  new  form  of 
wireless  transmission.  I  felt  that  in  that  way 
we  might  account  for  Miss  McLeod's  blindness 
and  the  blindness  of  the  dog.  It  also  seemed 
to  hold  good  as  to  the  disappearance  of  Sholto. 
The  inventor  hears  of  the  extraordinary  effect  of 
his  invention,  and  is  afraid  he  will  get  into  a 
mess  if  ii  is  found  out.  The  yacht  to  experi- 
ment from  fitted  in  beautifully.  But  now  all 
that's  knocked  on  the  head." 

"Why.?"  I  asked.  "It  seems  to  me, 
Garnesk,  that  you  are  doing  all  the  thinking  in 
this  affair,  as  if  you  had  been  used  to  it  all  your 
life.  Your  only  trouble  is  that  you're  too 
modesx.  I  take  it  that  because  you  didn't  see 
the  yacht  when  you  noticed  the  green  flash  you 
are  taking  it  for  granted  you  were  wrong  to 
expect  it.  I  must  say,  old  chap,  I  think  you've 
done  thundering  well,  as  the  General  would  put 
it,  and  even  if  you  are  prepared  to  admit  your 
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theory  has  been  knocked  on  the  head  I'm  not— 

YeH?  dllT  ""''^  ^  •''^^  *  J°"y  Kood  reason. 
Yet  It  doesn  t  seem  to  matter  much  what  I  say 
or  do  If  I  m  going  to  faint  like  a  girl  at  the  first 
sign  of  danger.  If  you  hadn't  come  to  mv 
rescue  I  mi^lit  still  be  lying  there  waiting^^ 
di^ust'""     '    °'   ^"""hing,"    I    finished  in 

My  companion  looked  at  me  thoughtfully. 
h^aH   "tr*  I.  *"  "u"'''  *".'^  solemnl"   shook  his 

that  ™,r"  ^"""^  '''°"?''*  "'^  *°  "^^  very  thing 
that  made  me  say  my  theory  was  exploded." 

.  'What  thing.?  "I  asked.  "  Surely  mv  faint 
ing  can't  have  made  any  difference  ^coSlu 
sions  you  had  already  come  to  ? " 

d.l?"/  *f"  ''?"i^^r  '"y  *"«"«!  replied,  "you 
didn  t  faint.    And  if  I  had  not  seen  you  ^ere  in 

?ec®vered''''°"  *°"'''  P"''""^  "^^  "»ve 
"Didn't  faint?"  I  exclaimed.  "Well  I 
don  t  know  what  the  medical  term  for  it  is.  and 
I  d^esay  there  are  several  technical  phraSs  for 
ttegirhsh  business  I  went  through.  That  idel 
of  being  dumb  was  simply  imagination  but  I 
assu^re  you  it  was  just  whaVl  should  caUi  f'aim! 

in^  weir'' hT^  *°  "^^"T  y°^  '^  y°"'r«  not  feel- 
ing well,   he  began  apologetically. 

was."     °"'"  ^  "^^''-      "''™  '^  ^^  «^  I  ever 

"  ^^"•"  *e  young  specalist  responded,  in  a 
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serious  tone,  "  if  you  want  to  know  the  truth, 
Ewart,  you  were  sufiocated." 

"  Suffocated !  "  I  shouted,  jumping  to  my 
feet.    "  What  in  heaven's  name  do  you  mean  ?  ' 

"  1  can't  tell  you  exactly  what  I  mean  because 
I  don't  know,  but  yours  was  certainly  not  an 
ordinary  fainting  fit.  To  put  the  whole  thing 
in  non-medical  terms,^  you  were  practically 
drowned  on  dry  land  I  " 

I  sat  down  again — heavily  at  that.  Should 
we  never  come  to  an  end  of  these  mysterious 
attacks  which  were  hurled  at  us  in  broad  day- 
light from  nowhere  at  all  ? 

"I'm  not  sure  that  you  hadn't  better  rest 
before  we  go  into  this  fully,  Ewart,"  Gamesk 
remarked  doubtfully.  "  You're  not  by  any 
means  as  fit  as  you've  ever  been,  in  spite  of  your 
emphatic  assurance." 

'•^Tell  me  what  you  think,  why  you  think  it, 
and  what  you  feel  we  ought  to  do.  Why,  man, 
Myra  might  have  been  here  alone,  with  no  one 
to  rescue  her  and — and " 

"  Quite  so,"  said  Ewart  sympathetically  So 
you  must  comfort  yourself  with  the  knowledge 
that  it  may  be  a  great  blessing  that  she  has  tem- 
porarily lost  her  sight.  Now,  I  say  you  didn't 
faint,  because,  medically,  I  know  you  didn  t. 
For  the  same  reason  I  say  you  were  suffocating 
as  surely  as  if  you  had  been  drowning.  Hang 
it,  my  dear  chap,  it's  my  line  of  business,  you 
know.  I  can't  account  for  it,  but  there  is  the 
naked  fact  for  you." 
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How  does  this  affect  your  previous  condu 
sions  ? "  I  asked.     "  Before  you  tell  me  what 
you  think  brought  on  this  suffocation  I  should 
like  to  hear  why  you  give  up  your  theory." 

"  Simply  because  no  wireless,  or  other  electric 
current,  could  have  that  effect  upon  you.  If 
you  had  had  an  electric  shock  in  any  of  its  many 
curious  forms  I  could  have  said  it  bore  me  out; 
but,  you  see,  it's  impossible.  And,  as  I  refuse 
to  believe  that  we  are  continually  bumping  into 
new  mvsteries  which  have  no  connection  with 
each  other,  it  follows  that  if  this  suffocation  was 
not  caused  by  thei  supposed  wireless  i::xperi- 
ments,  the  other  can't  have  been  either." 

"  I'm  not  making  the  slightest  imputatiua  on 
your  medical  knowledge,"  I  ventured,  "  but  are 
you  absolutely  certain  that  you  are  not  mis- 
taken ? " 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  he  laughed. "  for  goodness 
sake  don  t  be  so  apologetic.  I  can  quite  see 
that  you  find  it  difficult  to  believe.  But  I  am 
prepared  to  swear  to  it  all  the  same.  For  one 
thing,  the  symptoms  were  unmistakable;  for 
another,  it  seems  impossible  that  we  should  both 
raint  at  exactly  the  same  time  and  place  for  no 
reason  at  all." 

"  You,didn't  faint  too,  surely?"  I  cried. 
No,  he  admitted,  "but  we  might  very 
easily  have  been  suffocated  together— 
smothered  as  surely  as  the  princes  in  the  Tower. 
When  I  saw  you  were  in  difficulties  I  shouted  to 
you.     Obviously  you  didn't  hear  me.     I  natur- 
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ally  didn't  wait  to  see  what  would  happen  to 
you;  I  cleared  down  the  cliff,  and  spnnted  to 
you  as  fast  as  I  could.  When  I  came  to  within 
about  twenty  yards  of  you  I  found  a  difficulty 
in  breathing.  I  went  on  for  a  couple  of  paces, 
and  realised  that  the  air  was  almost  as  heavy  as 
water.  So  I  rushed  back,  undid  my  collar,  took 
a  deep  breath)  and  bolted  in  to  vou,  picked  you 
up,  and  carted  you  here.  Foi/i/  But  I  very 
nearly  joined  you  on  the  g^round,  and  then  we 
would  never  have  regamed  consciousness, 
ei'*'*r  of  us.  I  applied  the  simplest  form  of 
artificial  respiration  to  you,  dowsed  your  head, 
and  now  you  re  all  right.  On  the  whole,  Ewart, 
we  can  consider  ourselves  very  well  out  of  this 
latest  adventure." 

"  What  you're  really  telling  me,"  I  pointed 
out  gratefully,  "  is  that  you  saved  my  lite  at  the 
ri.sk  of  your  own.  I'm  no  good  at  making 
speeches,  or  anything  of  that  sort,  Garnesk,  but 
I  thank  you,  if  you  know  what  that  means.  And 
Myrawill " 

"  Not  a  word  to  her,  Ewart,"  my  companion 
interrupted  eagerly.  "  Whatever  you  do,  don't 
on  any  account  worry  that  poor  girl  with  this 
new  complication.  Anything  on  earth  but 
that." 

"  No,"  I  agreed ;  "  you're  right  there.  Myra 
must  be  kept  in  the  dark." 

"  Yes,"  he  replied,  with  a  look  of  relief.  "  It 
might  have  a  serious  effect  on  her  chances  of 
recovery  if  she  had  this  additional  worry.    And 
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I  don't  chink  it  would  be  advisable  to  tell  the 
old  man  ether  I  think  we  had  better  Sep  i? 
to  ourselves  absolutely.  Tell  no  one  S 
except  your  r  end  when  he  comes.  °'  ""' 
Very  well,"  I  answered,  for  I  was  verv 
anxious  to  spare  both  Myra  and  her  father  fro2 
the  knowledge  of  any  further  trouble.     "Tu 

iur^S"      "  ^'  '°""'  *»"  °'^'"'^  i«  i» 

"Good,"  said  Garnesk.      "Now  out  vour 

coatj.n.  old  chap,  and  we'll  stroU  ba?k  JSe 

I  got  up  and  buttoned  my  collar,  retied  mv 
bow,  and  slipped  into  my  jacket.  I  was  rather 
uncomfortably  damp,  and  \  felt  a  bit  rhak?rnd 
queer,  and  decided  that  I  could  do  wS  a  c^m 

lu?r^^r  ^^  "y^.^"'"  of  theTeenTy: 
SL^  /"^^"•/^'"'""«'l  uppermost  in  my 
mind,  and  my  tired  brain  still  strove  to  uwaS 
the  tangled  threads  of  the  puzzle. 

to  thA      *'^"  ^  t*^^'  "  *«  '^^Jked  slowly  up 
to  the  house,    you  have  not  yet  explained  What 
Aere  was  m  my  remark  about  the  sunSt Thi 
"J^S/?,"..*.'"''  of  t*»e  yacht."  *        " 

th»f  ^K    ^  r*P''*'*^'  "  y°"  see  I  had  an  idea 

fl^5r'j  •?.?".  '''"*="  the  river  flows  was 
flooded  w.th  light,  so  that  they  could  se^lf  ^ 
strange  effects  were  produced^    But  tS  LfZ 

^ZZTl^r^'''  ^'  ^y  any  eKS 
^S^JPil  "°  't^""'"?  to  be  afraid 
mat,  atter  all.  we  may  be  up  against  some 
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■transe  natural  dienomena,  tome  terrible  com- 
bination of  the  forces  of  Nature,  which  hat  not 
yet  been  observed,  or  at  any  rate  recorded." 

"  Why  afraid  ? "  I  asked,  for  although  I  had 
been  glad  to  believe  that  we  were  faced  with  a 
problem  which  would  prove  to  have  a  human 
solution,  the  revulsion  had  come,  and  I  should 
have  welcoroet!  the  knowledge  that  some  weird, 
freakish  application  of  natural  power  might  be 
held  accountable. 

"Afraid?"  queried  Garnesk,  with  a  note  of 
surprise.  "  1  am  very  often  afraid  of  Nature. 
She  is  a  devoted  slave,  but  a  cruel  mistress.  I 
don't  think  that  I  should  ever  be  very  much 
scared  by  a  human  being,  even  in  his  most 
fiendish  aspect,  but  Nature— I  tell  you,  Ewart, 
there  are  things  in  Nature  that  make  me 
shudder  t " 

"Ves,"  I  agreed  heavily,  "you're  right,  of 
cou  ■;.  That  s  how  I  have  felt  for  the  past 
tw  ty-four  hours.  It  was  a  tremendous  relief 
to  .ne  to  feel  that  we  were  men  looking  for  men. 
But  the  last  few  minutes  I  have  had  an  idea  that 
it  would  be  comforting  to  explain  it  all  out  of 
a  text-book  of  physics.  Still,  you're  right.  It 
is  better  far  to  oe  men  fighting  men  than  to  be 
puny  molecules  tossed  in  the  maelstrom  of 
immutable  power  which  created  the  world,  and 
may  one  day  destroy  it." 

"  I'm  glad  you  agree,"  he  said  simply.  "  You 
see  you  could  not  possibly  live  for  a  second  in 
electrically  produced  atmosphere  which  was  so 
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thick  that  you  couldn't  hew  younclf  speak 
Death  would  be  instantaneous,  t  It  couldn't 
have  been  our  unknown  professor's  wireless 
experimenu  after  all.     Yet  it  seems  impossible 
that  a  sudden  new  power  should  crop  up 
suddenly  at  one  spot  Hke  this.    Imaginr  what 
would  happen  if  this  had  occurred  in  a  city,  in 
a  crowded  street.     Hundreds  would  have  been 
■tncken  blind,  then  hundreds  would  have  been 
suffocated.      Vehicles  would  have  run  amok, 
and  the  result  would  have  been  an  indescribable 
chaos  of  the  maimed,  mangled  and  distraught 
A  flash  like  thia  green  ray  (which  blinded  Miss 
McLeod  and  her  dog,  deluded  the  General,  and 
nearly  suffocated  us)  at  die  mouth  of  a  harbour, 
say,  the  entrance  to  a  great  port— Liverpool, 
London,  or  Glasgow— would  be  responsible  for 
untold  loss  of  life.     If  diis  terrible  phenomenon 
spread,  Ewart,  it  would  paralyse  the  industry 
of  the  world  in  twenty-four  hours.     If  it  spread 
still  farther  the  face  of  the  globe  would  become 
die  playing-fields  of   Bedlam  in   a  moment. 
Think  of  die  result  of  diis  every  where  !     Some 
suffocated,  some  blinded,  and  millions  probably 
mad  and  sighdess,  stumbling  over  die  bodies  of 
die  dead  to  cut  each  odier's  throats  in  die  frenzy 
of  sudden  imbecility." 

"  Don't,  Gamesk,"  I  begged.  "  It  won't 
bear  diinking  about.  We  have  enough  troubles 
here  to  deal  with  widiout  that !" 

"^es,"  my  companion  admitted,  "we  need 
not  add  to  diem  by  any  idle  conjectures  of  still 
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more  hideoua  borron  to  come.  But  it  it  u 
interetting.  if  terrible  speculation.  And  it 
meant  one  thing  to  ut,  Ewart,  of  the  very 
greatett  importance.  We  mutt  tolve  the  riddle 
lomehow." 

"You  mean,"  1  cried,  at  I  realiied  the 
tremcndoui  import  of  hit  words — "you  mean 
that  the  sanity  of  the  universe  may  rest  with  ut  I 
You  mean  that  if  we  can  solve  this  riddle  we,  or 
others,  may  be  able  to  devise  some  meant  of 
prevention,  or  at  least  protection?  You  mean 
that  we  are  in  duty  bound  to  keep  at  this  night 
and  day  until  we  nnd  out  what  it  is  ? " 

"  That  is  just  what  I  do  mean,"  he  replied 
seriously.  It  is  a  solemn  duty ;  who  knows,  it 
may  be  a  holy  trust.  Ewart,  we  agree  to  get  to 
the  bottom  of  this  ?  We  have  agreed  once,  but 
are  we  still  prepared  to  go  on  with  this  now  that 
we  know  we  may  be  crushed  in  the  machinery 
that  controls  the  solar  system  and  lights  the  very 
sun  ? " 

"  I  shall  certainly  go  on,"  I  replied  eagerly. 
"  But  we  can  hardly  expect  you  to  run  risks  on 
our  behalf." 

"  It  may  be  in  the  interests  of  civilisation,"  he 
answered,  "  and  in  that  case  it  is  our  duty.  Now 
look  here,  Ewart,  this  will  have  to  be  a  secret. 
It  is  essential  that  we  should  not  get  ourselves 
laughed  at  because,  for  one  thing,  the  scoffers 
may  get  into  serious  trouble  if  they  start  investi- 
gating our  assertions  in  a  spirit  of  levity.     You 
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Md   I   must  keep  thia  to  ouraelves  entirely. 
Wh«t  about  your  friend  ?  "  ' 


"I  CM 
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him,"  I  replied  simply, 
.ell    him    everything/^    Garne«k 
J I  you  know  you  c*n  rely  upon  him 

01  irreat  Uliitanr*  tn  •••  •' 


"He 


he  mav  be  of  great  assistance  to  us. 

"What  about  Hilderman?"  I  asked 
knows  a  good  deal  already." 

"  There  is  no  need  for  him  to  know  any  more. 
He  mav  be  of  some  use  to  us.  I  had  thought 
he  might  be  of  the  greatest  use.  but  he  may  be 

«.if  "^k'^'^'P  "'  »""; .  We  should  decrease, 
rather  than  augment,  his  usefulness  by  telling 
nim  these  new  complications." 

-  ^  i.u  '•"■ '"»,«a"ce,  he  might  think  we  are 
"^f- »'*0"gh  he's  a  very  shrewd  fellow." 

Yes.  I  agreed.  "  I  think  he's  pretty  cute. 
Funny  that  Americans  so  often  are.  Anyway 
he  s  been  cute  enough  to  make  sufficient  to 
retire  n^  M  a  fairly  early  age.  and  retire  comfort- 

•H'm    ;   's  my  companion's  only  comment. 
'  -r  0^    1,  r  that  evening  we  discussed  all 
so: .s  o.  3 J  ,  -.u,  mainly  the  war.  of  course,  and 
went  tr  ■  .'•      arly. 

"  N'        i»on."  exclaimed  Myra,  as  we  said 
s;ood-n.ght.  "if  Mr.  Garnesk  is  really  ^bg  to 

about  things  to-morrow.     Do  let  him  have  oo^ 


dajj's  holiday  while  he  is  with  us.  anyway 
I   will."   I  agreed.      "We'll  live 
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holiday  to-morrow.  Suppose  we  all  go  up 
Loch  Houm  in  the  motor-boat  in  the  after- 
noon ? " 

So  it  was  arranged  that  we  should  have  an 
afternoon  on  the  sea  and  a  morning's  fishing  on 
the  loch.     Gamesk  fell  in  with  the  idea  readily. 

"  It  will  do  you  good,"  he  declared.  "  You 
won't  be  feeling  too  frisky  in  the  morning  after 
your  adventure  this  afternoon." 

As  it  turned  out  he  was  quite  right,  for  I 
awoke  in  the  morning  with  a  slight  headache  and 
a  tendency  to  ache  all  over.  So  we  fished  the 
loch  in  a  very  leisurely  fashion  for  an  hour  or 
two,  and  after  lunch  the  four  of  i".  went  up  to 
Kinlochourn.  We  took  a  tea-basket  with  us, 
and  very  nearly  succeeded  in  banishing  ihe 
green  ray  altogether  from  our  minds.  I  had 
taken  my  Kodak  with  me,  and  we  ran  in  shore, 
and  otherwise  altered  our  course  occasionally  in 
order  to  enable  me  to  record  some  choice  peep 
of  the  magnificent  scenery.  When  we  got  back 
to  the  lodge  we  were  all  feeling  much  the  better 
for  the  outing.  After  dinner  Myra,  who  had 
taken  the  greatest  interest  in  the  photographs, 
although,  poor  child,  she  could  not  see  what  I 
had  ts^en,  and  would  not  be  able  to  see  the 
result  either,  was  anxious  to  know  how  they  had 
turned  out. 

"  I  should  love  to  know  if  the  snapshots  are 
good,"  she  said,  "  particularly  the  one  at  Caolas 
Mor.    Develop  them  in  the  morning,  Ronri* 


UNEXPECTED   HAPPENED    147 

won't  you?    If  you  don't  you'll  probably  take 
them  away,  and  forget  all  about  them." 

Garnesk  looked  at  me.  He  was  always  on 
the  qui  vive  for  any  opportunity  to  give  Myra 
a  little  pleasure.  He  felt  very  strongly  that  she 
must  be  kept  from  worrying  at  all  costs. 

"Why  not  develop  them  now,  Ewart?"  he 
suggested. 

"Certainly,"  I  said,  "if  everybody  will 
excuse  me." 

"Dad's  in  the  library,"  Myra  replied,  "but 
everybody  else  will  come  with  you  if  you  ask 
us  nicely.  Besides,  I  shall  have  to  tell  you 
where  everything  is.  There's  plenty  of  room 
for  us  all." 

"  Right  you  are,"  I  agreed  readily,  and  went 
out  to  get  a  small  folding  armchair  from  the 
verandah.  We  went  up  to  the  dark-room  at  the 
top  of  die  house,  and  Myra  sat  in  the  comer, 
givmg  me  instructions  as  to  the  position  of  the 
bottles,  etc.  I  prepared  the  developer  while 
Garnesk  busied  himself  with  the  fixing  acid. 

"  Now  we're  ready,"  I  announced,  as  I  made 
sure  that  the  light-tight  door  was  closed,  and 
lowered  the  ruby  glass  over  the  orange  on 
Mjras  imposmg  dark-room  lamp;  she  believed 
m  domg  things  comfortably;  no  messing  about 
with  an  old-fashioned  "hock-bottle"  for  her. 
I  took  the  spool  from  my  pocket  and  began  to 
develop  them  en  bloc. 

"  How  are  they  coming  along  ? "-  Myra  asked, 
leaning  forward  interestedly. 
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"  They're  beginning  to  show  up,"  I  replied ; 
"  they  look  rather  promising." 

"  It's  rather  warm  in  here,"  said  the  girl  pre- 
sently ;  "  do  you  think  it  would  matter  if  I  re- 
moved my  shade,  Mr.  Garnesk?" 

"  Not  if  you  put  it  on  again  before  we  put  the 
light  up,"  the  specialist  answered.  Myra  took 
oS  the  shade  and  the  heavy  handle  with  a  sigh 
of  relief,  and  leaned  her  elbow  on  the  table 
beside  her. 

"  There's  a  glass  beaker  just  by  your  arm, 
dear,"  I  said ;  "  just  a  minute  and  1 11  put  it  out 
of  reach." 

"All  right,"  said  Garnesk,  moving  forward, 
"  I'll  move  it ;  don't  you  worry." 

But  before  he  could  reach  the  table  there  was 
a  crash.  The  beaker  went  smashing  to  the 
floor.  I  turned  with  a  laugh,  which  died  on  my 
lips.  Myra  was  standing  up  with  her  hand  to 
her  head. 

"What  is  it,  darling?"  I  cried,  dropping  the 
length  of  film  on  the  floor.  Garnesk  made  a 
grab  for  the  shade.  Myra  gave  a  short,  shrill 
little  laugh,  which  had  a  slightly  minous, 
hysterical  note  in  it. 

"  Don't  be  alarmed,  dear,"  she  said  quietly, 
in  a  curiously  tense  voice,  "  /  can  see/" 


CHAPTER  XII. 

WHO  IS  HILOEKMAN  ? 

I  MUST  admit  that  I  was  so  delighted  to  find 
that  Myra  had  recovered  her  sight  that  I  very 
nearly  made  what  might  have  been  a  very 
serious  mistake.  I  cave  a  loud  shout  of 
triumph  and  made  a  dive  for  the  light,  intend- 
ing to  switch  it  on.  This  might,  of  course,  have 
had  a  very  bad  efFect  upon  my  darling's  eyes, 
but  fortunately  Gamesk  darted  across  die  room 
and  knocked  up  my  arm  in  the  nick  of  time. 

"  Not  yet,  Ewart,  not  )ret,"  he  warned  me. 
"  We  must  run  no  risks  until  we  are  quite  sure." 

"  But,  Ronnie,  I  can  see  quite  well,"  Myra 
declared  delightedly.  "  I  see  everything  just 
as  easily  as  I  usually  can  by  the  light  of  the 
dark-room  lamp." 

"  Still,  we  won't  expose  you  to  the  glare  of 
white  light  just  at  present,  Miss  McLeod,"  said 
Gamesk  solemnly.  "  We  must  be  very  careful. 
Tell  me,  how  did  your  sight  return,  gradually  or 
suddenly?" 

"Suddenly,  I  think,"  the  girl  replied.  "I 
took  off  the  shade  and  laid  it  down,  and  then 
when  I  looked  up  I  could  distinctly  see  the 
lamp." 

"  Immediately  the  shade  was  removed  ? " 

"  No,"  she  answered,  "  not  just  immediately. 
You  see,  I  was  looking  at  the  floor,  v»hich  is  jo 
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dark,  of  course,  that  you  couldn't  see  it  in  the 
ordinary  way.  Then  as  soon  as  I  looked  up  I 
could  see  the  lamp.  For  a  moment  I  thought  it 
was  my  imagination,  but  when  I  found  I  could 
see  Ron  stooping  over  the  developing-dish  I 
knew  that  I  was  all  right  again." 

"  This  is  very  extraordinary,  you  know,"  said 
Gamesk.  "  Can  you  count  the  bottles  on  the 
middle  shelf?" 

"Oh,  yes!"  laughed  Myra,  "I  can  make 
them  out  distinctly.  Of  course,  I  know  pretty 
well  what  they  are,  but  in  any  case  I  could  easily 
describe  them  to  you  if  I'd  never  seen  them 
before." 

"What  have  I  got  in  my  hand?"  the 
specialist  queried,  holding  his  arm  out. 

"A  pair  of  nail-clippers,"  Myra  declared 
emphatically,  and  Garnesk  laughed. 

'  Well,"  he  said,  "you  can  obviously  see  it 
pretty  well ;  but,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it's  a  ciear- 
cutter." 

^^  "  Oh !  well,  you  see,"  the  eirl  explained  airily, 
'  I  always  put  necessity  before  luxury  I " 

So  then  the  oculist  made  her  sit  down  again 
and  questioned  and  cross-questioned  her  at 
considerable  length. 

"I'm  puzzled,  but  delighted,"  he  admitted 
finally.  "It's  strange,  but  it  is  at  the  same 
time  decidedly  hopeful." 

"  I  suppose  it  means  that  she  will  always  be 
able  to  see  in  a  red  light  at  any  rate?'^  I 
suggested. 
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"Probably  it  does,"  he  agreed,  "and,  of 
course,  her  sight  mav  be  completely  restored. 
I  here  is  also  a  middle  course;  she  may  be  able 
to  see  perfectly  after  a  course  of  treatment  in 
red  light.  I  will  get  her  a  pair  of  red  glasses 
made  at  once.  We  can  see  how  that  goes.  But 
I  feel  that  It  would  be  advisable  to  introduce  her 
risk  "^         '°  gradual  stages,  in  case  of  any 

"  Oh,  if  we  could  only  find  poor  old  Sholto  I  " 
Myra  exclaimed  eagerly.  Garnesk  turned  to 
ner  with  a  look  of  frank  admiration. 

"You're  a  lucky  young  dog,  Ewart,"  he 
whispered  to  me,  "  by  Jove  you  are ! " 

So  Mvra  graciously,  but  a  little  regretfully  I 
think,  placed  herself  in  the  hands  of  the  youn- 
specialist  and  replaced  her  shade.  Then  we 
lett  the  dark-room,  allowing  the  films  to  develop 
out  on  the  floor,  and  went  downstairs.  We  took 
her  out  on  to  the  verandah  and  removed  die 
shade  for  a  moment,  but  the  chill  air  of  die  hieh- 
land  night  made  her  eyes  smart  after  their 
unaccustomed  im-  isonment,  and  we  gave  uo 
the  expenment  foi  that  night. 

As  Garnesk  and  I  badied  together  in  die 
morning  we  were  both  brighter  and  more 
cheerful  than  we  had  been  since  his  arrival. 
A  1  ^j*"  .fi***  *^  ''■*>"  from  Mallaig,"  he 
t  T\u  ^?°  5^°"  *'^*=  »<= '"  =""1  meet  your 
inend  without  having  long  to  wait.'" 

"  If  you  insist  on  going,"  I  replied, "  I  can  get 
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you  there  in  time  to  meet  him  and  you  will  have 
an  hour  or  more  to  wait  for  your  train." 

"  Oh,  so  much  the  better  t  We  can  tell  him 
everything  and  give  him  all  the  news  in  the 
interval." 

"  Are  you  still  determined  to  go?  "  I  asked. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "I  must  go.  It  will  be 
necessary  for  me  to  make  one  or  two  inquiries 
and  get  a  pair  of  glasses  made  for  Miss 
McLeod." 

"  I  shall  be  very  sorry  to  lose  you,  Garnesk," 
I  said  earnestly.  "  Don't  you  think  you  could 
write  or  wire  for  the  glasses  ?  You  see,  if  we 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  this  green  ray 
is  some  chemical  production  of  Nature  un- 
assisted there  isn't  the  same  reason  for  you  to 
leave  us." 

"  No,  that's  true,"  he  agreed,  "  but  we  were 
both  a  bit  scared  yesterday,  old  chap,  and  the 
more  I  think  of  this  dog  business  the  less  I  like 
it.  It  was  mere  conceit  on  my  part  that  made 
ine  say  it  was  bound  to  be  some  natural  pheno- 
menon merely  because  I  couldn't  understand 
how  the  effect  could  have  been  humanly 
produced." 

"Perhaps,"  I  suggested,  "our  best  course 
would  be  to  keep  an  open  mind  about  the  whole 
thing." 

"  Yes,"  he  replied,  "  I'm  with  you  entirely. 
And  in  that  case  my  going  away  is  not  going  to 
aggravate  the  effects  of  a  natural  phenomenon. 
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while  it  may  restrain  the  human  agency  by 
removing  the  necessity  for  further  activity." 

..c"^*?'  Jl'?*'*  "P""^  enough,"  I  acquiesced; 

but  I  shall  hear  from  you,  I  hope  ?  " 
^^  "Of  course,  my  dear  fellow,"  he  'lughed, 

were  in  this  thing  together.  You'll  hear 
from  me  as  often  as  you  want,  and  who  knows 
what  else  besides.  I  have  no  intention  of 
dropping  this  for  a  minute,  Ewart.  But  I  think 
I  can  do  more  If  I  am  not  on  the  spot.  We're 
agreed  diat  my  presence  here  may  be  a  source 
of  danger  to  you  all." 

n^  ^f '"  '  "'^'  "  ^  ^^°^  y°""  w  the  best  plan. 
What  do  you  propose  to  do  ?  " 

"Well,  to  begin  with,  I  shall  devote  an  hour 
or  two  to  knocking  our  panic  theory  on  the 
head. 

',,  n  °"  •™*""  *'  natural  phenomenon  idea  ? " 

•1.  V*"Sf  •y>"  said  he-     '^  dm't  Aink  that  it 

will  be  able  to  exist  very  long  in  the  light  of 

physical  knowledge— not  that  that  is  a  very 

powerful  light,  but  it  should  be  strong  enoueh 

for  our  purpose.    As  soon  as  I  have  convinced 

myself  that  our  enemy  is  a  mere  human  being  I 

shall  take  such  steps  as  I  may  think  necessary  at 

the  time.     Then,  of  course,  I  shall  acquaint  you 

with  the  steps  that  I  have  taken,  and  we  shall 

work  together  and  round  up  our  man,  and. 

figuratively  speaking,  make  him  swallow  his 

nideous  green  ray." 

"  What  sort  of  steps  do  you  mean  ? "  I  asked. 

Well,    that    all    depends,"    my    friend 
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answered,  "  on  what  tort  of  man  we  have  to  deal 
with.  But  it  will  certainly  include  providing 
ourselves  with  the  necessary  means  of  self- 
defence,  and  may  run  to  calling  in  the  assistance 
of  the  authorities." 

"  I'm  not  sure  that  the  presence  of  the  police 
in  a  quiet  spot  like  this  might  not  have  a  disas- 
trous effect  on  our  plans,"  I  pointed  out. 

"I  shouldn't  worry  about  the  police,"  he 
laughed.  "  I  should  make  for  the  naval  diaps. 
I'm  rather  pally  with  them  just  now ;  I'm  booked 
up  to  do  some  work  of  various  descriptions  for 
the  period  of  the  war,  and  I  think  if  1  can  give 
them  the  promise  of  a  little  fun  and  excitement 
thev  would  be  willing  to  help." 

Which  indeed  they  could,  I  agreed  readily. 
"Any  attempt  our  enemy  might  make  to  get 
away  from  us  would  probably  mean  a  bolt  tor 
the  open  sea,  and  a  few  dozen  dreadnoughts 
would  be  cheerful  companionship." 

Gamesk  laughed,  and  w^  strolled  up  to  the 
house,  putting  the  finishing  touches  to  our  toilet 
as  we  went.  Shortly  after  breakfast  we  made 
ready  for  our  trip  to  Mallaig.  Myra  was  very 
anxious  to  come  with  us  until  I  explained  that 
we  should  have  to  wait  there  till  we  had  met 
Dennis  and  seen  the  specialist  off.  She  was 
n^  ally  sensitive  about  appearing  in  public 
wit.  che  shade  on,  poor  child,  so  she  readily 
gave  up  the  idea. 

"  Vm  very  sorry  you're  going,  Mr.  Garnesk.*' 
said  Myra,  as  she  shook  hands. 
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"  I  ihtlliee  you  igainioon,"  he  replied.  "I 
have  by  no  meant  finished  with  your  caie,  and 
aj  soon  as  you  report  the  effect  of  the  glasses  I 
shall  send  you'll  see  me  come  tripping  in  one 
afternoon,  or  else  I  shall  ask  you  to  come  down 
to  me." 

"It's  very  good  of  you  to  take  so  much 
trouble  about  it,"  said  Myra  gratefully. 

"  Not  at  all,"  he  responded  lightly.  "  It  is  a 
pleasure,  Miss  McLeod,  I  assure  you." 

The  old  general  was  still  more  effusive  of  his 

Eautude,  and  as  he  waved  good-bye  from  the 
ndmg-stage  his  face  was  almost  comically 
eloquent  of  regret. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Gariiesk  as  we  passed 
Glasnabmnie,  "don't  tell  Hilderman  much 
about  what  has  happened.  We  feel  we  can 
trust  bun,  but  you  never  know  a  man's  propen- 
sity for  talking  until  you  know  him  very  well  " 

"Right,"  I  agreed.  "  I'll  take  care  of  that. 
We  can  t  afford  to  get  this  talked  about.  It 
would  be  very  painful  for  Myra  and  her  father 
if  It  became  the  chatter  of  the  country-side." 

"Besides,"  Gamesk  pointed  out,  "it  will  be 
much  safer  to  be  quiet  about  it.  If  we  ai« 
dealing  with  men  they  will  probably  prove  to  be 
desperate  men,  and  we  don't  want  to  run  any 
nsks  that  we  can  avoid." 

"  No,"  said  I,  "  this  is  going  to  be  quite  un- 
pleasant enough  widiout  looking  for  trouble.'- 

So  when  we  arrived  in  Mallaig  and  met 


OS 


THE  GREEN  RAY 


Hildennan  on  the  fiih-Uble  I  wu  cireful  to 
remember  my  companion't  advice. 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Ewart  I "  the  American  exclaimed 
in  lurpriie,  "How  are  you?  And  you,  Pro- 
fessor? I  hope  your  visit  has  proved  entirely 
satisfactory.     How  is  Miss  McLeod  ? " 

"  Just  the  same,  I  am  sorry  to  say,"  Garnesk 
replied  glibly.  "  There  is  no  sign  at  all  of  her 
sight  returning.  I  can  make  nothing  of  it 
whatever." 

"Dear,  dear.  Professor  I"  Hilderman  ex- 
claimed, with  a  shake  of  the  head.  "  That  is 
very  bad,  very  bad  indeed.  Haven't  you  even 
any  idea  as  to  how  the  poor  young  lady  lost  her 
sight?" 

"  None  whatever,"  said  Garnesk,  witn  a  hope- 
less little  shrug.  "  I  can't  imagine  anything, 
and  I'm  not  above  admitting  that  I  know 
nothing.  There  is  no  use  my  pretending  I 
can  do  anything  for  poor  Miss  McLeod  when  I 
feel  convinced  that  I  can't." 

"So  you've  given  it  up  altogether,  Mr. 
Garnesk?"  Hilderman  asked,  as  we  strolled  to 
the  station. 

"What  else  can  I  do?"  the  oculist  replied. 
"  I  can't  stop  up  here  for  ever,  much  as  I  should 
prefer  to  stay  until  I  had  done  something  for  my 
patient." 

"  You  have  my  sympathy,  Mr.  Ewart,"  said 
Hilderman  in  a  friendly  voice.  "  It  is  a  terrible 
blow  for  you  all.  I  fervently  hope  that  some- 
thing may  yet  be  done  for  the  poor  young  lady." 
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•  "J  •»^P«  »*>  »«>-"  I  •niwered,  with  a  heavy 

•igh.  but  the  ugh  wu  merely  a  convincing 

retponie  to  the  lead  Garne*k  had  given  me,  for, 

at  a  matter  of  fact.  I  was  quite  certain  that  we 

..  V  "  "  *  °^  complete  cure. 

I  '  J  !;'.'  Hilderman  muttered,  as  if  thinking 

Jlto^ether.    Have  you  had  any  news  about  the 

'«!!??  whwever,"  I  replied,  this  time  with 
perfect  truth. 

ihn.S'"'l^K  ''a"  •"""  »"5P*"  'oniebody. 
though,  the  American  urged.  "  It  is  a  very 
sparsely  populated  neighbourhood,  you  know  '* 
We  can  t  actually  suspect  anybody,  never- 
theless said  I  "6n  tfc  one  hand!,  it  may 
nave  been  an  ordinary,  uninteresting  thief  who 
stole  the  dog  with  a  view  to  selling  him  again. 
On  the  other  hand "  •"•({■in. 

"Well,"  said  Hilderman  with  interest,  as  I 
paused,  "  on  the  other  hand  ?  " 

"  It  may  have  been  someone  who  had  other 
reasons  for  stealing  him,"  I  concluded. 
1  don  t  quite  follow  you." 

"  Ewart  means,"  said  Garnesk,  cuttine  in 
eagerly,  evidently  fearing  that  I  ;as  about  S 
make  some  indiscreet  disclosure  of  our  sus- 
picions, though  I  had  not  the  slightest  intention 
of  doi.  ^  so,  Ewart  means  that  it  may  have 
been  someone  v^ho  regarded  the  dog  as  a  per- 
sonal enemy.  Miss  SfcLeod  informs  us  that 
there  was  a  man  in  the  hills,  ostensibly  a  crofter. 
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who  d<»Uir«d  Sholto,  quite  unreMonably.  He 
drove  the  dog  tway  from  his  croft  and  wu  very 
rude  to  MiM  McLeod  tbout  it.  She  •uspected 
■n  illicit  still,  and  thought  the  ftllow  waa  afraid 
Sholto  might  note  out  his  secret  and  give  the 
show  away." 

"Ah I"  said  Hilderman.  "An  illicit  still, 
eh  I  Where  wu  this  still,  or,  rather,  where  was 
the  croft?" 

I  remembered  that  Myra  had  told  us  it  was 
tomewhere  up  Suardalan  way,  abovt;  Tor  r«  ap;, 
and  I  was  just  about  to  explain,  when  I  felt  mv 
friend's  boot  knock  sharply  against  my  ankle. 
Taking  this  as  a  hint  and  not  an  accident,  1 
promptly  lied. 

"It  was  miles  away,"  I  announced  readily, 
"away  up  on  The  Saddle.  Miss  McLeod 
wanders  pretty  far  afield  with  Sholto  at  times." 

"Indeed,"  said  the  American,  "I  should 
think  that  might  be  quite  a  likely  explanation, 
and  rather  a  suitable  place  for  a  still,  too.  I 
climbed  The  Saddle  some  months  ago  with  an 
enthusiastic  friend  oi  mine.  We  went  by  water 
to  Invershiel,  and  then  drove  up  the  Glen.  I 
shouldn't  like  to  walk  from  Invermalluch  and 
back;  there  are  several  mountains  in  between, 
and  surely  there  is  no  road." 

Evidently  our  shrewd  companion  suspected 
that  I  had  either  made  a  mistake  or  deliberately 
told  him  an  untruth,  but  I  was  .juitc  fady  for 
bim.    I  had  no  time  to  consider  the  ethics  of  the 
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WM  out  to  obey  what  I  took  to  be  my 
,  and  obe^  them  I  did. 
mere  ve  quite  a  lot  of  wayi  of  getting 
there,  replied  ainly ; "  but  perhaps  the  eaaiett 
wwild  be  to  take  the  motor-boat  to  Corran  and 
walk  up  the  Amisdale,  or  follow  the  road  to 
Corran  and  then  up  the  river.  Miu  McLeod 
baa  her  own  ways  of  getting  about  tfaw  country, 
thoujh.  and  she  may  even  know  some  way  of 
avoiding  the  difficulties  of  the  Sgriol  and  the 
other  intervening  mountains." 

Hilderman  looked  at  me  in  considerable 
surprise  for  a  moment. 

yo;.Sf.5?r"EwJ?.?-''he'S„ta  "^^  '''" 

inGKolj!"*'*"'''"^'""*''^"''"'-- 

••Oh.  I  d!^/r  i     >Y  that,"  he  murmured; 

that  accoM;  ..  ♦, :  ,.  Uien."  And  at  that 
moment  we  f.  ard  th-  u.i,v  approaching,  and  we 
burned  intt.  d.  r ,  „  ,  ,,,  ^eet  our  respective 
Visitors.  "^ 

"Fact  or  fa,.;  v  ?  .^  "  ,i  <  ^.^nesk  in  an  under- 
tone as  we  strolled  o„.,„  the  platform.  Hilder- 
man having  humed  on  ahead. 

"Fancy  •  I  replied.  " I  took  it  you  wanted 
me  to  avoid  giving  him  the  precise  details." 

Yes,  I  did,"  he  laughed.  "But  you  cer- 
tainly made  them  precise  enough.  It  is  better 
to  be  careful  how  you  explain  these  things  to 
strangers.  ■ 

"Why?"    I    „kei     ",(    „   .uipecttd 
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Hildennan  I  should  be  inclined  to  a|g;ree  with 
you  that  we  should  feed  him  up  with  lies ;  and  if 
you  diink  it  will  help  us  at  all  to  suspect  him  I'm 
on  at  once.  But  as  we  both  feel  that  his  dis- 
position is  friendly  and  that  we  have  no  cause 
to  doubt  him,  what  is  your  reason  for  putting 
him  off  the  scent  every  time  ?  .  I  know  you  well 
enough  by  this  time  to  feel  sure  that  you  haven't 
been  making  these  cryptic  remarks  for  the  sake 
of  hearing  yourself  speak." 

"  Here's  the  train,"  he  said.  "  I'll  tell  you 
later." 

I  looked  along  the  carriages  for  Dennis,  but  I 
had  evidently  missed  him,  for  as  I  turned  back 
along  the  platform  I  found  him  looking  round 
for  me,  standing  amid  the  mSUe  of  tourists  and 
fisherfolk,  keepers  and  valets,  sportsmen  and 
dogs,  which  is  typical  of  the  West  Highland 
terminus  in  early  August,  and  which  seemed 
little  affected  by  the  fact  that  a  state  of  war 
existed  between  Great  Britain  and  the  only 
nation  in  the  world  which  was  prepared  for 
hostilities. 

"  Well,  old  man,"  I  greeted  him  as  we  shook 
hands  heartily.  "  You  got  my  wire,  of  course. 
I  hope  you  had  a  decent  journey." 

"  Rather,  old  chap,  I  should  think  I  did  I "  he 
replied  warmly.  "  Slept  like  a  turnip  through 
the  beastly  parts,  and  woke  up  for  the  bit  from 
Dumbarton  on.  I  also  had  the  luck  to  remem- 
ber what  you  said  ahnut  thu  breakfast,  and  tonk 
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the  precaution  of  wiring  for  it.    Here  I  am,  and 
as  fit  as  a  fiddle." 

"That's  great!"  I  exclaimed  cheerily,  for 
Dennis's  bright  attitude  had  exactly  the  effect 
on  me  that  it  was  intended  to  have — it  made  me 
feel  about  twenty  jrears  younger.  "  This  is  Mr. 
Gamesk,  the  specialist,  who  very  kindly  came 
from  Glasgow  to  see  Myra.  Mr.  Gamesk — 
Mr.  Bumham." 

The  two  shook  hands,  and  the  oculist  sug- 
gested lunch.  We  left  the  sution  to  go  up  to 
the  hotel,  but  we  saw  Hilderman  and  his  newly 
arrived  friend — the  same  man  who  had  seen  me 
taking  Myra  up  to  London — walking  leisurely 
up  the  hill  in  front  of  us.  Gamesk  took  my  arm. 
^^  "Steady,  my  boy,  steady,"  he  said  quietly. 
"  We  don  t  want  to  be  overheard  giving  the  lie 
to  your  dainty  conversation  of  a  few  minutes 
s^o.  Isn't  there  anywhere  else  we  can  lunch, 
because  they  are  evidently  on  the  same  tack  ?  "- 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  turning  back,  "there's  the 
Marine  just  behind  you.  That'll  do  us  well. 
Then  we  can  come  out  and  talk  freely  where 
there's  no  chance  of  our  being  overheard." 

So  we  lunched  at  the  Marine  Hotel,  after 
which  we  strolled  round  the  harbour,  along  the 
most  appalling  "  road  "  in  the  history  of  civilisa- 
tion, popularly  and  well  named  "  the  Kyber." 
Safely  out  of  earshot,  I  made  a  hurried  mental 
fficis  of  the  events  of  the  past  few  days,  and 
gave  Dennis  the  resultant  summary  as  tersely 
as  I  could. 
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"I'm  very  glad  you  had  Mr.  Garnesk  with 
you,"  said  Dennis  at  last,  with  a  glance  of  frank 
admiration  at  the  young  specialist. 

"  Not  so  glad  as  I  am,  I  replied  fervently. 
"What  I  should  have  done  without  him 
heaven  only  knows.     I  can't  even  guess." 

"  Oh,  nonsense !  "  cried  Garnesk,  in  modest 

STJtest.  "  I  haven't  been  able  to  do  anything, 
ur  one  advance  was  a  piece  of  pure  luck — the 
discovery  that  Miss  McLeod  could  sec  by  the 
light  of  a  red  lamp.  We  have  decided  to  keep 
that  quite  to  ourselves,  Mr.  Bumham." 

"  Of  course,"  agreed  Dennis,  so  emphatically 
that  I  laughed. 

"Why  so  decided.  Den?"  I  asked,  for  I  felt 
that  I  should  like  to  climb  to  the  topmost  pin- 
nacle of  the  highest  peak  in  all  the  world  and 
shout  the  good  news  to  the  four  comers  of  the 
earth. 

"  I'm  not  a  scientist,  Ron,"  Dennis  replied. 
"  That  may  account  for  the  heresy  of  my  pro- 
found disbelief  in  science.  I  wouldn't  cross 
the  road  to  see  a  'miracle.'  The  twentieth 
centuiy  is  uncongenial  to  anything  of  that  sort. 
Take  it  from  me,  old  chap,  there's  a  man  at  the 
back  of  this — not  a  nice  man,  I  admit,  but  an 
ordinary  human  being  to  all  outward  app)ear- 
ances — and  when  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  his  out- 
ward appearances  we  shall  know  what  to  do." 

"  Yes,  when  we  do,"  I  sighed. 

"  You  mustn't  let  Ewart  get  depressed  about 
things,  Mr.  Burnham.     He  very  naturally  looks 


WHO   IS   HILDERMAN?        163 

at  this  business  from  a  diSerent  standpoint 
With  him  it  is  a  trs^c,  mysterious  horror,  which 
threatens  the  well-being,  if  not  the  existence,  of 
a  life  that  is  dearer  to  him  than  his  own." 

"  I'll  look  after  him,"  said  Dennis,  with  a 
Rrim  determination  which  made  even  Garnesk 
laugh. 

"When  you  two  precious  people  have 
finished  nursing  me,"  I  said,  "  I  hope  you'll 
allow  me  to  point  out  that  that  very  reason  gives 
me  a  prior  claim  to  take  any  risks  or  run  into  any 
dangers  that  may  crop  up  from  now  on.  If 
there  is  any  trouble  brewing,  particularly 
dangerous  trouble,  then  it  is  my  place  to  tackle 
It.  I  am  deeply  grateful  to  you  fellows  for  all 
you  have  done  and  are  doing  and  intend  to  do, 
but  the  nursing  comes  from  the  other  side.  I 
can't  let  you  run  risks  in  a  cause  which  is  mare 
mme  in  the  nature  of  things  than  yours." 

"  I  fancy,"  said  Dennis,  "  that  even  your 
eloquent  speeches  will  have  very  little  effect 
when  it  comes  to  real  trouble.  If  danger  conies 
It'll  come  suddenly,  and  we  shall  be  best  help- 
ing our  common  cause  by  looking  after  our- 
selves." 

"  Hear,  hear,"  said  Garnesk,  and  I  could  only 
mutter  my  thanks  and  my  gratitude  for  the 
possession  of  two  staunch  friends. 
„  "To  get  back  to  business,"  I  said  piesently, 
why  did  you  want  me  to  bluff  Hilderman  like 
that  ? 

"Because,"  said  Garnesk  slowly,  "I'm  not 


\i 


m 


i«4 


THE   GREEN   RAY 


sure  that  Hilderman  is  the  man  to  take  into 
our  confidence  too  completely.  It's  not  that  I 
don't  trust  the  man,  but  he  looks  so  alert  and  so 
cute,  and  has  such  a  dreamv  way  of  pretending 
he  isn't  listening  to  you  when  you  know  jolly 
well  that  he  is,  that  I  have  a  feeling  we  ought 
to  be  careful  with  him." 

"Very  much  what  Dennis  said  about  him 
the  first  time  he  saw  him.      But  if  you  don't 
suspect  him,  and  he  is  a  very  cute  man,  why  not 
trust  him  and  have  the  benefit  of  his  intelli- 
gence ? " 
"  How  would  you  answer  that  question  your- 
,,'  ^**'^^"  the  specialist  asked  quietly. 
"  Oh,"  I  laughed, "  I  should  point  out  that  his 
cuteness  may  be  the  very  reason  that  we  don't 
suspect  him. 

'  Precisely,"  Gamesk  agreed;  "and  that  is 
partlv  my  answer  as  well." 

"^  And  the  other  part  ? "  put  in  Dennis  quietly. 
"  Well,  it's  a  difficult  thmg  to  say,  and  it's  all 
conjecture.  But  I  have  a  feeling  that  Hilder- 
nian  is  not  what  he  says  he  is.  He  has  a  knack 
of  doing  things,  a  way  of  goin^  about  here,  that 
gives  me  the  impression  he  is  employing  his 
intelligence,  and  a  very  fine  intelligence  it 
probably  is,  all  the  time.  I  don't  think  he  is 
retired  at  all.  There's  a  restless  energy  about 
the  fellow  that  would  turn  into  a  sour  discon- 
tent if  his  mind  were  not  fully  occupied  with 
work  which  it  is  accustomed  to,  and  probably 
enjoys  doine.'J 
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"  Have  you  anything  to  suggest  ? "  I  asked. 

"  I  have  an  idea,"  he  replied ;  "  but  I  haven't 
mentioned  it  because  it  doesn't  satisfy  me  at  all. 
I  have  an  idea  that  the  man  is  some  sort  of 
detective  hard  at  work  all  the  time.  But  I  can't 
ims^ine  what  sort  of  detective  would  take  a 
house  up  here  and  keep  himsrlf  as  busy  as 
Hilderman  appears  to  be  over  some  case  in  the 
neighbourhood.  I  can't  imagine  what  sort  of 
case  it  can  be." 

"  What  about  a  secret  German  naval  base  in 
the  Hebrides  ? "  I  suggested.  "  It's  not  by  any 
means  impossible  or  even  unlikely  that  the 
Germans  have  utilised  the  lonely  lochs  and 
creeks  to  some  sinister  purpose.  Many  of  the 
lochs  are  entirely  hidden  by  surrounding  moun- 
tains, which  come  right  down  to  the  edge  of  a 
narrow  opening,  and  make  the  place  almost 
unnoticeable  unless  you  happen  to  be  looking 

"There's  something  in  that,  certainly," 
Garnesk  agreed;  "but  we  must  remember  he's 
been  here  since  May.  Surely  our  precious 
Government  would  have  managed  to  find  what 
they  wanted,  and  clear  it  out  by  this  time.  Then 
again,  did  they  suspect  the  base,  or  did  they 
have  a  general  idea  that  war  was  coming  so  far 
back  as  May  ?  " 

"  As  to  the  war,"  Dennis  put  in,  "  we  don't 
really  know  when  the  authorities  had  their  first 
suspicions." 

"  No,"  said  I ;  "  but  I  fancy  it  was  not  a  very 
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definite  suspicioo  until  after  the  Archduke 
was  assassinated.  But  looic  here,  Gamesk, 
last  let  us  suppose  Hildennan  really  is  a 
Government  detective  in  the  guise  of  an 
American  visitor.  Wouldn't  he  be  just  about 
the  man  we  want,  or  do  you  think  it  would  make 
too  much  stir  to  take  him  into  our  confidence  ? " 

"  Far  too  much,"  Garnesk  replied  emphatic- 
ally. "It's  not  that  he  would  talk;  but  if  he 
has  been  here  all  this  time  his  opponenU  have 
got  wmd  of  him  long  before  this,  and  his  arrival 
on  the  scene  in  connection  with  our  case  would 
give  any  suspicious  character  the  tip  to  bolt.  I 
should  advise  keeping  in  touch  with  Hilderman, 
learn  as  much  as  you  can  about  him,  and  be 
ready  to  run  to  him  for  help  if  you  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  he  is  the  man  to  give  it." 

We  sat  down  among  the  heather  at  die  foot  of 
the  Mallaig  Vec  road,  and  looked  oat  over  die 
harbour. 

"Don't  turn  your  heads."  said  Dennis 
qujftly,     but  glance  down  at  the  pier." 

"  Yes,"  said  Garnesk  in  a  moment,  "  he  seems 
to  be  as  interested  in  us  as  we  are  in  him." 

Hildennan  and  his  friend  were  standing  on 
the  end  of  the  pier  watching  us  through  their 
field-glasses. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

THE  KED-HAIKED  MAN. 

"  I'll  send  the  glasses  at  once,"  said  Garnesk, 
as  the  train  steamed  out  of  the  station.  Dennis 
and  I  stood  on  the  platform  and  watched  him 
out  of  sight. 

"  He  seems  a  good  fellow,"  said  Dennis, 

"  Splendid  I "  I  agreed  readily.  "  He's  ex- 
ceeding clever  and  wide-awake,  and  very 
charming.  What  we  should  have  done  witbovt 
him  heaven  only  knows.  I  fancy  his  visit  saved 
the  entire  household  from  a  nervous  collapse." 

"We've  no  time  for  collapses,  nervous  ot 
otherwise,"  Dennis  replied.  "We  shall  want 
our  wits  about  us,  and  we  shall  need  all  the 
vitality  we  can  muster.  But  at  the  same  time 
I  don't  think  there  is  any  cause  for  nerves. 
You're  not  the  sort  of  man,  Ron,  to  let  your 
nerves  get  the  better  of  you  in  an  emergency, 
especially  if  we  can  prove  that  our  enemy  is  a 
tangible  quantity,  and  not  a  conglomeration  of 
waves  and  vibrations." 

"  Hilderman  and  his  friend  appear  to  be 
waiting  for  us,"  I  interrupted. 

"You  may  as  well  introduce  me,"  said 
Dennis.  "  I'd  like  to  meet  the  man.  Who  is 
his  friend,  do  you  know  ? " 

"  Haven't  the  remotest  idea,"  I  replied.     "  I 
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•T-.         [  couldn't  tell  you  either."  I  said 

lie   wh?.i;T"!r **« «">dingchattir2U^K 
gate   which   leads  on   to  the   nj-r     1/ ". 

apj.J>ached.  Hildennan  turned  ^me  with'J 

inability  T hdj"*!^''^:^ 7" '^  '"*  ''" 
undul/  While^lif^t';:^  H  P*  '"" 
wayM\t:2e5'J^^^^^^  ^^  -^-  -X- 
h^^^^A  ^  '"^°^"«  my  Wend   Mr.  Fuller? i' 

blinked  at  me  pleasantly  through  hiTglJe''.'' 
Lnnir*^    the    complfment  b^y  in'roTcSJ 

Ame?can°"'^D'':„^'-   ^""'ham?"  asked  the 

holiS'''J  ''"f.'y '5"ow  that  I  should  call  it  a 
holiday  he  replied  immediately.  "  I  have  ius? 
run  up  to  say  good-bye  to  Ewart  before  offering! 
n.y  services  to  my  King  and  coun^     We  had 
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intended  to  join  up  together,  but  he  has,  m  you 
icnow,  been  detained  for  the  Ume  being,  10  I  am 
off  by  myielf."  • 

"  We  are  very  old  friends."  I  explained, "  and 
Burnham  very  decently  decided  to  come  here  to 
•ee  me  as  I  wu  unable  to  go  south  to  see  him." 
^      Never  mind.  Mr  Ewart,"  said  Hilderman. 
I  Jl'**  ''?  '[  ''f/^'L"  '°  i°'"  I*'""  very  soon. 

W.K.T  '"t^v"'-  ^"f"*'*"-  I  »"PPO«e  it 
Won  t  be  long  before  you  leave." 

in '  "V*J.*.i.  *  ?i  ".'.""'"B  lo-morrow,"  I  cut 
in.  I  wish  you  d  tell  him  it's  ridiculous.  Mr. 
Wilderman.  Fancy  coming  all  this  way  for 
wenty-four  hours.  He  must  have  a  look  round, 
to  say  nothing  of  his  stinginess  in  depriving  me 
of  his  company  so  soon.''^ 

"Well,  1  can  quite  understand   Mr.  Bum- 
hams  anxiety  to  join  at  the  earlies*  possible 

lT/kI  h^"  *°''^"«<'-.  :*»«  I've  nVdoubt 
Lord  Kitchener  wouldn't  miss  him  for  a  day.     I 

tTe^Vvlr' ''""^"'''  '*  -"^  '•»^-   ^'  •««'» 

I  looked  out  to  the  trioMh  -.i  th.  harbour,  and 

calling  at  Glasnabmnie.  glidir-  past  t^e  light- 
house rock.  I  was  aboul  to  m^t-  .,;„'  dm- 
ment  on  the  boat  when  Hiio.rm«i  fo^"'taTd 

;;  How  are  you  going  back  ? "  '-e  nskod. 
In  a  motor-boat,"  I  replied.     "  i  a. t,  afraid 
Angus  IS  getting  weary  of  waiting  alr;;dy  " 
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I  n  ture  Mr.  Fuller  would  be  delighted  to 
have  you  fellows  mi  board.  Why  not  let  your 
laan  take  Mr.  Bumhani's  luggage  to  Invermal- 
luch,  and  come  to  Glaanabinnie  on  the  l-toHaf 
You  can  lunch  with  me,  and  when  you  tire  of 
our  company  I  will  run  you  acrou  in  the  Buiti- 
M0f  #.    Eh  ?    What  do  you  say  ? " 

"  I  shall  be  delighted,  of  course,"  his  com- 
panion broke  in. 

I  hesitated  for  n  moment,  and  glanced  at 
Dennis.  His  face  obviously  said,  ''Accept.'' 
so  I  accepted.  ^ 

"Thank  you,"  I  said;  "we  shsll  be  very 

S leased.    It  will  be  more  jolly  than  qpina  back 
y  ourselves." 

"  Good  I "  cried  Hilderman,  "  and  I  can  show 
jrou  die  view  from  my  smo':ing-room.  I  hope 
It  will  make  you  green  with  envy." 

So  I  gave  Angus  his  instructions,  and  the  four 
of  us  waited  at  the  fish-table  steps  for  the  dinghy 
to  come  ashore  from  the  yacht.    She  was  not  a 
particularly  beautiful  boat,  but  she  looked  com- 
fortable and  strong,  and  her  clumsy  appearance 
was  accentuated  by  the  fact  that  her  funnel  was 
aft  a  commodious  deck  dining-saloon,  on  the  top 
of  which  was  a  small  wheel-house.     Myra  had 
been  right,  as  it  turned  out ;  she  was  a  converted 
drifter.     The  two  men  who  came  in  to  pick  us 
np  wore  the  usual  blue  guernsey,   with   S.Y. 
Fiona  worked  in  an  arc  of  red  wool  across  the 
chest.    They  were  obviously  good  servants  and 
useful  hands,  but  there  was  none  of  that  ridi- 
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ri,'°l!'j"?''?''''"  o'  "■^■'  custom  and    tiquette 
wh.ch  dHights  .h«  hew  of  the  Cotton  ExSSr 

leeling  that  w^  were  going  to  have  a  Dloas.V.t 
Md  comfortable  time.  Ld  not  wiSuht  Fearth. 
our  .ettmg  of  a  leather-soled  shoe   „rS, 'K 
hallowed  aecks  was  in  itself  an  act ,  f  ,acrileS 
We  were  no  sooner  abroad  than  Fuller  set  hS 
«lf  to  play  the  host  with  a  cha  m  whS  w« 
SS  attenUve  and  neith.  S^  Z 

mfdrSe'a];''^'  'if  ^'^''"^  we"nt  „hore"Ld 
made  the  all-importai  '  purchases 

'' ^**>  a  ^air  amount,"  our  host  reoli^d     <•  t 
«  ch.„ed  .bo.,  u,,  dS,;;  Td  i'Sinetd 

utdprtedt^narH 
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suggestion.    Dennis  was  sitting  nearest  the  rail, 
and  there  was  a  small  hank  of  rope  at  his  feet. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Burnham,"  said 
Fuller  suddenly.  "I  didn't  notice  that  rope 
was  in  your  way."  And  he  lea'ned  over  and 
tossed  the  rope  away.  As  he  did  so  some  hard 
object  fell  with  a  clatter  from  the  coil. 

It's  not  interfering  with  me  in  the  least," 
laughed  Dennis,  and  looked  down  at  a  large, 
bone-handled  clasp-knife  which  had  dropped  in 
front  of  him.  He  picked  it  up  idly,  and 
weighed  it  in  his  hand. 

"  Useful  sort  of  implement,"  he  said. 

"  Oh,  these  sailor-chaps  like  a  big  knife  more 
than  anything,"  said  Hilderman;  "and,  of 
course,  they  need  them  strong.  I  daresay  that 
has  been  used  for  anything,  from  primitive 
carpentry  to  cutting  tobacco.  The  one  knife 
always  does  for  everything." 

We  continued  our  conversation  while  Dennis 
idly  examined  the  knife,  opening  it  and  study- 
ing the  blade  absently.  Presently  Fuller, 
noticing  his  absorption,  began  to  chaff  him  about 
it. 

"Well,"  he  laughed,  "have  you  compiled  a 
complete  history  of  the  knife  and  it's  owner? 
If  you're  ready  to  sit  an  examination  on  the  sub- 
ject I  will  constitute  myself  examiner,  then  we'll 
find  who  the  knife  belongs  to,  and  corroborate 
or  contradict  your  conclusions." 

"  It's  a  very  ordinary  knife  to  find  on  board 
a  boat,  I  should  think,"  said  Dennis. 
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"  Oh  come,  Mr.  Burnham,"  Hilderman  joined 
•n,  "  you  mustn't  wriggle  out  of  it.  Surely  you 
can  answer  Mr.  Fuller's  questions." 

"  If  Mr.  Fuller  will  allow  me  to  put  one  or 
two  preliminary  questions  to  him,"  Dennis 
replied,  entering  into  the  spirit  of  fun,  "  I  arn 
ready  to  go  into  the  witness-box  and  swear  quite 
a  number  of  fanciful  things." 

''Come  now.  Fuller,"  chaffed  Hilderman. 

You  must  give  him  a  run  for  his  money,  you 

know.  He  is  risking  his  reputation  at  a  moment's 

notice.     I  think  you  ought  to  let  him  ask  you 

three  questions,  at  any  rate." 

..  ...f'^?  **"y'  ^^-  Burnham,"  said  our  host. 

1 11  give  you  a  start  of  tiiree  questions,  and 
then  you  must  be  prepared  to  answer  every 
reasonable  question  I  put  to  you,  or  be  branded 
publicly  as  an  unreliable  witness  and  an  incom- 
petent detective." 

Dennis  puffed  at  his  pipe  and  smiled,  and  I 
was  surprised  to  see  that  he  really  was  bringing 
his  mind  to  bear  on  the  trivial  problem  with  all 
the  acuteness  he  had  in  him. 

"  Well,  in  the  first  place,"  he  asked,  "  do  you 
stop  in  port  very  often  overnight,  or  for  any 
length  of  time  during  the  day  ? 

"  I  never  stop  in  port  longer  than  I  can  help.'^ 
laughed  Fuller,  "or  the  owner  of  that  knife 
would  probably  take  the  opportunity  of  buying 
a  new  one,  and  throwing  this  old  thing  away. 
All  the  sane,  I  don't  see  how  that  is  going  to 
help  you.-  ° 
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"  Ah,"  said  Dennis,  in  bantering  vein,  "  you 
mustn't  expect  me  to  give  away  my  process,  you 
know.  The  secret's  been  in  the  family  for 
years." 

"What's  your  second  question,  Den? 'J  I 
asked. 

"  Is  there  a  hotel  within  reasonable  distance 
of  your  house  on  Loch  Whatever-it-is,  Mr. 
Fuller?" 

"  Loch  Duich  ? "  our  host  replied.  "  There's 
one  about  six  miles  by  road  and  eleven  or  twelve 
by  the  sea." 

"  I  don't  think  I  need  ask  you  the  third  ques- 
tion, then,"  said  Dennis.  "  You  can  begm  your 
examination  now." 

^^  "  Now,  Mr.  Bumham,"  Fuller  commenced, 
"you  quite  understand  that  anything  you  say 
will  be  taken  down  in  writing,  and  may  be  used 
as  evidence  against  you  ? " 

"  I  assure  you  I  have  a  keen  appreciation  of 
the  gravity  of  the  situation,"  Dennis  replied 
seriously. 

"  Well,"  said  Fuller,  "  I'll  begun  with  an  easy 
one— one  that  won't  tax  your  powers  of  observa- 
tion beyond  endurance." 

"Yes,"  I  urged,  "let  him  down  gently.  He 
does  his  best.'^ 

"What  profession  does  the  owner  of  that 
knife  follow  ?**- 

Hilderman  and  I  laughed. 

"  We  may  as  well  count  that  answer  as  read," 
he  said. 
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h,m^''"TK"  1  "^."^  *•?*"•  Dennis."  I  warned 
«T  J     ,'*V5?"'  designation  is  'mariner.'" 
..  «r       '  , '"''  "  '*>"  "•''  my  friend. 
We  won  t  quarrel  about  terms."  laughed  our 
host  gracious  y.      "  Sailor  or  seaman  Sr  deck- 
hand will  do  just  as  well." 

.k  •"  ^°r"  ^"''^  °^""'^' "  "  *o°'t-    The  owner  of 

..  D  "*  "  "°*  *  s*»lo'  by  profession  " 
on.  «**• '  ^"""  protested:  "it  must  belong  to 
one  of  my  crew,  and  it  is  obviously  a  seamln's 

vou•|^fi?H^w'•"  Rf"°"  answered,  "I  think 
you  II  find  that  you  have  a  man  on  board  who 

IS  not  a  professional  seaman  in  the  ordinary  use 

fnv'n^,""  means."  urged  Hilderman  and  his 
fnend  togeAer.  and  f  began  to  take  a  keen 

i!!l*"iw'?»'^'^-  ''''^°'^^  discussion,  for  I  could 
see  that  Dennis  was  no  long»rw-  pUyine     He 

Tat  pSfe^'*''  --  -  "^^  "^-f  -dU"d 

this  K -c"";"  ^"^  T^  ^""^'^y' "  ^«  o*n«  of 

tills  knife  IS  not  a  sail     >  profession.     He  is 
probably  a  schoolmaster,     f  can't  be  sure  o 
that,  but  I  can  say  di,s  definitely :  he  is  a  profes- 
sional man  of  some  sort,  possiily  an  engnS. 

n,«t.?  ^  J*^'  ,T'f  P''°''^^'y  >  mathematica 
master  He  is  left-handed,  has  red  hair,  a  wife 
and  at  least  one  child."  ' 

I  shouted  with  laughter  when  I  realised  how 
thoroughly  my  frienlhad  pulled  my  leg,  but ! 
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broke  ofl  abruptly  when  Hilderman  sat  bolt 
upright,  and  his  chair  and  Fuller's  cigar  fell 
unheeded  on  to  the  deck.  But  in  a  second  they 
took  their  cue  from  me,  and  roared  \/ith 
laughter. 

Oh,  excellent,  Mr.  Burnha..i,"  said  Hilder- 
man between  his  guffaws.  "  But  you  forgot  to 
mention  that  his  sister  married  a  butcher's 
assistant." 

"  Ah,  but  I  don't  admit  she  did,"  Dennis  pro- 
tested. "^ 

"  I'm  very  much  indebted  to  you  for  exposing 
this  masquerader,"  said  Fuller.  "  I  shall  have 
the  matter  inquired  into.  But  seriously,  Mr. 
Burnham,  you  made  one  extraordinary  fluke  in 
your  deductions,  which  almost  took  my  breath 
away.  I  have  a  man  on  board  with  red  fcair,  and 
when  the  boat  came  into  the  harbour  he  was 
working  about  here.  I  saw  him  leave  his  v/ork 
to  come  ashore  for  us.  I  shouldn't  be  at  all  sur- 
prised to  find  that  the  knife  belonged  to  him." 

"  Oh,  well,"  Dennis  laughed,  "  one  shot  right 
IS  not  a  bad  average  for  a  beginner,  you  know." 

"  No,"  said  Hilderman,  puffing  a  cloud  of 
smoke,  and  dreamily  following  its  ascent  with 
his  eyes,  "  not  bad  at  all.     Not  bad  at  all." 

And  then,  the  joke  of  the  clasp-knife  being 
played  out,  we  admired  the  scenery,  and  con- 
versed of  less  speculative  subjects  till  we  arrived 
at  Glasnabinnie. 

We  were  pulled  ashore  by  the  man  with  the 
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♦h-  !)'■*  'u**  ***'" °."' ''°»'  •confronted  him  with 
the  knife  he  promptly  claimed  it. 

"I  think  you  won.  Mr.  Burnham,"  laughed 
i-uller,  and  Dennis  smiled  in  reply.  We  slid 
alongside  the  landing-stage  an/ stepped  out. 
and  Dennis  s  schoolmaster  was  about  to  slip  the 
painter  through  a  ring  and  make  the  boat  fast. 
But  evidently  the  ring  was  broker  The  man 
TH  "'''T'  1^  HiW^man  began  to  lead  us 
up  the  path  But  Dennis  deliberately  turned 
and  watched  the  sailor.  Hilderman  and  h's 
companion  strolled  ahead  while  I  stood  beside 
amnnT",     !''%'»»"  ^'^  t^e  red  hair  fished 

small  marline-spike.  then  he  feed  a  large 
stone,  held  the  marlmc-spike  on  the  wooden 
fn  »;r?K  '^  landing-stage,  and  hammered  it 
m  with  the  stone.  Then  he  threw  the  painter 
round  It,  Md  made  the  boat  secure  in  that  way. 
Yes,  murmured  Dennis  quietly,  as  we 
turned  to  join  the  others,  "  I  think  I  won." 

hand"        ""  '**''  ^"^^  *'*'  ^'°"*  '"  •*«  '«^t 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

A  FURTHER  UYSTEKY. 

"Well."  said  Hildcrman,  as  we  caueht  them 
up.  "what  about  lunch?  After  his  journey  I 
daresay  Mr.  Burnham  has  an  appetite,  not  to 
mention  hts  excursion  into  the  realm  of  detective 

"  We  lunched  at  Mallaig,"  I  explained, "  with 
"f.-ifamesk  before  we  saw  him  off." 

nri«?  '«''t"1.-^°"^"  ^"^  "•"*'•  *'♦*•  evident  sur- 
prise       I  didn't  see  you  at  the  hotel.'^ 

\Ve  went  to  the  Marine,"  I  replied,  "  to  save 
ourselves  a  climb  up  the  hill." 

"  VVe  had  a  snack  at  Mallaig  too,"  the 
American  continued,  "intending  to  lunch  here. 
Are  you  sure  vou  couldn't  manage  something  ?  "■ 

AJn^''??"  **•  ^"""^  ^°  '^  *  ^^'y  ''•'ght  some- 
thing, Dennis  put  in.  "But  I  daresay  we 
could  manage  that."  ' 

♦hi'„^°°^  I  '.•^'"''^  Hilderman.  "  Come  along, 
then,  and  let  s  see  what  we  can  do  " 

We  strolled  into  the  drawing-room  through 
w«?r'!  '"^  verandah  and  though  Hildermin 
was  the  tenant  of  the  furnished  house  he  had 
S-X  »*°  '?P"*  *  suggestion  of  his  own  per- 
sonality to  the  room  The  furniture  was 
!iTT  '.?  *  <'«''&'>tf"»y  lazy  manner  that 
tiTt.  kT  *"  ^u"  y*r •  '^''«  ''^"s  were  hung 
with  photographic  enlargements  of  some  of  the 
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most  beautiful  spote  in  the  neighbourhood  I 
remembered  what  Myra  had  told  me  aTto  his 
Jim  KtTher"''^  P'«"o«"P'>"  to"  Slced' 

;;  Did  you  take  these,  Mr.  Hilderman  ?  " 
nf  fhl'k'  .     ?"»W"ed.     "  These  are  just  a  few 
Uke  vou'f;  .  '  '"^'  "^"y  ^'^"^  ^hich  I  should 

ilSg7k%rp"^:'Xe  ^du;r„rth'e";;?„t 

fn,".!''^''  ""^  beautiful,"  I  said  enthusiastically 
t^^  T""*^  '"!  '^""''"'  ""o^'  like  drawS 
cer^Zt°"'^  *k"  P'^^'^g^Phs.     "And  yol 
certainly  seem  to  have  got  about  the  neighbour 
hood  since  your  arrival  "  neignoour- 

T  ly^f  '».\'»"g''ed,  "  I  don't  miss  much  when 
I  get  out  w,th  my  camera.     Most  of  these  were 
taken  dunng  the  first  month  of  my  stay  here  " 
.     1  hese  snow  scenes  from  the  CuiUins  an. 

SoVK:^rj.''"^^y^^'^*'K^^^^^ 

wren.lTP'T  *^?*  °"  American  &d 
Tn^  ft  ftrf  u  "^  '^^**'*=*'^'=  ^^^l'  of  sonie  kind, 
and  It  struck  me  that  with  his  camera  and  his 

going  almost  anywhere,  supposine  he  were 
called  upon  at  any  time  to  expl^hif  pLTnce 
in  some  outfandish  spot.  presence 
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"  You  must  have  kept  yourself  exceedingly 
busy,    I  remarked  in  conclusion. 

After  the  meal  we  adjourned  to  the  hut  above 
the  falls.  Hilderman  certainly  had  some  right 
to  be  proud  of  his  view.  It  was  magnificent. 
We  stood  ouuide  the  door  and  gazed  out  to 
sea,  north,  south  and  west,  for  some  minutes. 

•  "■y°n  ***^*  *'  ""*'  uninterrupted  view  from 
inside,  s»id  Hilderman,  as  we  mounted  the 
three  steps  lO  the  door.  He  held  the  door  open, 
and  I  stepped  in  first,  followed  by  Dennis  end 
Fuller.  The  window  extended  the  whole 
ength  of  the  room,  and  folded  inwards  and  up- 
wards, in  the  same  way  as  some  greenhouse 
windows  do.     Suddenly  I  laughed  aloud 

II  What's  the  joke?  "  asked  Hilde.-.nan. 

"This,"  I  said,  pointing  to  a  large  carbon 
transparency  of  a  mountain  under  snow,  which 
hung  m  the  window  on  the  north  i«ide.  "  You've 
no  idea  how  this  has  been  annoying  us  over  at 
Invermal'uch." 

"How?  "asked  Dennis. 
..  "^}  swings  about  in  the  breeze,"  I  replied, 
and  It  reflects  the  light  and  catches  every- 
body's eye.  It's  a  verv  beautiful  photograph, 
Mr.  Hilderman,  but,  like  many  human  beings, 
It  s  exceedingly  unpopular  owing  to  the  position 
It  holds." 

"A  thousand  apologies,  Mr.  Ewart,"  said 

the  American.     "  It  shall  be  removed  at  once.** 

Oh,  not  at  all  I  "■  I  protested.     "  Surely  you 

are  entitled  to  hang  a  positive  of  a  photograph 
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in  your  window  without  receiving  a  prote»i  from 
neighbours  who  live  nearly  three  miles  away." 

Yes,  •  I  replied,  and  we  forgot  about  the 
transparency,  which  remained  in  undisputed 

ent  tied.  We  sat  and  sn.  Dked.  and  looked  out 
•I  the  mountains  of  Skye  and  the  wondeiful 
panorama  of  sea  and  loch,  with  an  occasional 
glance  at  the  gurglmg  waterfall  at  our  feet,  and 
presently  I  picked  up  a  copy  of  aa  illu-strated 
t'K.        "i.*"  ''['"K  «  ""y  hand.     I  turned 

uf..^WP/*L°^  I'''  *"•"  brides: an<J  the 

In.  iced,  without  thinking  anything  of  the  fact, 
that  oi?e  page  had  been  roughly  torn  out     I 

r,?^r.  t°"'  *°  """^'^  *»*  P~»'"'''y  'he  most 

ffirfe  ^"  accidentally  destroyed  when 
F  Jller  leaned  across  Dennis,  and  took  the  pn per 
out  of  my  hands.  ^  '^ 

"  Don  t  insult  Mr.  Hilderman's  precious  view 
te*?'"!?  'he  paper  in  his  smo  Ing-rocm  Mr 
twart.  he  said,  with  a  loud  laugh.  "  Ac  a 
H^hlander  you  should  have  more  t^ct  than 

one"ooth«of is  "'  """''  '"'  '°°''^*^  ^-- 
thire'^^oThJi'jf""'^'"^^     I  didn't  know 
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I  explained  what  paper  it  was,  addinof,  "  I 
quite  admit  that  it  was  a  waste  of  time  when  I 
ought  to  be  admiring  your  unrivalled  view,  Mr. 
Hilderman.     I  ofirr  you  my  sincere  apologies." 

Hilderman  threw  a  quick  glance  at  Mr. 
Fuller. 

"  Better  give  it  him  back.  Fuller,"  he  said. 
"  There  is  nothing  mere  annoying  than  to  have 
a  paper  snatched  away  from  you  when  you're 
half-way  through  it." 

Shortly  after  that  Fuller  declared  that  he 
must  be  leaving,  and  asked  Hilderman  rather 

Biintedly  whether  he  felt  like  a  trip  to  Loch 
uich.     I  determined  to  step  in  with  an  idea  of 
my  own. 

"  I  was  going  to  make  a  suggestion  myself. 
Mr.  Hilderman/'  I  br:gan, "  but  it  doesn't  matU  - 
if  you  are  engaged." 

"Well,  I  don't  know  that  I'm  particularly 
keen  to  come  with  you  this  afternoon.  Fuller,'' 
he  remarked.  "  What  was  your  suggestion,  Mr. 
Ewart  ? " 

"  I  was  wondering  whether  you  would  come 
over  to  Invennalluca  with  Burnham  and  me 
and — er — have  a  look  round  with  us  ? " 

"  Well,  if  Fullei  doesn't  think  it  exceedingly 
rude  of  me,  I  should  like  to,"  the  American 
replied,  "  especially  as  Mr.  Burnham  will  be 
leaving  you  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after  at 
lat'ist." 

"  Incidentally,  I  don't  know  how  we  shall  get 
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back  without  you,"  I  pointed  out.  "  You  we 
we  sent  the  motor-boat  on." 

"By  love,  «o  you  did  I"  Hildf  tian 
exclwmed.    "  Well,  that  settle*  it,  Fuller. 

'  I  could  take  then  on  the  Fiouu  and  put 
them  ashore,"  his  companion  persisted.  Hil- 
dcnnan  gave  Fuller  a  look  wh  i  seemed  to 
clinch  the  matter,  however,  for  the  little  man 
beamed  at  me  through  his  spectacles,  and 
explained  that  if  he  took  us  in  his  yacht  it  would 
be  killing  two  birds  with  one  stone. 

1  J  j'l'.  °*  **""*•  "y  «*«"  fellow,"  he  e    - 

eluded,    you  must  please  yourselves  entire:    ' 

So  we  saw  him  safely  on  board  the  Fiona,  and 

then  started  for  Invermalluch  in  Hilderman'a 

munificent  Wolseley  launch. 

'  P""«' knows  me,"  he  explained,  by  way  of 
apology.  I  go  up  with  him  sometimes  as  often 
as  three  times  a  week,  but  I  gathered  that  you 
asked  me  with  a  view  to  discussing  the  mystery 
of  the  green  flash,  or  whatever  you  call  it." 
,  You  re  quite  right;  I  did,'*  I  replied.  "  I 
simply  want  you  to  come  and  have  a  look  at  the 
nver,  and  see  what  you  can  make  of  it." 

Anything  I  can  do,  you  know,  Mr.  Ewart  " 
he  assured  me.  "  I  shall  be  delighted  to  do.  If 
you  think  It  will  be  of  any  assistance  to  you  if  I 
explore  the  river  with  you— well,  I'm  ready 
now.  ' 

From  that  we  proceeded  to  give  him,  at  his 
request,  minute  details  of  Gamesk's  conclusions 
on  the  matter,  and  I  am  afraid  I  departed  from 
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the  truth  with  a  ready  abandon  and  a  certain 
relish  of  which  I  ought  to  have  been  most 
heartily  ashamed. 

When  we  stepped  ashore  at  Invermalluch 
Hilderman  looked  back  across  the  water. 

"If  I'd  waited  for  Fuller,"  he  laughed,  "I 
should  have  been  stuck  there  yet.  He's  let  the 
water  go  off  the  boil  or  something." 

We  went  up  to  the  house  and  had  tea  on  the 
verandah,  for  the  General  had  taken  Myra  up 
Loch  Hourn  in  the  motor-boat.  After  tea  we 
got  to  business. 

"  Now  that  I've  had  a  very  refreshing  cup  of 
tea,"  the  American  remarked, "  I  feel  rather  like 
the  mouse  who  said  'Now  bring  out  your  cat' 
when  he  had  consumed  half  a  teaspoonful  of 
beer !     Now  show  me  the  river." 

"  I  don't  want  to  sound  at  all  panicky,"  I  said, 
"  but  I  think  I  ought  to  warn  you  that  our  experi- 
ences at  the  particular  spot  we  are  going  to  have 
—well,  shall  we  say  they  have  provided  a  strik- 
ing contrast  from  die  rout.ne  of  our  daily  life  ? " 

"I'm  not  at  all  afraid  of  the  river,  Mr. 
Ewart,"  he  replied  lightly.  "  I  should  be  the 
last  person  to  doubt  the  statements  of  yourself 
and  Miss  McLeod  and  the  General,  but  I  am 
inclined  to  think  the  river  has  no  active  part  in 
the  proceedings." 

"You  hold  the  view  that  it  was  the  merest 
coincidence  that  Miss  McLeod  and  the  General 
both  had  terrible  and  strange  experiences  at  the 
same  spot  ? "  asked  Dennis. 
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hol'd^"  ^u  *°  ^^^^  °°'y  "nsible  view  to 
Hold,    Hilderman  declared  emphatically     "I 

Sth'^  '  *i°k  Miss  McLe^od^' wSdnesJ 
might  have  happened  in  her  own  room  or  wf 
where  else.  ancTtJie  General's  stranaT^rZi^J: 
seems  to  me  to  be  the  delusion  S^over^rS? 
nerves.     I  confess  there  is  only  one  S^nTl  d^'t 

dog.n^'t^Tot'l^i'^^^'^-pr^^^^ 

crofier."         ^  '^"*^"'  ""'"''  "  *»«  that 

an  ')!i5,'"*?'^  -^  «°  *°  *«  Saddle  to-morrow 

cm'.  mate  much  dlS:-      °°"  °»"  "'' 
the  other  Se  '  "''  ""«"  "«  »'="'  "P 

neWurhood  ofl'e  rivS  "'  '^P'^'^'^''^'^  *« 
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"  Are  we  going  to  the  ri^ht  place  ? "  Dennis 
asked.    "  I  mean  the  identical  spot  ? " 

"  That  lozenee-shaped  thing  up  there  is  the 
Chemist's  Rock,"  I  replied,  "and  the  other 
important  place  is  Dead  Man's  Pool,  which  we 
have  just  left." 

"  Miss  McLeod  went  blind  on  the  Chemist's 
Rock,  didn't  she  ? "  Dennis  inquired. 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  with  a  shudder.  "  She  was 
fishing  from  it." 

"  Then  suppose  we  go  back  to  the  pool,"  he 
suggested.  We  agreed  readily  enough,  for  I 
had  no  desire  to  hang  about  the  fateful  rock,  and 
Hilderman  for  his  part  seemed  to  have  no  faith 
in  the  idea  at  all.  I  fancy  he  thought  it  would 
make  no  difference  to  us  in  what  part  of  the  river 
we  might  be,  only  provided  we  didn't  fall  in. 
So  Dennis  led  the  way  back,  and  he  was  the  first 
to  pick  his  way  to  the  middle  of  the  stream. 
Hilderman  and  I  were  some  distance  behind. 
Suddenly  we  stopped  stock-still,  and  looked  at 
him.  He  had  begun  to  cough  and  splutter,  and 
he  seemed  rooted  to  the  small  stone  he  was 
standing  on  in  the  middle  of  the  stream.  In  a 
flash  I  understood,  and  with  a  cry  I  bounded 
after  him,  Hilderman  following  at  my  heels. 

"It's  all  right,  Ewart,"  cried  Hilderman 
behind  me.  "  He's  only  choked,  or  something 
of  that  sort.     He'll  be  all  right  in  a  minute." 

Dennis  had  crossed  to  the  centre  of  the  stream 
by  a  way  of  his  own,  and  we  ran  down  to  the 
stepping-stones  by  which  we  had  come,  in  order 
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to  save  the  time  which  we  should  have  h,.,.„ 

weTnt'^EveT'  '"  !f'''"^  ^^r  a  fSold  « 
we  went.     Every  second  was  of  importance  and 

ence  of  " drown  ng  on  drv  land"  »«  *^? 
Gamesk's  vigorous  ohraL  1  ^°  *'"°'* 
a»tonishmenr*Eefo?e^hen  T'"'  u^^. 

ing  almost  simultaneously  ^  DeMishefnon" 

S  r  ^xLTsio^n^  oti  ••"«  F'-sLjd" 
Suddenly ffi^^f         ''°r^*'^  amazement. 

eyes  I     oHnr?" '  ".''*=  ^''"^'l-     "Shut  your 
R.  ♦  T      •  ""^  heaven's  sake,  shut  your  eves !  " 

DenSA"'"'*'  '^"""t^^'  °'  following'^ WsXice 
uenniss    immovable    arm.   oointfna   lit^ 

SS^S^^  "P  ^^«  rivHSaiSmT 
I  s^^oLh  K    u  "yu'y"  •"  *»'  direction.    Then 
ingXid  Ini^"^  r ^'^'^  "y-  '°''t  my  foot 
rocks  ^'^  *    ^  *'"  °"  "y  ^»<*  «"oi  the 
The  river  had  disappeared/. 


■m 


CHAPTER  XV. 

CONCERNS  AN  ILLUSTRATED  PAPER. 

.The  river  had  disappeared  I 

In  front  of  us  was  a  great  ^reen  wall  of  solid 
rock,  which  seemed  to  tower  into  the  sky  above 
us,  and  to  stretch  away  for  miles  to  right  and 
left.  The  curious  part  about  it  was  that  the  rock 
was  undoubtedly  solid.  The  shrubs  that  grew 
upon  it,  the  great  crevices  and  clefts,  were  all 
real.  I  knew — though  I  had  a  hard  struggle  to 
make  myself  believe — that  it  was  all  a  marvel- 
lous and  indescribable  delusion,  for  there  could 
be  no  cliff  where  only  a  few  seconds  before  there 
had  been  a  mighty,  rushing  torrent. 

And  yet  I  could  have  planted  finger  and  foot 
on  the  ledges  of  that  solid  precipice  and  climbed 
to  the  invisible  summit.  Hilderman  was 
muttering  to  himself  beneath  his  breath,  but  I 
was  too  dazed,  my  brain  was  too  numbed  to  make 
any  sense  out  of  the  confused  mumble  of  words 
which  came  from  him.  Dennis  held  my  arm  in 
a  vice-like  grip  that  stopped  the  circulation,  and 
almost  made  me  cry  out  with  the  pain. 

Hilderman  staggered,  his  arm  over  his  eyes, 
across  the  stepping-stones  to  the  side  of  the 
stream.     I  found  my  voice  at  last. 

"  Dennis !  "  I  shouted  at  the  top  of  my  voice, 
though  why  I  should  h  fe  shouted  I  can  never 
explJn,  for  my  frienu  was  standing  just  beside 
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Jf,  .."Dennis,  come  away.  man.    Get  out  of 

De^:KL^7mov:bfe^l'';  "'r*""'  »>"' 
the  strange.  snSf£.  f  ^''"^  *°  ''•^  'Pot  by 
nare.  then  «  sudSiff' """^'"u"  °*  the  night- 
rock  disapSre^   "jl-'"'y  "  "  •'"^  arisen.  Ac 

Denms  turned  to  n>e  ^i!k"i t^/^-?/ - 

wh^hytt&'la'u^*'^''"  *"  ^^^-  -th  a  some- 
thini'?Xf?.?-y™»J;  Jd  s,  down,  and 

dangled  iepSeda^H°n''  «?  »i«ed.  as   I 
"  Vjf  at  on  eSd  Sat?"'^'' ''"'  P^"'""^- 

and  d^t^aressTatTJ  7°  j'^"-"*^  touch 
seized  hold  of  Se  £^f  tl'I'  S'1  '"»"•  ^ou 
yearja^d  I  oweTyfu  a^Cust'd"lST  'or 

shout?"  ""y  '°^-      WTiy  didn't  you 

I  burst  out  laughing. 

youwerSr^reSlgill^fS  ^""^  ^"* 
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Poor  Dennis  was  (juite  upset  at  the  evidence 
I  bore  of  his  absorption  in  tlie  miracle,  and  we 
postponed  our  discussion  while  he  massaged  the 
injured  arm  in  order  to  restore  the  flow  ofblood. 

"Where's  Hilderman?"-  I  asked  presently, 
and  though  we  looked  everywhere  for  the 
American  ne  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 

"  He  didn't  look  the  sort  to  funk  like  that," 
said  Dennis  thoughtfully. 

"  I  should  have  been  prepared  to  bet  he  was 
quite  brave,"  I  concurred.  "  Well,  anyway,"  I 
added,  "  the  main  point  is,  what  do  you  think 
of  our  entertainment  ?  You've  come  a  long  way 
ior  it,  but  I  hope  you  are  not  disappointed  now 
you've  seen  it.     It's  original,  isn't  it  ? " 

"  By  heaven,  Ron ! "  he  cried,  "  you're  right. 
It  is  original.  It  is  even  a  more  unholy, 
indescribable  mystery  than  I  expected,  and  I 
never  accused  you  of  exaggerating  it,  even  in 
my  own  mind." 

"  I'm  glad  that  both  you  and  Hilderman  have 
Had  ocular  demonstrc  tion  of  it,"  I  remarked 
"  It  is  so  much  more  convincing,  and  will  help 
you  to  go  into  the  matter  without  any  feeling 
that  we  are  out  on  a  hare-brained  shadow-chase. 

"We're  certainly  not  that,  anyhow,"  Dennis 
agreed  emphatically.  "  It  is  a  real  mystery, 
Ronald,  my  boy.  A  real  danger,  as  well,  I'm 
afraid.     But  we'll  stick  at  it  till  the  snd." 

"  Thanks,  old  fellow,"  I  said  simply,  and  then 
I  added,  "  I  wonder  what  can  have  become  of 
Hilderman?^' 
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'^Nn^'^M'f  ^^'°  °"  '*f  *  ""^  'oo'^ed  about  us. 

the  river  "  ^S'?'^^^'  "a  ''%'"""'' ''»»"  !"««> 
rtl^  ,:■         ..  *  po'n'ed  »  finger  out  to  sea 

to  Glasnabinnie,  seemed  to  divide  the  iiiten/en- 
«ng  water  in  one  great  white  slash. 

funk.oH^n'rit?''^'  ''*"""  ''""^'y'  "«  *»» 

We  watched  the  diminishine    craft    for   . 

mmute  or  two  in  silence,  and  fifalM<i:ided  tl 

keep  an  open  mind  on  the  subject  until  we  miirht 

*' .f 't?/  whatever  it  was  ?  "  I  asked. 

modesfl?  '^^d  I  iill  °5  ^^'^i'  »*«''  Dennis 
we  owe  Sat  SgL^I '•'""■  "  ^°"  '**•  *»* 

..  S"?"''  *«"'*  there,"  I  protested, 
at  the^imThTu^  admitted,  "he  wasn't  there 

>f  I  could  detect  the  sort  of  man  I  w^teA  1 
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wu  rewarded  when  we  were  pulled  out  to  the 
Fiona  by  those  two  men  of  Fuller's.  One  of 
them  was  red-headed,  you  remember?  Well, 
that  man  was  left-handed.  It  was  ver  easy  to 
observe  that  by  the  way  he  held  his  oar  and 
generally  handled  things.  Of  course  I  was  very 
bucked  about  it,  so  I  paid  very  close  attention 
to  him.  He  wore  a  wedding-ring — ergo,  he 
was  married.  It  is  not  conclusive,  of  course, 
but  a  fairly  safe  guess  when  you're  playing  at 
toy  detectives.  So  when  I  found  the  knife  I 
looked  for  some  sign  that  it  belonged  to  him,  and 
found  it.     It  v/as  all  quite  simple." 

"  I  daresay  it  will  be  when  you  explain  it,  but 
you  iiaven't  in  the  least  explained  it  yet,"  I 
pointed  out.  "  How  about  the  schoolmaster 
and  all  that,  and  what  made  yoi  think  the  knife 
belonged  to  him." 

"Simply  because  he  was  very  probably — 
working  on  the  law  of  averages — the  only  left- 
handed  man  among  the  crew,  and  that  knife 
belonged  to  a  left-handed  man." 

"  But  my  dear  old  fellow,"  I  cried, "  you  don't 
seriously  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  can  say 
whether  a  man  is  left-handed  or  not  by  looking 
at  marks  on  the  handle  of  his  knife  ? " 

"Not  on  the  handle,"-  Dennis  explained; 
"  on  the  blade.     Have  you  got  a  knife  on  you  ? " 

I  produced  my  pen-knife. 

"  I'll  trust  you  with  it,"  I  declared  confidently. 
"  I've  never  held  anv  secrets  from  you,  Den." 

Dennis  opened  the  knife  and  laid  it  in  the 
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jdm  of  hit  hand.    I  stood  still  aud  watched 

"You've  sharpened  pencils  with  this  knife 
tnd  the  pencils  have  left  their  mark.  If  you 
hold  the  knife  as  you  would  when  sharpeninir 
a  pencil  and  look  down  on  the  blade  there  are 
no  pencil  marks  visible.  Now  turn  the  knife 
ovjr  and  you  will  find  the  marks  on  the  other 
Slue  of  the  blade." 

1"  ^*''4!u°','"'*f'"  '  »*'<•  e'gerly.  "let's  have 
a  look.  The  knife  is  in  position  for  sharpeninir 
a  pencil  and  the  back  of  the  knife  is  pointing  to 
ay  chest.  The  marks  are  underneath."  I  took 
a  pencii  from  my  pocket  and  tried  it.  "  Yes 
I  ve  got  vou,  Dennis.  It's  quite  clear.  If  I 
held  the  knife  with  the  point  to  mv  right  instead 
of  to  my  left,  as  I  should  do  in  sharpening  with 

"I  t  L  1  **"  ""'"  appear  on  the  other 
aide  of  the  blade.  It  is  not  quite  conclusive. 
Den,  but  it's  jolly  cute." 
^  "Not  when  you're  looking  for  h,"  he  said. 
I  was  struck  by  the  fact  that  the  knife  which, 
by  Its  size  and  weight,  was  a  seaman's  handy 
tool,  had  also  been  used  for  the  repeated 
sharpening  of  a  blue  pencil.  When  I  saw 
those  indications  I  went  through  the  motion 
and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  marks  were 
on  the  wrong  side.  Then  I  tried  with  my  left 
hand  and  accounted  for  it.  The  blue  pencil 
Made  me  suspicious.  I  have  no  knowledge  of 
a  yacht-hand's  duties,  but  surely  sharpening 
blue  pencils  is  not  one  of  them.     Then  the  knife 
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hid  alio  been  carried  in  the  Mine  pocket  m  • 
piece  of  white  chalk.  The  only  tort  of  person  I 
could  think  of  who  wuuld  carry  a  piece  of  chalk 
loose  in  his  pocket  and  use  a  blue  pencil  con- 
tinuously was  a  schoolmaster.  So  I  stated  de- 
finitely—there's nothing  like  blull— that  the 
knife  belonged  to  the  lef t-handeH  m>n,  who 
quite  obviously  had  red  hair,  who  appeared  to 
wear  the  insignia  of  the  married  sute,  and  who— 
again  according  to  the  law  of  averages— had  at 
least  one  child.  I  natut .  Ily  slumped  the  school- 
master idea  in  with  it,  imd  there  you  have  this 
whole  thing  in  a  nutalusll.  But  it  was  Gamesk 
who  set  me  looking  for  left-handed  clues,  and 
if  I  hadn't  been  looking  for  it,  it  would  never 
have  entered  my  head.' 

"  But  look  heiv,"  I  suggested,  "  some  people 
sharpen  pencils  by  pointing  the  pencil  to  them. 
.Wouldn  t  thai  produce  the  same  effect  ?  <* 

"  Yes,"  he  admitted,  "  I  thought  of  that.  But 
the  marks  would  have  been  very  much  fainter, 
because  there  would  have  been  much  less  pres- 
sure.   I  put  that  idea  aside." 

"  Good ! "  1  exclaimed.  "  I  should  much 
prefer  to  swallow  your  theory  whole,  Dennis, 
bvt  it  struck  me  that  might  be  a  possible  source 
of  error,  which,  of  course,  might  nave  led  us  on 
to  a  false  trail.  And,  I  say,  those  questions  you 
asked  about  the  time  he  stayed  in  port  and  die 
hotel.  Were  those  all  bluff  ?  Or  had  you  some 
sort  of  idea  at  the  back  of  them  ?  " 

"  I  had  a  very  definite  idea  at  the  back  of 
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them,"  Dennia  replied.      "  I  thauvh-   ^erhan. 
the  white  ch.lk  which  w..  deJolKdm  S 

handle,  mieht  he  due  to  billivd  chalk.  Bu^ 
IL  fj'!*'  ^*''^" '  "*"*'°''  billiard.,  becauae  it 
would  have  given  my  line  of  reaaonine vTav 
I  Jr  ^u|l.t  .t  wa.  better  to  apring  it  on  thfm  IS 

"  Which  you  certainly  did,"  I  lauffhed     "  A. 
•  matter  0/  fact,  I  thought  you  w«e, imply 

told  "S,;  *;r *r •^,'"  ^'-  »"' "«''  »^«  yoW 

-hi  r  ""  ^***'i»'  ^«"'  ''o  70"  remember 
wha^^happened  when   you   dicT.prng  it^S 

.vl'J^"Tt'*?,"^  I  do,"  he  replied.  "But 
SS^'J  •'"^'y  know  what  to  make  of  it.  I 
should  like  to  feel  confidently  that  Fuller  is  the 

SSESdHiid  B»«'*r"««nembi;'tha; 
tImnJh.  1  "  l''«™»n  m'ght  very  easily  have 
uZ^^Ajf'^^i*'^  discovered  somethin| 
tnm  the  kn  fe  and  been  exceedingly  surprise! 

Ss^o^Jry '"'"^  ■"''  «^"''*y  ~""«^°»  *i^  *« 

Full"/?'"  '  """"«<1'  "I  P«f«  to  suspect 

.«f.?!l:  '  '^°  *°°'"  ^'=""«  ««reed.      "It  is 
But  whv'^P**'*  everybody  in  a  case  like  this 
"  ,?''y  *,™  yo"  so  emphatic  ? " 
Well,    I  explainetf,  "we  have  a  few  little 

w«  uke„l°  °"-  ^^'J"  i'"«"°^'^'J  that  ShZ 
was  taken  on  a  yacht  bv  Garnesk's  left-hand.-- 
man  .„  sea-boots.      T^en  you  produce  a  lei 
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handed  nember  of  a  vacht't  crew  out  of  an  old 
pocket-knife,  and  Fuller  jump*  out  of  his  skin 
when  ]rou  mention  it.  That  teenu  to  be 
•omethinji;  to  go  on,  and  then  there  was  that 
incident  in  the  smoking-room." 

"When  you  were  reading  the  paper >'•  he 
asked.  "  I  couldn't  make  Liat  out.  '  ..  you 
Of  ce  anything  suspicious  about  it  t " 

Of  course  I  was  in  a  siupicious  mood,"  I 
admit'fd,  "but  it  struck  me  as  a  singularly  ruJe 
thing  to  do  to  snatch  the  paper  out  of  my  hand 
like  that.  His  remark  about  Hilderman's 
precious  view  was  very  weak.  I  think  there 
was  something  behind  it." 

"What?"  asked  Dennis. 

"  It  may  have  been  that  there  was  a  letter,  or 
something  in  the  way  of  a  paper,  which  he  didn't 
want  me  to  see  laid  inside  the  paper ;  but  there 
was  another  curious  point  about  it.  There  wu 
a  page  t^m  out.  I  had  just  noticed  this  and 
wu  on  the  point  of  making  some  silly  remark 
about  it  when  Fuller  leaned  right  across  you 
and  took  the  thing  from  ne,  as  you  sa  ." 

"  'f  the  page  he  didn't  want  you  to  .  ie  was 
torn  out,  there  was  no  chance  of  your  seeing  it,"- 
Dennis  argued,  logically  enough. 

"  No,"  I  aerecd,  "but  after  your  exhibition, 
if  he  had  anything  to  conceal  he  may  have  been 
afraid  of  my  even  seeing  that  the  pag^  was  torn 
out." 

"  What  do  you  imagine  the  missing  page  can 
possibly  have  contained  ?  " 
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"  I  don't  know."  I  answered,  and  thought  hard 
for  a  omute  "  By  Jove.  Den  I"  I  cned  sud- 
denly, I  believe  1  ve  got  it.  Thii  lakei  ut 
back  to  Garnetk'i  idea  of  a  wirelew  invention 
cauwng  all  the  trouble.  We  think  we  have 
reaMn  to  believe  that  Fuller  may  have  stolen 
Uie  dog.  We  alio  think  we  have  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  one  of  his  yacht-hands  is  what  you 
called  a  mathematical  master.'  Now.supiise 
the  paper  had  sot  hold  of  this  and  printedan 
Illustration  of  the  mvsterious  invention  or  per- 

'?•»•  ^<>»o?«Ph  of  the  mysterious  inventw? " 

And  the  inventor,  knowing  that  we  should 

accu.     him  of  blinding  Miu  McLeod  and 

making  off  with  her  dog,  the  moment  we  could 

'  entity  him,  tears  out  the  offending  illustra- 

on  in  c;    •  either  we  or  anyone  else  in  the  neiah- 
ourhood  should  see  it  ?    He  admitted,  by  the 

k  '/'  •  »   "*  """'  **^'"  '"*°  port  't  he  could 
Help  It. 

'  Well,  anyway,"  I  said,  "we'll  have  a  look 
*or  the  paper  and  find  the  missing  page." 

You    noticed    the  date?"  Dennis  asked, 
anxiously.  ' 

'•Oh  I  it  was  this  week's  issue,"  I  replied. 
Do  they  take  it  at  the  house  ? "  he  inquired 
•gain  with  a  note  of  anxiety. 

"  Not  that  I  know  of.  but  we'll  rake  one  up 
somewhere,  don't  you  fret.  And.  I  say,  this 
IS  a  fine  way  to  welcome  a  visitor;  you  haven't 
even  said  how-do  to  your  host  and  hostess.  I'm 
most  awfully  sorry." 
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"Don't  be  an  ass,  Ronnie,"  said  Dennis, 
cheerfully.  "  With  the  utmost  respect,  as  you 
barrister  chaps  would  say,  I. hadn't  noticed 
your  departure  from  the  requirements  of  con- 
ventional hospitality.  I  wouldn't  have  missed 
this  for  all  the  world  and  a  bit  of  Bond  Street." 

So  then  we  hurried  to  the  house  with  a  nervous 
energy,  which  spoke  eloquently  to  our  state  of 
suppressed  e:^citement. 

"  All  the  same,"  Den  muttered  dolefully,  as 
we  hurried  down  the  stable  path,  "it's  going 
to  be  what  the  Americans  would  call  '  some ' 
wireless  invention  that  can  plant  a  grown-up 
mountain  in  the  middle  of  an  innocent  river  in 
the  twinkling  of  an  eyelash." 

"It  is,  indeed,  old  fellow,"  I  agreed,  "but 
don't  let  us  worry  about  that.  We'll  get  in  and 
see  Myra  and  the  General,  and  then  have  a  look 
round  for  the  Pictures — ^the  paper  you  were 
looking  at." 

We  found  Myra  sitting  on  the  verandah  and 
wondering  what  on  earth  had  kept  us,  and  if  we 
had  changed  our  minds  and  gone  straight  back 
south  with  Garnesk. 

"  I'm  most  awfully  sorry,  darling,"  I  apolo- 
gised. "  It's  all  my  fault,  of  course.  We  went 
to  Glasnabinnie,  and  since  then  I've  been  show- 
ing Dennis  the  river  and  generally  forgetting 
my  duties  as  deputy  host." 

"  What  did  you  go  to  the  river  for  ? "  Myra 
asked,  suspiciously. 
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"Ohf  just  to  have  a  look  round,  you  know, 
dear     It  s  a  very  nice  river."  I  replied,  airily. 
.      Ronnie,  dear,  please,'^  she  said  gently,  lay- 
ing her  hand  on  my  arm  and  turning  her  veiled 
and  shaded  face  to  mine,  "please  don't  joke 

risk^  there  »"" '  *°  *""''  °^  y°"  """"'"8 

I  looked  at  my  beautiful,  blind  darling,  and 
a  pang  shot  through  me. 

"God   knows    I'm    not    joking    about    it 
dearest,"  I  said  sadly.  s    «  uui    u, 

"I  know  you  weren't  really,  Ronnie.     But, 
please,  oh  I  please,  keep  away  from  die  river  " 

.„  ^*^.'T"'  '^^f '"  ^  P^mised,  "  I  will,  unless 
an  urgent  duty  takes  me  there.  We  must  solve 
this  mystery  somehow,  and  it  may  mean  mv 
going  to  the  nyer.  But  I  promise  not  to  run  any 
unnecessary  risks. '^  ^ 

"  I'll  keep  an  eye  on  him  and  see  that  he  takes 
care  of  himself.  Miss  McLeod."  said  Dennis 
commg  to  die  rescue.  tennis, 

"hJ^'^^J"'''  •^'-  B""'ham,"  die  girl  replied, 
but  you  know  it  applies  to  you  as  well.     You 
must  look  after  yourself  also.' 

SSl  ^^u'"''^'  *^^"'"  I  asked,  changing  the 
&«f"  ''"  ''°"  ^  '°Py  °^  Uiis  wlek's 
k    "i™  ^■'■^''^  "°*'"  ^^^  answered.     "Must  it 

"Looking  at  w£at.?"I  cried,  jumping  to 
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my  feet.  "  Darling,  who's  talking  about  run- 
ning risks  ? " 

"Oh,  it's  all  right,  dear,"  she  assured 
me.  "  I  got  Mary  to  bring  my  dark-room  lamp 
down  to  the  den  and  just  glanced  at  the  pictures 
by  the  red  light.  But  I  won't  do  it  again,  if  it 
alarms  you,  dear.  All  the  same,  I'm  quite  sure 
I  could  see  by  daylight." 

"  You  promised  Garnesk  you  wouldn't  till  you 
heard  from  him,  darling,"  I  urged.  "  It  might 
be  very  dangerous,  so  please  don't  for  my  sake." 

"  Very  well,  then,"  Myra  sighed,  "  I'll  try  to 
b'-  good.     But  I  hope  he'll  write  soon." 

'  Where  do  you  think  we  could  get  a  copy 
of  the  paper  ? "  I  asked  shortly. 

"  If  It's  frightfully  important,  dear,  you  might 
get  one  in  Glenelg,  and,  failing  that.  Doctor 
Whitehouse  would  lend  you  his.  I  know  he 
takes  it  in.    Why  are  you  so  keen  about  it  ? " 

"We'll  go  into  the  den  and  tell  you  every- 
thing in  a  minute  or  two,  dear,"  I  promised.  "  Is 
there  any  objection  to  my  sending  Angus  in  to 
the  doctor?" 

"None  whatever,"  Myra  declared,  "he  can 
go  now  if  you  like." 

So  after  I  had  despatched  Angus  into  the 
village  with  strict  instructions  not  to  come  back 
without  a  copy  of  the  paper  if  he  valued  his 
life,  we  all  adjourned  to  Myra's  den,  and  my 
friend  and  I  told  her  in  detail  everything  that 
had  happened.  About  an  hour  and  a  half  later 
Angus  returned  with  the  paper.     I  took  it  from 
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him  with  a  hurried  word  of  thanks  and  ner- 
vously turned  over  the  pages. 

"Ah  I  here's  a  page  I  didn't  see."  I  exclaimed 
excitedly,  but  the  only  thing  on  the  whole  page 
was  a  photograph  of  a  new  dancer  appearing  Tn 
London.  Without  waiting  for  me  to  do  so. 
Uennis  leaned  over  me  and  turned  the  page  over 
with  a  quick  jerk  of  the  wrist.  ^ 

"Phew!"  I  exclaimed  involuntarily,  and 
Dennis  eave  a  It  ig,  low  whistle. 

"Ohr  what  is  it?  Tell  me!"  pleaded 
Myra  -anxiously.  *^ 

"I  a  photograph  of  our  friend  Fuller."  I 
replied  slowly,  m  a  voice  that  shook  with  excite- 
ment. "And  he's  wearing  court  dress,  and 
underneath  the  photograph  are  the  words 
Baron  Hugo  yon  Guemstein,  Secretary  of  the 
Mihtan^  Intelligence  Department  of  the  Im- 
perial German  General  Staff.'" 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

DISCLOSES  CERTAIN  FACTS. 

"There's  no  doubt  about  it,"  I  remarked  as 
soon  as  we  had  partially  recovered  from  our 
surprise.     "  That's  Fuller  right  enough." 

'  Oh!  there's  no  doubt  its  our  man,"  said 
Dennis  emphatically.  "  Even  if  we  had  not  the 
evidence  of  the  torn  page  to  corroborate  it,  the 
likeness  is  perfect." 

"  Yes,"  I  agreed,  "  but  what  do  you  think  his 
game  can  be  ?  I'm  coming  round  to  Gamesk's 
wireless  theory." 

"Whatever  it  is,  we've  stumbled  on  some- 
ming  of  real  importance  this  time.  We  must 
find  out  what  it  is  and  show  it  up  at  once." 

"I  hope  you'll  take  care,"  said  Myra 
anxiously. "  I  shouldn't  mind  so  much  if  I  could 
be  with  you  to  help,  but  it's  dreadful  to  sit  here 
and  know  you  are  in  danger  and  not  be  able  to 
do  anything  at  all." 

"  I'm  very  glad  you  can't,  darling,"  I  said 
heartily,  as  I  threw  my  arm  round  her  shoulders. 
"  I  don't  want  you  to  come  rushing  into  these 
dangers,  whatever  they  may  be.  In  a  way  I  am 
glad  you  are  not  able  to  join  us,  because  I 
know  how  difficult  it  would  be  to  stop  you  if 
you  were." 

"  I  suppose  this  is  all  one  affair,"  she  said 
doubtfully.      "  You  don't  think  this  Is  some- 
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"I  don't  ffl  we'^!J?1:£',"8:^;y°"l'now.•• 
two  such  interestin Jnr^l        -^  '°  "««  w>th 

locality  un  ess  Lev  ^e  --  '",'".'=''  ?  '*="><>»« 
other,  Miss  MrS  "^ _P°'^^«cted  with  each 

Baron  von  Guernstein^-  ^'^  photo«-aph  of 
culprit.  I  Sin^;?  "anTke  i;°th^"''"  ^  ^' 
onj.  mystery  we  providelV^^r/tf  Sf 

whi^riL't?^.^-^,^^^^^^^^^^ 

going  to  do."       ^         * ''°''  *^'  wl>at  we  are 

thing  untowLd  about^°  M™''«^'i'*'.*««  «  any- 
ple4  don  "ell  father  if  ^K^'^'^r''"'^-  "And 
with  one  of  die  Kw,  ^r"  ''?''*;  '''^"  '""^hing 
what  the  bS  tftJe  r£,n"''P^^'P'"''**''at'1 
much  rather  y"u  said  2- """\  '  ^^"Id 
about  it  for  t^e  present  ^Jrf"^  '°  ''''"  *'  «" 
must  have  somethFnfdrfinft^  '"  ?"7  *=^e  XO" 
plans  before  Z  puf  the  l'f/°  "'/'.^  ^ »«  yo" 
tell  him  vou  Hnn'?  t        ™f  "^^  ^°  l"™.     Tf  you 

will  bel^adrea3fufSe"'Hi^  '°  ^^^"*  ''^e 
well,  and  all  this  but  L  u  '^ '"'/y  ^"  ^om 
dreadfully."  business  has  told  on  him 

McSd!"  Denli^a^e'ed""'   ."^'^'''     Miss 

sto^i!f??4^Si^;^-^"^-'^' 


-guiac  uurseives  as 

'  °""an  beings  and  hide 
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doubu  behind  the  breastplate  of  a  starched 
shirt.    Come  along." 

So  Dennis  dragged  me  away,  and  then,  realis- 
ing his  indiscretion,  allowed  me  to  return  to  my 
fiancie  "  just  for  two  minutes,  old  fellow." 

Dinner  was  a  curious  meal,  thoush  not  quite 
so  strange  as  the  meal  the  General  and  I  had 
together  the  night,  less  than  a  week  before,  that 
Myra  lost  her  sight. 

I  hope  I  shall  never  live  through  a  week  like 
that  s^ain.  Even  now,  as  I  look  oack,  I  cannot 
believe  that  it  all  happened  in  seven  days.  It 
still  seems  to  have  been  something  like  seven 
months  at  the  very  least. 

We  had  one  thing  in  our  favour  as  we  sat 
down  to  th.  J  table ;  we  all  had  a  common  object 
in  view.  We  were  each  of  us  determined  to 
forget  the  green  ray  for  a  moment.  Fortunately 
the  old  man  took  an  immediate  fancy  to  Dennis 
and  that  brightened  me  considerably.  There 
are  few  things  so  pleasant  as  to  see  those  whose 
opinion  you  value  getting  on  with  your  friends. 
Only  once,  and  that  after  Mary  McNiven  had 
come  to  take  poor  Myra  away,  did  the  subject 
of  the  green  ray  crop  up. 

"Mr.  Bumham  knows  about  it  all,  I  sup- 
pose ? "  the  General  asked. 

"  I've  told  him  everything,  and  Garnesk  and 
I  went  over  the  whole  thing  with  him  before  the 
train  went." 

"Good!"  said  the  old  man  emphatically. 
"  Excellent  fellow  Garnesk — excellent;  in  fact. 
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night."  Burnham  a  rest  for  to- 

dTbSTiel:i^r^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

eiiDerate  he.  the  butler  entered  and  announced 
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that  he  had  shown  Mr.  Hiiderman  into  the 
library. 

"  Well,  as  we  are  ready,  we  had  better  join 
him,"  said  the  old  man,  and  we  adjourned  to 
the  other  room. 

Now  if  Hiiderman  should  by  any  tactless 
remark  betray  our  strang«  experience  in  the 
afternoon  there  would  be  the  aevil  to  pay.  I 
followed  the  General  into  the  library,  beckoning 
to  the  American  with  a  warning  finger  on  my 
lip.  He  saw  at  once  what  I  mutant,  fortunately, 
and  held  his  tongue,  and  we  all  talked  of  general 
matters  for  some  little  time.  Then  Hiiderman 
took  the  bull  by  the  horns. 

"  As  a  matter  of  fact,  General,"  he  announced 
boldly,  "  I  ran  over  to  have  a  word  with  Mr. 
Ewart  about  a  certain  matter  which  is  interesting 
us  all.  I  don't  suppose  you  wish  me  to  worry 
you  with  details  at  the  moment  ? " 

"  I  should  be  very  glad  to  hear  what  you  have 
to  tell  us,  Mr.  Hiiderman,  but  unfortunately 
I — er — I  have  a  few  letters  I  simply  must 
write,  so  I  hope  you  will  excuse  me.  My 
daughter  is  in  uie  drawing-room,  so  perhaps 
you  fellows  would  care  to  join  her  there.  Her 
counsel  will  be  of  more  use  to  you  than  mine  in 
your  deliberations,  I  have  no  doubt." 

However,  when  we  looked  for  her  in  the 
drawing-room  Myra  was  not  there,  and  I  found 
her  in  her  den. 

"Why  not  bring  him  in  here?"  she  asked. 
"  He  won't  bite,  and  it  will  be  more  conducive 


DISCLOSES  CERTAIN  FACTS   207 
to  «  free  and  easy  diacuuion.    I  should  like  to 

up  with  any  curiosities  he  meets."  ^ 

You  must  have  thought  my  conduct  this  afteri 
rX  a--«-ve^  unsportsmint; 

could   '  \f?;'l^°^"  I  «Pl«d  a."  lightly  as  I 

As  a  mattei  of  fact  we  were  rather  scared  " 
Denms  put  m.     "  We  searched  for  ?ou  f^l 

-^.ke*"  hIII"  "  ''^1  cowardly  confession  to 
-^ke,    Hilderman  admitted,  "but  I  went  bark 

cleare'Hlff'^'"^-'Vr'  ^°'  '"^^  mv  boat    a„5 

sr^is'iitsis^rKjxs^-is 


Ml 


THE  GREEN  RAY 


ny  idea  proved  to  be  a  bad  one  and  nothing 
came  of  it.  So  here  I  am  to  ask  you  if  you  have 
learned  anything  or  have  anything  to  suggest." 

"  I'm  afraid  we're  more  at  a  Iom  than  ever 
now,"  I  admitted.  "  The  further  we  get  with 
this  thing  the  less  we  seem  to  know  about  it, 
unfortunately." 

Hilderman  was  exceedingly  sympathetic,  and 
though  he  made  numerous  suggestions  he  was 
as  pu2zled  as  we  were  ourselves.  I  had  some 
difficulty  in  defining  his  attitude.  We  knew  as 
much  as  was  sufficient  to  hang  his  friend  "  Ful  ■ 
ler,"  but  I  could  not  make  up  my  mind  whether 
he  really  was  a  friend  of  von  Guernstein's  or 
not.  It  was  a  small  thing  that  decided  me.  On 
an  occasionable  table  beside  the  American  lay 
a  steel  paper-knife,  a  Japanese  affair,  with  a 
carved  handle  and  a  very  sharp  blade.  Hilder- 
man picked  up  the  knife  and  toyed  with  it. 

"  I  should  be  careful  with  that,  Mr.  Hilder- 
man," I  advised.  "  That  is  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
clothing ;  it's  exceedingly  sharp." 

"  Oh,  yes  I  "  cried  Myra.  "  If  you  mean  my 
paper-knife,  it  ought  not  really  to  be  used  as  a 
paper-knife  at  all,  the  point  is  like  a  needle.  I 
must  put  it  away  o'  hang  it  up  as  an  ornament." 

The  American  l.jehed  and  laid  the  knife 
down  again  on  the  table,  and  we  resumed  our 
discussion.  Both  Dennis  and  I  knew  that  we 
must  be  very  careful  to  conceal  our  suspicions, 
but  at  the  same  time  we  did  our  best  to  reach 
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.ndZ.Te«"fl±'  '°  '='*""-'^"  '"'^^t  .tiff 

.t«„„-    I  •  -  •  •'."P'y  ■  n>«nifeitat  on  of  some 
•rrw^e  electncl  combination  in  the  air  " 
.1  m  afraid  we  shall  have  to  leave  it  at  that  " 

Not  when  you  have  Mr.  Burnham's  di> 


— —  --.   -..  widnci. 

.,"  n?_i.?","°'  ;:«|7  -^onsHitcnt  thin«.  I 
supplied  him  readily,  "and  if  we 


ar!'£  ?*[!""  '"'J'P"C!a  mm  readily,  "and  If  we 

worth  trying?'!  ^       """"  "' 

thafiiJlfi"'''  2°''."  "^'^  ^«"nis,  with  a  laugh 
that  added  emphasis  and  conviction  to  his  sS 

know^if  JnllT'/'"  ^V/  *"«8^«ted,  "I  don't 
Know  It  anybody  would  care  for  a  whiskv  an^ 
soda  or  anything.  J  won't  have  drbks  Sr^eS 
".here,  but  if  anybody  would  like  one?you  Jow 
where  everything  ;s.  feon.  I  always  iay  if  any 
one  wants  a  drinl:  in  my  den  thtyc^^goZ 
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Set  It.  and  then  I  know  they  really  like  being  ia 
le  den.     You  see  I'm  a  woman,  Mr.  Hilder- 
man,"  the  laughed. 

"  I  mu«t  say  I  think  the  idea  of  refrethment 
would  not  enter  the  head  of  anyone  who  had  the 
pleasure  of  your  company  here,  Miss  McLeod, 
unless  you  suggested  it  yourself." 

We  laughed  at  the  rather  heavy  compliment, 
and  I  went  into  the  dining-room  to  fetch  the 
decanters,  syphons  and  glasses. 

!!  W  '"'P  y"  *°  Kct  thc-n,"  called  Dennis, 
and  followed  me  out  of  the  room. 

"  Well  ?  "  I  asked  as  soon  as  we  reached  the 
other  room.    "  What  do  you  make  of  it  ?  " 

"I'm  not  sure,"  Dennis  admitted.  "I'm 
puzzled.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  he  turned 
out  to  be  a  Government  secret  service  man  keep- 
ing an  eye  on  Fuller-von-Guemstein,  and  that 
when  he  has  quite  made  up  his  mind  that  the 
mystery  of  the  green  ray  is  connected  with  his 
own  business  he  will  show  his  hand. 

"Something  of  the  same  sort  occurred  to 
Garnesk,"  I  said.  "  Well,  at  present  we'd 
better  avoid  suspicion  and  go  back  before  he 
thinks  we're  holding  a  committee  meeting." 

So  I  led  the  way  to  the  den.  I  was  walking 
carefully  and  slowly,  because  I  was  unaccus- 
tomed to  carrying  trays  of  glasses  and  things, 
and  consequently  I  made  no  noise.  I  pushed 
the  door  open  with  my  shoulder,  Dennis  follow- 
ing with  a  couple  of  syphons,  and  as  I  did  so  I 
chanced  to  glance  upwards. 
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In  a  large  mirror  which  hunir  over  the  fir* 

nating  phot^aph  f    "^^         ^  "*'  '""'"»■ 

laughing  re'm^k  /oK.'  StcW  ?'^'^"'  * 

The  J».«i- il-  . "°  *'°"'>t  about  it  now 

noticcdte   'Xr°''^'°r-     Hildermanhad 
that  wesuso^?fi^  •  ^"'"f?''  '^  ">«  conclusion 

kn^e  and  sXd  if  1„rthTtl?^^^    '"^^  P'P*'- 
ftere  was  only  one  possible  reason  for  that- 
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Hilderman  was  an  enemy.  In  jiat  case,  I 
thought,  he  has  come  here  to  try  and  find  out 
how  much  we  know  and  to  keep  an  eye  on  us. 
Possibly  he  might  be  attemptmg  to  keep  us 
there  so  that  Fuller  could  get  up  to  some  satanic 
trick  elsewhere.  I  decided  to  act  at  once.  I 
turned  back  to  the  den  and  put  my  head  round 
the  door. 

"  Will  you  people  excuse  me  for  a  bit  ? "  I  said 
lightly.  "  The  General  wants  me."  And  with 
that  I  left  them.  I  had  almost  asked  Hilder- 
man not  to  go  till  I  came  back,  but  I  was  afraid 
it  might  sound  suspicious  to  his  acute  ears.  I 
hardly  knew  what  to  do.  I  should  have  liked  to 
have  been  able  to  speak  with  Dennis,  if  only  for 
a  moment.  Indeed,  I  am  quite  ready  to  confess 
that  just  then  I  would  have  given  all  I  possessed 
for  ten  minutes'  conservation  with  niy  friend. 
I  stole  quietly  out  of  the  house,  and  thought 
furiously. 

If  Hilderman  wanted  to  keep  us  from  spying 
on  Fuller,  where  was  Fuller?  Would  I  be 
wiser  to  wait  and  try  to  keep  an  eye  on  Hilder- 
man, or  was  my  best  plan  to  ignore  him  and  try 
and  locate  his  German  friend?  I  decided  on 
the  latter  course.  I  went  back  and  wrote  a  short 
note  to  Dennis  and  slipped  it  inside  his  cap. 

"  I'm  convinced  they  are  both  enemies.  Take 
care  of  Myra.  I  may  be  out  all  night.  Don't 
let  her  worry  about  me ;  I  may  not  be  back  for 
some  time,  but  I  shall  come  back  all  right. — R." 

I  left  this  for  my  friend,  knowing  that  sooner 
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or  later  he  would  find  it,  p?  d  went  down  to  the 
landing-stage.     The  B.  "imote  i'..  -nd  Myra's 
boat,  The  Jenny  Spinni ..  were  dra,  n  up  along- 
side, and  I  realised  dia.  ii  I  took  the  fenny  I 
should  be  raising  Hildcrman  s  suspicions  at 
once.    Anchored  a  little  way  out  was  another 
small  motor-boat— the  first  the  General  had— 
which  Myra  had  also  called  after  a  trout  fly— 
the     Coch-a-Bondhu—ihoMg}i  the  play  upon 
words  was  lost  on  most  people.     The  boat  was 
still  in  constant  use,  and  Angus  and  Hamish 
continually  went  into  Mallaig  and  Glenelg  in  it 
to  collect  parcels  and  so  on.     I  ran  to  the  petrol 
shed,  and  got  three  tins  of  Shell,  put  them  in 
the  dinghy  and  pushed  out  to  the  Bondku, 
climbed  on  board,  sounded  the  tank,  filled  it 
up,  and  started  out  across  the  Loch.     I  can  only 
plead  my  anxiety  to  get  well  out  of  sight  and 
hearing  before    Hilderman    should    think   of 
leaving  the  house,  as  an  excuse  for  my  lament- 
able thoughtlessness  on  this  occasion.     Indeed, 
It  was  not  till  long  afterwards  that  I  realised  I 
had  forgotten  to  anchor  the  dinghy,  and  I  left 
It,  just  as  It  was,  to  drift  out  to  sea  on  die  tide. 

I  made  all  the  pace  I  could  and  reached  the 
other  side  in  about  twenty  minutes.  I  was  sadly 
equipped  for  an  adventurous  expedition  !  I  had 
no  flask  to  sustain  me  in  case  of  need,  no  weapon 
in  case  I  should  be  called  to  defend  myself  •  I 
was  wearing  a  dinner-jacket,  no  hat,  and  a  pair 
of  thin  patent-leather  pumps ! 

I  ran  the  boat  right  in  shore,  heedless  of  the 
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danger  to  the  propeller,  in  a  small  sandy  cove 
round  the  point,  so  that  I  was  hidden  from 
Glasnabinnie.  Then  I  realised  that  I  had  been 
a  little  too  precipitate  in  my  departure.  There 
was  no  anchor-chain  on  board,  and  the  painter 
was  admirably  suited  for  making  fast  to  pier- 
heads and  landing-stages  at  high  tide,  but  was 
nothing  like  long  enough  to  enable  me  to  make 
the  craft  secure  on  short.  However,  I  dragsed 
her  as  far  up  as  I  could,  and  prayed  that  I  might 
be  able  to  return  before  the  tide  caught  her  up 
and  carried  her  away.  In  those  circumstances 
I  should  have  been  stranded  in  the  enemy's 
country,  by  no  means  a  pleasing  prospect ! 

Having  done  the  best  1  could  for  Myra's 
faithful  motor-boat,  I  made  my  way  round  the 
hill,  climbing  cautiously  upwards  all  the  time, 
my  dinner-jacket  carefully  buttoned  in  case  a 
gleam  of  moonlight  on  my  shirt-front  should 
give  me  away  at  a  critical  moment.  It  was  a 
rocky  and  difficult  climb,  and  I  soon  regretted 
that  I  had  not  taken  the  bridle  path  to  Glasna- 
binnie and  made  my  way  boldly  up  the  bed  of 
the  bum.  However,  it  was  too  late  to  turn  back, 
and  eventually,  after  one  or  two  false  steps  and 
stumbles,  I  succeeded  in  reaching  a  spot  from 
which  I  could  obtain  a  good  view  of  the  hut. 
No,  there  was  no  light  there,  no  sign  of  move- 
ment at  all.  I  decided  to  work  my  way  round 
to  the  other  side  and  then,  if  I  continued  to  get 
no  satisfaction,  to  descend  to  the  house.  The 
windows  of  the  hut,  or  smoking-room,  as  the 
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whole'  Sirof  Tk'''  ''"'="''"•  '^»''"''^d  the 
»K?>     I.:  "?"i.  °*  ^^  structure;  and  surely    I 

woAi  '^"/  *r  ?  "?•>'•"  *e  J  ace  it 
Z  1  *  """'^ '°  ''*'  ^'^•"<'-  I  edged  round 
ifrlim  K°»  '  "'""P  ""^'  fl°"ndered  Icross  the 
stream  between  the  two  falls,  gettine  mvself 
soaked  above  the  knees  as  f  dKo^and 
Z^^^^u  t^^^S  »•'*=  '>«'»*«  on  the  other  side 
of  the  bu.ld.ng     No,  there  was  no  one   here 

peered  about  me  listening  intently. 

Wot  a  sound  greeted  my  expectant  ear  save 
the  incessant  rumble  of  the  falls.  The"  a?  I 
urned  my  attention  to  the  house  it«eTf  "d 

Kie'  iTouH  '°""^°*  '""^  ''"'"  ^°  Glasna' 
Dinnie,  1    could    scarcely   suppress   a  cry  of 

astonishment.     For  ther^  helow  me.  mov^X  ?o 

and  fro  between  the  he    .      nd  the  hut  w£  a 

constant  procession  of  s».  ,    -ghtj^like  a  sTowlv 

Sf  oi7^T°'  ^'°-*r ^  tw^nty'ortS^ 
yards  apart.  I  was  rooted  to  die  spot.  What 
could  It  mean  ?  Was  this  another  weird  naVurai 
manifestation,  or  was  it,  as  was  much  ^ 
Y/s^h'.'°"P^  of  dozen  men  bearTng  ligrsf 

ele'bJs'S  V'".*''^'"f-  "?ht«-^dTat 
eise  besides.?  Men  don't  climb  up  and  down 
steep  watercourses  in  the  night  for  the  sake^f 

13 ';  "^P.™'"?^"  '^^^^^'^  display  to  S'un! 
expected  visitor,  I  told  myself.  There  was 
only  one  thing  to  do,  and  tiiat  was  to  investiS 
^crToTdow't''r\"''^''"'^'^*''=pSme' 
1  crept  down  to  the  hut,  and  lay  on  my  face 
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among  the  heather  and  listened.  Here  and 
there  a  mumble  of  voices,  now  and  then  a  sub- 
dued shout,  apparently  an  order  to  be  carried 
out  by  the  mysterious  light-bearers,  broken  occa- 
sionally by  the  shrill  call  of  a  gull,  conveyed 
nothing  to  me  that  I  could  not  see.  I  looked 
up  at  the  hut.  No,  there  was  no  one  there,  and 
the  windows  were  not  screened,  because  I  could 
see  the  moonlight  streaming  through  the  far 
side.  Yet,  surely,  the  hut  must  be  their  objec- 
tive, I  thought.  Where  else  could  they  be 
going  to  ?  Fascinated,  I  crawled  on  my  hands 
and  knees  till  I  could  touch  the  walls  of  the 
smoking-room  by  putting  out  my  arm.  I  heard 
a  great  commotion  coming,  it  seemed,  from  the 
very  ground  beneath  my  feet. 

I  laid  my  ear  to  the  ground  and  listened.  The 
noise  grew  louder,  and  the  voices  seemed  to  be 
shouting  against  a  more  powerful  sound — the 
waterfall,  possibly.  I  thought  pe  haps  the  floor 
of  the  hut  would  give  me  more  opportunity  to 
locate  the  source  of  the  disturbance.  I  threw 
caution  to  the  winds  and  slipped  through  the 
wide  windows  into  the  room.  I  moved  as  care- 
fully as  I  could,  however,  once  my  feet  found 
the  floor,  for  if  there  should  be  anyone  below 
they  would  probably  hear  me  up  above.  I 
turned  back  the  carpet  in  order  to  hear  -■^ore 
distinctly,  and  as  I  did  so  I  noticed  a  rectangular 
shaft  of  light  which  trickled  through  the  floor. 
There  was  a  trap-door.  I  knelt  down  and  lifted 
it  cautiously  by  a  leather  tab  which  was  attached 
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to  one  side  of  it  and  peered  through  I  can 
never  understand  how  it  was  I  diF„«»  ^i 
that  hatch  again  with  "seTo'nf  ssi"g  c'rls& 
when  I  reahsed  the  extraordinary  nature  of  ?h« 
sight  that  greeted  my  eyes.  There  S  t  it 
.mokmg-hut  of  a  ^aceful  AiScan  ci^^ln 
where  only  a  few  hours  before  I  had  sSt  » 

hS™  LI'S'? ""  '"'"r  »  "=  STco^iJ 

two  it  dawned  on  mik      II      "^^  ^  moment  or 

there  •  it  ^s  1  ^^1?°^  *^^  <=^^^™  ^ame  to  be 

river!  ■sirha»"ie'l^""'  **  '=°"'«'  °f  ^  hidden 

sucn  a,  ^e  common  enough  among  the 
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mountains,  but  the  stream  had  been  diverted, 
probably  by  some  sort  of  landslide,  and  had  left 
this  tumbler-shaped  cave,  resembling  a  pit  shaft. 
Now,  I  thought,  I  have  only  to  find  out  what  all 
this  machinery  is  for  and  the  whole  mvstery  is 
solved.  I  opened  the  trap  a  little  further,  and 
allowed  my  body  to  hang  slightly  over  the  edge. 
Then  for  the  first  time  I  saw,  to  my  right,  fixed 
so  that  it  almost  touched  the  floor  of  the  hut, 
a  great  round  brass  object,  mounted  on  an 
enormous  tripod,  which,  again,  stood  on  a  plat- 
form. In  front  of  this  was  a  large  square  thing 
like  a  mammoth  rectangular  condenser,  such  as 
is  used  for  photographic  enlarging  and  other 
projection  purposes.  Had  it  not  been  for  this 
condenser  1  should  have  taken  the  whole  thing 
to  be  an  elaborate  searchlight.  But,  I  asked 
myself,  what  would  be  the  good  of  a  searchlight 
there  ?     Suddenly  the  whole  truth  dawned  upon 

me. 

The  searchlight  must  operate  through  a  trap 
in  the  wall  of  the  hut  just  below  the  floor.  I 
leaned  further  in,  forgetting  my  danger  in  the 
intoxication  of  sudden  discovery. 

Only  a  foot  or  two  away  from  me  a  man  was 
working  on  the  searchlight.  Carefully  taking  it 
to  pieces,  he  was  handing  the  parts  to  another 
man,  who  was  perched  on  the  scaffold  below  him. 
He  was  so  close  to  me  that  I  could  hear  him 
breathing.  I  was  about  to  wriggle  back  to 
safety  when  he  looked  up.  He  gave  a  sudden 
loud  shout.    I  lay  there  fascinated.    After  all. 
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I  thought,  before  they  can  reach  me  I  can  slio 

i  h,H  V"'^F^'?'»y '"  *«  motor-boat.  bS 
I  had  reckoned  withcut  my  host.  Even  as  The 
man  shouted  and  the  others  left  thei  w"k  ,0 
bphinH^lh''"  ''''I""'"".  Fuller  dashed  om  from 

me,  and  flmging  himself  at  the  wall  of  th.^ 
"^""-  thjew  all  his  weight  on  a  Tope  wh  ch 

h^n«tK  *i°u  'i-     ^"^  *«  I'oards  shiverei 

haooeninT'w '^'  ^a^°"  ^^A"'^  '«=»''«  ^^^t  *» 

K  th. §•  '°*?u^  "y'*"  ''•"^""g  though  the 
air  to  the  floor  of  the  cavern  below. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


SOME  CRAVE  FEAKS. 


And  now,  as  the  reader  will  readily  understand, 
I  must  continue  the  story  as  it  was  afterwards 
related  to  me. 

Myra,  the  General,  and  Dennis  sat  up  and 
waited  for  me  till  the  early  hours  of  the  morning, 
but  I  did  not  return.  .The  young  people  did 
what  they  could  to  assure  the  old  man  that  my 
sudden  and  unexpected  disappearance  had  been 
entirely  voluntary,  and  Dennis,  who  had  found 
my  note,  as  soon  as  he  put  on  his  cap  to  stroll 
out  casually,  and  see  where  I  had  got  to,  gave 
him  subtly  to  understand  that  it  was  really  part 
of  a  prearranged  plan,  and  Myra  at  length  per- 
suaded him  to  go  to  bed  at  midnight. 

When  I  failed  to  put  in  an  appearance  at 
breakfast-time,  however,  even  they  began  to  be 
a  trifle  alarmed,  but  they  did  their  best  to  conceal 
their  fears.  They  scoured  the  hillside  and  then 
went  down  to  the  landing-stage.  Dennis  had 
reported  the  previous  night  that  the  motot-boat 
was  still  in  its  place  when  he  saw  Hilderman 
off,  and  it  never  occurred  to  Myra  that  I  might 
make  my  departure  in  the  Coch-a-Bondhu. 

"  He  hasn't  gone  by  the  sea,  any  way,"  Dennis 
announced  again,  as  he  and  the  girl  stood  on  the 
landing-stage. 
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asked""  °'"  ^  1"^  »  •'i"  the«?"  J.^ 


the  girl  asked  anxiously, 
said     Dennis     positively, 
hat  is  all  •' 


see. 
,"  Are  you  sure?' 

look   for  our   friend   Vnn    xx^\.   i.-  ^  "*  '" 
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man  made  hU  way  towards  them  through  the 
heather. 

"Mr.  Ewart,sir?"heaiked. 

"Do  you  wish  to  speak  to  Mr.  Ewart?'' 
Dennis  asked  cautiously. 

"  I  have  a  parcel  and  a  message  for  him  from 
Mr.  Garnesk,"  said  the  stranger,  a  young  man, 
who  might  have  been  anything  by  profession. 

"Oh,  indeed,"  said  Dennis,  his  suspicions 
"voused  at  once.  Garnesk,  he  knew,  had  only 
arrived  in  Glasgow  the  night  before. 

"  I  see  you  are  wondering  how  I  got  here  and 
why  I  came  down  the  hill,  mstead  of  up  a  road 
of  some  sort,"  f^id  the  youth  wiil^  a  smile. 

"  Frankly,  T  i.-i ,,"  Dennis  admitted. 

"  Then,  perhaps,  I  had  better  explain  who  I 
am  and  how  I  come  to  be  here.  My  name  is 
McKenzie.  I  am  employed  by  Welton  and 
Delaunay,  the  Glasgow  opticians,  makers  of  the 
'Weldel'  telescopes  and  binoculars.  Mr. 
Garnesk  has  a  good  deal  to  do  with  our  firm  in 
the  matter  of  designs  for  special  glasses  to  with- 
stand furnace  heat,  for  ironworkers,  etc.  He 
arrived  at  the  works  last  night  in  a  car,  and,  after 
consulting  wi'h  the  manager,  they  kept  a  lot  of 
us  at  work  all  night  on  a  new  design  of 
spectacles. 

"  I  was  sent  with  this  parcel  in  the  early  hours 
of  the  morning.  There  was  no  passenger  train, 
but  Mr.  Garnesk  got  me  a  military  pass  on  a  fish 
train,  and  here  I  am.  I  was  to  deliver  the  parcel 
to  Mr.  Ewart,  or,  failing  him,  to  Miss  McLeod. 
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Kwm,  «,,"         **"»•"  y°"  »««  probably  Mr. 

"BuiwhaS/you'coLl  ^"''•"  f^''  D""'«- 
you  come  up  .h^  S  ?  "'  *""•  ""'^  ^''^  <*'<'"'' 

I  reii'tS^'te  "''  in-truction..  ,ir.  which 
Mr.  CiarncskL^/^^^. 'r"Kh«  me  here 
•t  MalUig  who  hfd  nl?"'^K'*''""'''»''erinen 
bring  me  fcrosi     H.  T'"''""'''  •"«'  would 

cross  the  top  of  Loch  Hnt       ^/i'  '''«  ""  ^ 

to  GIe„el,f  bit  whe„"he  geS  wJu  T^  f '2^ 
point  h  o  double  back  a„.^  u  i  '°""''  '^e 
as  he  can  to  the  house  h,',,^  L'"*^  y°"  "  "ear 
Sid?  of  the  point.  You  ^.  «  ^"P  °"  '''^  '" 
taken  to  the  lland  ne  su«re  at  ."hr?  1"°""' '°  ^e 
you  arrive  at  the  lod!f  .«.■.'  ^°'^«'-  ^e" 
Ewart.  or  Miss  Mrll  i  "  °"  ""'"ff  Mr. 
Ewart  is  norSre     te^„  Personally,  ft  Mr. 

boat.andgoon  toGleSt    'ti?'"  ^^  »°tor. 
first  boat  that  will  f»t-      ^-    »V  ?"  *««  ^or  the 
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Mr.  Gtrneik  U  very  tuipiciou*  about  tone* 
thing." 

"Evidently,"  Dennis  agreed.  "You'd 
better  let  Miss  McLcod  have  that  parcel,"  he 
added  to  McKenxic.  The  youth  handed  him 
the  parcel,  and  at  Myra's  suggestion  Dennis 
opened  it.  Topmost  ainong  its  contents  was  a 
letter  addressed  to  me.  Dennis  tore  it  open  and 
read  it. 

"  Miss  McLeod  is  to  wear  a  pair  of  these 
glasses  until  I  see  her  again.  She  will  be  able 
to  see  through  them  fairly  well,  but  she  must  not 
remove  them.  The  consequences  might  be 
fatal.  The  three  other  pairs  are  for  you  and 
Bumham,  and  one  extra  in  case  of  accidents. 
It  will  also  come  in  handy  if  you  take  HiMerman 
into  your  confidence.  Wear  these  glasses  when 
you  are  in  any  danger  of  coming  in  contact  with 
the  green  ray.  I  have  an  idea  that  they  will  act 
as  a  decided  protection.  I  also  enclose  one 
Colt  automatic  pistol  and  cartridges,  the  only 
one  I  could  get  in  the  middle  of  the  night.  If 
you  decide  to  ask  Hilderman's  help  tell  him 
everything.  I  am  sure  he  will  be  very  useful 
to  you.  Keep  your  courage  up,  old  man  I  The 
best  to  you  all.    In  haste.— H.G." 

"We're  certainly  learning  something,"  said 
Dennis,  as  he  finished.  "  Obviously  Garnesk  is 
very  suspicious  of  somebody,  but  it's  not  Hilder- 
man.  He  writes  as  if  he  were  pretty  sure  of 
himseli.    Probably  he  has  ;<roved  his  theory 
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Jboiij  Hildermw  being  «  Government  detec- 

'•I  have  •  mesMge  for  Mr.  EwarL  sir  "  liu, 
mcsMnger  interrupted  '    "*• 

ge,'ted"  ^"^  '^""  ''"  "  •«•"  Denni.  ,ug. 
"I'd    rathe.    Miss    McLeod    asked    me  ' 
McKeniie    demurred.      "Those    w«*     M. 
Garnesk',  instruction..     He  «°?.S„  J^f' 

"VJ™ •"'?."..•*?"« "'"McLeod.-"    *     '• 
Very  well,"  laughed  Myra       "I     „„;.. 

to  let  him  see  he  was  suspected  ^Th^':"lZ' 

S  :«e  tar  7r/r  8'-"  whSS 
mcy  were  m  sight  of  the  hut  above— Gla«^_. 

"  WK^'-  "''derman's  house."      ^^^'•»— 

didnUri-P^r,    "'•'^•IS'^      "B«  '^hy 
letter  iWf3,^pi-^Hewas^^^^ 

Myrim^d  wSfuTly^""  ^"^  "^^'^  ^°'" '°^« 
.  S^""'  ^e*^  ""<=•>  obliged  to  vou  for  all  »K- 
De"nn  :  'V^'   '^f'"'  ^'-  McKen'S."  s  5d 

M„T  J  '•  Gamesk  also  said  that  Mi<« 
McLeod  was  to  put  on  her  glasses  by  d.e  red 
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««rXf.*'   **''*   important,"   Dennis   agreed 
We  U  go  up  to  the  house  now,  shall  we,  Misa 
McLeod  ?  ' 

"  Yes,"  said  Myra,  "  and  Mr.  McKenzie  must 
come  and  have  a  meal  and  a  rest,  as  I'm  sure  he 
needs  both  after  his  journey.  I'll  send  Angus 
to  look  after  the  boatman."  So  the  three 
strolled  up  to  the  lodge. 
_  "By  the  wajr,"  said  Dennis,  " of  course  it's  all 
right,  and  you  ve  carried  out  your  instructions  to 
toe  letter,  but  how  can  you  be  sure  this  is  Miss 
McLeod,  and  how  do  you  know  I'm  not 
Hilderman  ? " 

"  Mr.  Garnesk  described  everybody  I  should 
be  hkely  to  meet,"  McKenzie  replied,  "includ- 
mg  Mr.  Hilderman  and  Mr.  Fuller.  I  know 
you  are  Mr.  Ewart's  friend  because  you  have  a 
small  white  scar  above  your  left  eyebrow.  So, 
being  with  you,  and  wearing  a  shade  and  an 
Indian  bangle,  I  diought  I  was  safe  in  conclud- 
ing the  lady  was  Miss  McLeod." 

"Garnesk  doesn't  seem  to  miss  much  I* 
Dennis  laughed. 

■  He  made  me  repeat  his  descriptions  about 
twenty  times,"  said  McKenzie,  "  so  I  felt  pretty 
sure  of  myself."  ' 

When  they  got  up  to  the  lodge,  and  the 
messenger's  requirements  had  been  administered 
to,  Dennis  unpacked  the  parcel.  The  spec- 
tacles proved  to  be  something  like  motor 
goggles;  they  fitted  closely  over  the  nose  and 
forehead,  and  entirely  excluded  all  light  except 
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ThL'H'}'**  ''P^^'ibt  seen  through  the  elass 
Slf     Cad  '  f i"?  »'x"tt  theiwas  thelS 

replied  °"'^R.!t'fK°','.^".^.'"'  «'•"  the  youth 

g've  you  a  letter  to  take  back  to  h?m      T^  I 
been  a  wonderfully  quick  K IrLT"  ''  '^^ 

of  the  £«'«'' -^^  1)^8^°*  ^"""^  hundreds 
"I  me  glasses  finished   by  this   time"   cl;-4 

McKenzie,  "and  he  has  already  ask^H  f« 

estimate  for  fifty  thousand  of  thL^'       ^°'  '" 
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"  Whatever  for  ?  "  Myra  exclaimed. 

"  I  couldn't  say  at  all,  but  Mr.  Garnesk  pro- 
bably has  it  all  mapped  out.  He  always  knows 
what  he's  about." 

A  couple  of  hours  later  McKenzie  left  for 
Glenelg,  with  ample  time  to  catch  his  boat,  and 
the  others  sat  down  to  lunch.  Myra  was 
delighted  that  she  could  see,  even  though  every- 
thing was  red.  Just  as  they  had  finished  lunch 
a  telegram  was  delivered  to  Dennis.  It  was 
handed  in  at  Mallaig,  and  it  read : "  Don't  worry 
about  me.      May  be  away  for  a  few  davs. — 

EWART."  ' 

"  Oh,  good  I "  exclaimed  Dennis.  "A  wire 
from  Ron.  He's  all  right.  '  Don't  worry  about 
me.  May  be  away  for  a  few  days.'  Sent  from 
Mallaig.  He  may  have  got  something  he  feels 
he  must  tell  Garnesk  about,  and  has  gone  to 
Glasgow." 

"  I  expect  that's  it,"  Myra  agreed.  "I'm  glad 
he's  wired.  I  do  hope  he'll  write  from  wherever 
he  is  to-night.  Do  you  think  I  shall  get  a  letter 
in  the  morning?" 

"  Certain  to,"  Dennis  vowed,  laying  the  tele- 
gram on  the  mantelpiece.  "  He's  sure  to  write, 
however  busy  he  is. 

Though  Myra  was  disappointed  that  there 
was  no  personal  message  for  her,  she  tried  to 
believe  that  everything  was  all  right.  Dennis 
went  on  what  he  called  coastguard  duty,  and 
watched  the  sea  and  shores  with  the  untiring 
loyalty  of  a  faithful  dog.      That  night,  after 
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horrorofswifSSt?ol""E"wSl'^r'\'?'' 
pered.  "  Ewart  I     hJ  /^wartf    shewhis- 

£.  'to  §X„hS  SaVwT  TrV„*;^: 

didn't  send  diat  wire,  who  did  ?*  ^'         ^°""" 

In  a  moment  she  jumped  to  her  f«.t     ck- 

miMt  act.  and  act  quickly  "**•     ^''* 

recogn^edherthrou'^hhisWnocilS^ 

his"Y^as'rast*tL?''K^^^ 

Plete  when  he  foundXe  ^^t^^^IT^; 
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kind  about,  not  even  a  rowboat.  Alas  I  I  had 
idiotically  allowed  the  dinghy  to  drift  away. 
He  ran  along  the  shore,  every  now  and  then 
looking  anxiously  through  his  binoculars  for  any 
sign  of  anv  kind  of  boat  that  would  get  him  over 
to  Glasnabinnie  in  time  t«  fulfil  his  promise  of 
looking  after  "  Ron's  little  girl." 

Myra  has  since  admitted— and  how  proud  I 
was  to  hear  her  say  it— that  she  forgot  about 
everything  and  everybody  except  that  I  was  in 
danger,  and  probably  Hilderman  knew  some- 
thmg  about  it.  Her  one  thought  was  to  hold 
tilt  pistol  to  his  head  and  demand  my  safe 
re  cum. 

She  came  ashore  a  little  beyond  the  house, 
havmg  made  a  rather  wide  detour,  so  that  she 
should  not  be  seen.  She  knew  the  best  way  to 
the  hut,  and  there  was  a  light  in  it.  She  thought 
Hilderman  would  be  there.  She  had  passed 
well  to  seaward  of  the  Fiona,  and  noticed  that 
she  was  standmg  by  with  steam  up.  Myra 
climbed  the  hill  to  the  hut  with  as  much  speed 
as  she  could. 

Hilderman  was  standing  below  the  door  of 
the  smoking-room  talking  to  three  men.  She 
knew  that  she  would  have  no  chance,  even  witii 
a  revolver,  against  four  men.  She  might  hurt 
one  of  them,^'but  she  recognised,  fortunately, 
that  the  others  would  overpower  her. 

Eventually  Hilderman  went  into  the  hut,  and 
two  of  the  men  stayed  outside  talking.  The 
other  went  down  the  hill.     It  was  in  watching 
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s'derable  time.  At  „»  H;m  *''*'  ''""  »  co"" 
Myra  crept  to  the  edS  of  K^[^.t"  "^"^  "'o"<- 
which  the  hut  stc^d  fL  thl„  ''"i'^  P'"'""  °" 

neavensf    hecned.     "You  I" 
^.  Myra  drew  the  revolver  and  presented  it  at 

s«7withP/°aL5Ss'lha^  f'"''^""-'"  ^^- 
'  and  tell  me  wha?  v^,  .,?*^"'*°'"^''«d  herself, 

Mr.  Ewart/'  ^  "  ^'''"'  ^°"«  ^^th  Ronnie-! 

M^eo^rHl^lrlSlieT^^^^  M- 

assure  you  that  your  S^^^  tfe  »  '  "°  ""'^ 

..  Where  .s  he  ?"Myra  asked 

-sured  £r.^::'2/-^^^^hand."  Hildennan 
want  me  to  do?"     ^'^^^"^-      What  do  you 

qujld^  """'*  ^«  '"■"  fr^«  at  once,"  said  Myra 
"And  if  I  refuse?"- 
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"  I  shall  ihoot  you  and  anyoue  elae  who  cornea 
near  me." 

"  Now  lool  here,  Miss  McLeod,"  said  Hilder- 
man,  "  I  may  lie  prepared  to  come  to  terms  with 
you.  If  you  shot  roe  and  half  a  dozen  others  it 
would  not  help  you  to  find  Mr.  Ewart.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  would  be  awkward  for  us  to  have 
a  lot  of  shooting  going  on,  and  I  have  no  wish 
to  harm  Mr.  Ewart.  If  I  produce  him,  and 
allow  you  two  to  go  away,  are  you  prepared  to 
swear  to  me  that  you  will  neither  of  you  breathe 
a  word  of  anything  you  may  know  to  any  living 
soul  for  forty-eight  hours?  I  think  I  can  trust 
you." 

Myra  thought  it  over  quickly. 

"  Yes,*-'  she  said,  "  if  you  will ^ 

But  she  never  finished  the  sentence.  At  that 
moment  someone  caught  her  wrist  in  a  grip  of 
steel,  and  wrenched  the  pistol  from  her. 

"Come,  come.  Miss  McLeod,"  said  Fuller, 
"  This  is  very  un-neighbourly  of  you." 

Myra  looked  round  her  in  despair.  There 
must  be  some  way  out  of  this.  She  cudgelled 
her  brains  to  devise  some  means  of  getting  the 
better  of  her  captives.  Fuller  laid  the  pistol  on 
the  table  and  sat  down. 

"  You  need  not  be  alarmed,"  he  said.  "  We 
shall  not  hurt  you.  You  will  be  left  here,  that 
is  all.  And  we  shall  get  safely  away.  After 
this  we  shall  not  be  able  to  leave  your 
precious  lover  with  you,  but  Hilderman  insisU 
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Then  MVra  had  Ji  ;„  "  *  P"»°n«  «'  war." 
her  head  to^id,  Fdle" Tf/T'  ^^'  •"">«<» 
•bout  two  feet  to'  XghroJ^S'  '°°'''"^ 
.h^sSSr '^^" '''"-" 'e:::te  here." 

yo^trS;^!?'';'--  ""weleave 
getting  away  by  sea  vL'^l^iir*  "*  "«*«  of 
way  across  d,e  Bs 'orrLnd  tt'"'',-?  ^"lyo" 
»  no  road,  and  Cth^l-  °  *''*  <=''*f»-  "rfere 
tion  we  shatfbe^iet »""'  ^°"  "*"™ «°  «vS 

chance  o/getting  bacKS  r  *^*  *  'P'*"*d 
though7tursrb'e''ab?'l'^"°»   -^d-     "I 

and«closeathandvW^™J»";*"«  with  her. 
But  he  ton  nrao  ■  .  **"*t  w  the  name " 

"«»"«,  the  wa.er  »Sl°'»'?'' ?•"?!»■' » 
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"  This  is  very  awkward,"  said  Fuller.  "  We 
shall  have  to  let  that  wretched  Ewart  go." 

And  then  Dennis  swayed,  threw  up  his  arms, 
and  fell  sideways,  full  length  on  the  floor. 
Myra  glanced  at  him,  and  threw  herself  on  her 
knees  beside  the  prostrate  form. 

"  Dead  I "  she  screamed.    "  DtadI " 

Hilderman  pushed  her  gently  aside,  and 
knelt  down  to  examine  Dennis. 

"It's  his  heart,"  he  announced.  "Come 
Hueo.  We're  safe  now,  and  the  girl's  blind. 
Let^  get  away." 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

TH«  THOTM  UVEALFD. 

it  was  the  raSdi^  whi,  J- t'?'"°"?,P*«  »''o«« 
into  the  cliin^wtnlf  '  !i'?*""1  "y  '-Jl 
my  limbs  freeS  I  2?.^"  VTH^  ^  *=°"'''  move 
wa's  in  a  .S7eibin  oS'  WdTSt'''"  { 
«'ood  up  and  stretched  mwdf  I  w«  f  r  ' 
weak  and  ill.  but  that  wouldoa;,  off  T  »k  "' u« 

ffiJi^k     ^J""P*"'°"->adder  to  the  dect 

tl  re^'  'I'stole  S^  \h  ""i'^  T  "°  °"«  ''-^ 
The  voices  were  tS  t\H''^  ,■".**  "«e"«d. 
Where  could  we  be  ?^  «  ^'"^y '°  G«nnan. 

still,  where  weJIw7goin.?"'^'  """^  ""P°""* 

steii^i*''i"?°'^."«'  "d  saw  that  we  were 
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tnd  almoat  ihottted  out  in  ny  surprise.  For 
there,  moving  gracefully  alongside  of  us,  wu 
•  submarine.  There  were  two  officers  on  the 
deck  of  the  submarine  chatting  with  Hilderman 
and  Fuller,  who  were  leaning  over  the  rail  of 
the  FioMs.  A  submarine  I  A  German  sub- 
marine in  a  pe4."^f  ul  Sc(rttish  loch  I  Then  this 
was  the  secret  base  we  had  discussed.  I  looked 
up  at  the  wheel-house.  In  front  of  it  was  the 
very  searchlight,  with  its  curious  condenser  that 
I  had  seen  in  the  cavern. 

What  could  it  mean  P  I  decided  to  slip  over- 
board unseen,  if  possible,  swim  to  the  shore,  and 
get  back  over  the  rocks  to  the  mouth  of  the  lodi, 
and  give  the  alarm  if  I  should  be  fortunate 
enough  to  attract  the  attention  of  any  passing 
steamer. 

But  suddenly  an  idea  struck  me.  I  crept 
quickly  up  the  laSder  to  the  deckhouse,  threw 
imy  arms  round  the  man  at  the  wheel,  flung  hip- 
down  on  to  the  deck,  and  swung  the  wheel  rour 
with  all  the  strength  I  had  in  me.  There  W9  ^ 
dull,  crunching  sound  as  the  yacht  lurched 
round.  A  groaning  shiver  shook  her,  ond,  if  I 
may  be  pardoned  the  illustration,  it  felt  exactly 
as  if  the  ship  were  going  to  be  sick.  There 
were  hoarse  cries  from  the  men,  .ind  as  the 
Fiona  righted  herself  I  looked  astern.  There 
was  a  frothy,  *any-coloured  efferveicence  of 
oil  and  water. 

The  submarine  had  disappeared!  The 
yacht  was  nearing  the  head  of  the  loch.    It  wm 
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I  fell  he.vil/to  iL  derfc  k!  "PP***  "»*  "P-  '"d 
"d  giving  my'1,„d t  edKl^y'f  '"'"^ 

«y«elf.  FulfeA  laid.  H  '"^"P'  '«  ^«'«"^ 
•nd  nearly  choked  S1 1/^°^**  T  "X  *'<«« 
I  »Mk  backr.uuilt,  i?  k"'  °i  "«•'"*'  -a 

"Guernateinl     Guenutein  I  "  he  yelled. 

lifted  mUl  oTr  e'Sr  ?  "'i'*'""*"-  ^ 
I  would  crawl  toXiw.  ^omehow  or  other 
he  came  back  ,0  finish  1:  ^'^  «« -^'y  *>^(°rc 
over  the  stern  I  w^loS^tlH  ,"*  ^  ^  '""'"'^  °"» 
•ight  that  met  mr^vIT  n  *''  V°.*  ^y  '^^ 
myself  with  the7antSc  dSiri:™  nV^'lJ'^J"* 

"d  in  it  were  M^'^Tjif tyT/Zd 


~-  ...   11   were   Myra,   mv   1 

«sh  destroyer  was 

AiA     T   — *   I 


n.T.     ;  "ngus.  ail  wearini 

connection  with  the  nav»l      .u  "^^^.n^'^ned  his 

"...  b.  *.  4t.;7/il-!^„',  "■•' 
to™.  s»dd°K.;  i..f %""'^'"«'«  pi«- 

iit'.o<*.d.S."''^,«*-»;»«*._g^ 
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the  mystery  wh  solved — but.  alu  t  too  Ute. 
The  green  ray  wm  produced  by  a  searchlight, 
•nd  every  man  on  the  destroyer  would  be  blind. 
I  looked  back,  and  as  1  did  so  I  remembered, 
with  an  uncanny  distinctness,  old  General 
McLeod's  words,  "The  rock  came  to  me." 
The  warship  seemed  suddenly  to  .ow  double 
its  sise,  and  then  double  that,  and  so  on,  growmg 
bigger  and  bigger  until  h  aopcared  to  fill  the 
entire  loch,  ana  spread  '  d\.  the  whole  length  of 
the  horiaon.  I  could  even  see  a  gold  signet- 
ring  on  the  finger  of  a  young  officer  on  the 
bridge.  I  looked  round  at  the  details  of  the 
boat ;  it .  i,ood  out  in  amazing  clearness.  If  one 
man  r  :i  that  ship,  hundreds  of  yards  away,  had 
r;  -  ned  his  mouth  I  could  have  counted  hit 
te^th.  Suddenly  I  gasped  with  astonishment 
as  I  awoke  to  the  fact  that  every  man  on  board 
the  destroyer  was  wearing  motor-goggles  I  I  had 
no  time  to  speculate  about  this  new  surprise,  for 
then  the  Fiona,  left  to  her  own  devices,  suddenly 
crashed  ashore.  The  ship  shook  and  shiverecl, 
and  Fuller  was  thrown  on  his  face  beside  the 
searchlight,  and  as  I  looked  again  the  destroyer 
had  resumed  its  normal  proportions. 

Then  the  crew  of  the  Fiona  rushed  about  the 
deck  in  mad  terror,  until,  evidently  at  the  wise 
suggestion  of  one  of  their  number,  they  decided 
to  wait  calmly  and  give  themselves  up.  Hil- 
derman,  closely  followed  by  Fuller,  sprang 
^hore,  and  made  for  the  mountains.  Half  a 
dozen  shots  ranjj  out  from  the  desUoyer,  and 
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•  rifle  bullet  checked  Fuller'a  proirreu  befo» 

he  had  gone  more  thw  .  few  yiS  '"* 

Milderman.  however,  managed  to  reach  th. 

il^e^K°u  tied"  u^'.h'  '°'^'  '"^  '  "•"hS'ht 
««ithf  /        I  P  *'•'  "oun'wn  «idc.  and  ma^ 

A»d  Ihn  I-m  alrdd  I  moii !«,«  taioad. 
•       •       » 

I  ul/i  :«        t  °  ^  '"^"  not  repeat  what 

i  said  in  reply  to  such  glorious  newa. 
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"Tell  me,  dear,"  I  asked  shortly,  "what 
exactly  happened  with  Dennis  ?  I  haven't  quite 
got  that." 

"  Well,  he  saw  me  on  my  way  to  Glasna- 
binnie,"  she  explained,  "  and  was  determined  to 
follow.  He  couldn't  find  a  boat  of  any  kind, 
so  he  swam  I  Ansus  saw  him  in  the  water  and 
ran  and  told  daddy.  When  they  found  there 
was  no  boat  thev  went  and  fetched  the  one  on 
the  loch,  carried  it  down  to  the  sea,  and  called 
Hamish.  Then  they  pulled  across.  Then, 
you  see,  when  Dennis  had  his  heart  attack,  I 
thought  he  was  only  pretending.  I  thought  he 
saw  that  we  should  never  be  able  to  get  away 
again,  and  that  if  he  pretended  to  be  dead  they 
would  leave  us  £one.  So  I  followed  his  lead. 
I  was  terribly  frightened  when  I  couldn't  make 
him  answer  me  after  they  had  gone,  but  before 
I  could  do  anything  daddy  and  the  men  arrived. 
Angus  stopped  with  me,  and  told  me  where  the 
Fiona  had  gone.  We  took  the  'Baltimore 
because  she  is  much  faster  than  our  boat.  He 
must  have  been  a  duSer  to  lose  that  race  we  had. 
And  then  daddy  and  Hamish  took  Dennis — I 
refuse  to  call  him  Mr.  Burnham  after  this — and 
brought  him  here  and  sent  for  Dr.  Whitehouse." 

"I'm  thankful  he's  out  of  danger,"  I  said 
fervently. 

"But  the  doctor  says  he  must  take  it  very, 
very  gently  for  a  long  time,  and  he  won't  be 
able  to  walk  much  for  months.  Did  he  know 
he  had  this  heart  trouble  ?  " 
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I  had  scarcely  finished  explaining  the  extent 
01  Uennis  s  heroism  when  Ganiesk  arrived. 

"  Hilderman's  dead  I "  he  said.  "  He  made 
a  full  confession  It  seems  he  is  a  GemL  "d 
hjs  name's  von  Hilder.     He  has  live™^  of 

ilfd  h!."^^"'**-  u^'  •?  *  ''""■»"'  physicist, 
Md  t^hf  h'^"'  l«  *'"8rs  with  electricity 
mJrinS  ^^  f^  ^""^  *°  P'«P"e  the  sub- 
marine base  you  found,  and  he  alio  got  on  with 
a  new  inycntion-The  Green  Ray.  ^Of  course 
he  didn't  give  the  secret  of  Aat  away,  but  we 

tumbLd't  T'^Y'-  r'^    I    have^'alread^ 

rJ'J III*  *°'?'**  ^y  P^'"&  ^'ol't  and  oranee 
tiSSv     °^''  tourmaline  and  quartz  resjil 
tively       The  accident  to  Miss  McLeod  was 
the.r  first  intimation  of  its  blinding  propertTe? 
and  to  the  end  he  knew  noting  aboltX^suffo: 

When  the  two  rays  are  switched  on  simultane- 
ously the  air  does  not  become  de-o^geSd 

Tl4  effect '?hTH-M  """^^^^^  •'''  "PP"*^^. 
surr«!?-!4-  *"**  H'lderman  imaginetf  and 
succeeded  in  producing,  was  a  ray  of  light  which 
should  so  alter  die  relative  density  of  thLa^? 

fne  «f  .r  V''""P*-  "«'"  done  it,  aJd  iT, 
H^r  *?  fi""t  achievements  of  sdencV 
However,  I  have  a  piece  of  wonderful  news  for 
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"  What  is  it  ? "  we  both  demanded  at  once. 
"  The  Secret  of  the  Green  Ray  is  ours,  and 
ours  alone.  Hilderman  has  admitted  that  the 
reason  why  they  did  not  clear  it  out  at  the 
first  sign  of  suspicion  was  that,  in  their  final 
calculations,  they  were  unsure  of  their  figures. 
That  means,  put  popularly,  that  though  he  knew 
what  he  was  trying  to  do,  and  how  he  meant  to 
do  it,  the  actual  result  was  something  of  a  fluke. 
It  very  often  is  with  inventors.  They  had  no 
drawings  that  they  could  rely  on  to  make 
another  searchlight  by,  so  they  were  bound  to 
take  the  whole  thing  back  with  them.  They 
could  send  no  figures,  becauso  the  relative  dis- 
tances and  other  quantities  baffled  them.  They 
could  not  take  the  searchlight  back  in  pieces, 
because  if  any  piece  had  been  broken  they  might 
not  have  been  able  to  reconstruct  the  proportions 
with  critical  accuracy,  as  we  say.  So  what  was 
to  have  been  Germany's  hideous  weapon  of  war 
is  now  ours.  We  have  a  searchlight  which  acts 
as  a  telescope,  which  will  pierce  the  deepest 
fog,  and  wluch  will  dispel  the  most  ungodly 
poisonous  gases  ever  invented.  You  can  see 
for  yourself  that  no  gas  could  make  headway 
against  the  atmosphere  you  encountered  the 
other  day.  Armies  and  navies  will  be  abso- 
lutely powerless  to  advance  against  it.  The 
freen  ray  is  the  fourth  arm  of  military  power. 
0  you  see  what  you've  done  for  your  country, 
you  lucky  dog ! '' 
"//"I  cried.    "I  like  that  I     I've  had  less 
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to  do  with  it  than  anyone.  What  about  you 
eh?--coniing  running  up  with  a  Soat  at' 
thejnt.cal  moment.      ifow  did"ySTJ.ag*e 

"  Well,"  he  replied,  "  as  soon  as  I  was  in  th.. 

the  fateful  hour-with  your  help,  of  coutm 

the  gorge  flooded  with  sunshine.  Now  it 
«ruclt  me  that,  if  it  were  not  electridty,  iVwoild 
beheat.or  some  other  form  of  light  '^'  The„  jt 
flashed  into  my  mind  that  if  it  were  done  from 
a  searchlight  possessed  of  some  deXh  0?^ 
perbcs  the  lig£t  would  not  be  visible,  but  Ac 

Then  I  Lad  already-also  with  your  help-had 
some  donbt  of  von  Hilder;  and  the  ^Twas 
ih€  place  from  which  a  searchlight  wouM 
^rate  on  the  river.  As  soon  S^fgot  outot 
ttM!  ttain  I  taxied  to  my  naval  chilf.  under 
whom  I  am  working  diroughout  the  war   «,H 

3/hPv  "^''''^  hi^  widiW  whole  yt^.""? 
pitched  him  such  a  tal:  tj,at  he  got  thSh  to 
Ae  gunboat  to  stand  by  at  Mallaif .     TheXJe 

Ae^T"'  "i"'  ^/  ^'"'"'^y-  I  rushed  and  got 
Uie  glasses  done  for  the  men    oickM  ..VT  fi, 

destroyer  at  Mallaig.  andrde^rotlhTre^o 

M"ss°McteiJ^^/Pr"^^-  Then  we  sighted 
re^  M;«  M  ?°**/"P^'  ^°<1  yo"  knol  die 
rest.  Miss  McLeod  refused  to  take  die  shelter 
Ae  warship  offered,  and  Angus  refused  to  leave 
her,  so  I  stayed  with  tiiem.  ^We  acted  i  J^loN 
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boat,  and  there  you  are.    That'a  the  lot  I    An 
you  satisfied?" 
'  I'm  satnfied,  old  man,"  I  said,  holding  out 

satisfied.'^  ' 

"Oh,  diat's  all  right."  he  laughed,  and  left 
us  m  great  spirits  to  return  to  the  searchlight. 

And  so  I  was  left  alone  with  Myra,  who  a 
month  u[o  became  my  wife.  For  my  services 
renderea  in  connection  with  the  remark^e 
affair  I  received  an  appointment  in  the  Naval 
Intelligence  Department,  while  maiy  of  our 
recent  successes  on  land  and  on  sea  have 
thoiw^i  the  truth  has  been  withheld  from  the 
public,  been  due  to  the  employment  of  The 
Green  Ray. 


(Tm  Emd. 
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